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HIS TransLaTION (over 
2 IJ) and above the Dignity of the 
Subject, and the Excellency of 
| the Morals) is one of the moſt 
correct Pieces, perhaps, for the 
LESS Turn of the Verſe ; The apt 
s Diſpoſitzon of the Words, and 
the Strength of 'T bought , that we have any 
where extant of this Kind, in the Engliſh 
Toxeue.' I ſpeak this after great Judges, and 
without aſſuming to my ſingle ſelf the Honour 
of doing Right to the Compoſition. 

I recommended it to the Bookſeller, for the 


\ common Benefit, both of Himſelf, and of "the 


World: the former, with Reſpect to his Trade, 


tbe other, with a Regard to the Uſe and S Vice 
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11 To the READER. 


of my Countrymen. I go no Snip with the Sta- 
tioner; but I am willing to venture my Reputas- , 
tion upon This Teſtimony, and I reckon my 
ſelf ſecure that I ſhall 15 no Credit by ihe Re- 
commendation. If the Bookſeller finds his Ac- 
count in it, the Reader,, I am ſure, cannot 
fail: and theſe two Ends are all that's aim'd 
at by this PREFACE. 
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| aHAT Expedition of the 
el Argonautes, who went into 
ES Afi, to fetch the Golden 
Pleece, is much celebrated 
„by Poets; but the Expedi- 
tion of the Chriſtian Prin- 
ces, into the ſaid Country, 
to redeem the Golden Fleece and Patrimo- 
ny of the Lamb of God, is much more to 
be ſolemnized; who, not for Gain, nor 
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Ambition, but for the Propagation of Chri-. "Mi 
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iv The LIFE of 
ſtian Religion, and Vindication of the Holy Ml . 
| Land, undertook this long, difficult, a in 
[ dangerous Enterpriſe : of whom the Poet Il tho 
i ſeems long before to have conceived a Pro- fan 
! phecy, when he writes, up 
| Ch 
| Alter erit tum Typhis & altera quAe vehat ( 
Argo of 
| Deleclas Heroas. - Gr 
| twe 
IN the Year therefore 1096. Pope U- ane 
zan the ſecond, deſirous to enlarge the of 
| Chriſtian Faith, "cauſed to be proclaimed a | the 
| Voyage againſt the 1njidels and Saracens, To 
| which poſſeſſed the Holy Land, called Pale: 15, 
| ſtine; and this, at the Lace 'of one Peter thi 
the Hermit, chief Author and Abettor of MI W4 
this Voyage, called the Croyſade, becauſe MW tal 
I ſuch as entred their Names for this Enter- An 
[ priſe, were marked with a Red Croſs, up- N 
; on the right Shoulder ; making this Vow, afo 
| either to die, or return Conquerors. The] are 
Number of them that were gathered toge- M 
ther, for this Purpoſe, was almoſt infinite; Þ It 
for of all Nations, Men of all Qualities, . 
alembled together, drawn on with an E. k en 


mulation of Piety and Honour. 
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Wu EN the Army was met at Chalcedon 
in Aſia, it was muſtered to be Six hundred 
thouſand Footmen, and One hundred thou- 
ſand Horſemen; all which went voluntarily 
upon their own Charge, for the Honour of 
Chriſtian Religion. 

Or the French, (that I may ſay nothing 
of other Nations) there went Hugh the 
Great, Brother to Philip King of France; 
two Roberts, the one Duke of Normandy, 


and the other Earl of Flanders; Stephen Ear 


of Chartres, Godfrey, Euſtace, and Baldwin, 
the Sons of Euſtace, Earl of Bulloigne, a Sea- 
Town in Picardy. The received Opinion 
1s, That Godfrey was Captain General of 


this Army: it is queſtioned whether he 


was Duke of Lorraine : but this 1s for cer- 
tain, That he was deſcended of the antient 
and Illuſtrious Houſe of Lorraine, That he 
was Duke of Bouillon, and Earl of Bulloigne 
aforeſaid; the memorable Notes of which 
are upon Record as yet, in that he ſold 
Mets (a chief Town in Lorraine) to the 


Bouillon, to Hubert Biſhop of Liege, to fur- 

niſh himſelf with Money for this Holy 

Expedition, Og 
A 4 
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vi | The LIFE of 


Ap here we may obſerve the Error of 
ſome about the Name and Title of Godfrey, 
grown upon the Likeneſs of the Word: 
for there is Bologne a City in Italy, com- 
monly called Bononia, with which, in this 
Place, we have nothing to do: and there is 
Boulogne a Sea-Town in Picardy), famous a- 
mongſt us for being befieged by Henry 
the Eighth, of which our Godfrey ſeemeth 
to have been Earl; and thirdly, there is 
Bouillon, adjoining to the Biſhoprick of 
Liege, of which Godfrey was ftiled Duke. 

TRE firſt Enterpriſe that the Chrittians | 
undertook, in their Entrance into Aſa, 

Was the Siege of Nicca, a City in Bithy - 

nia, which is yet famous for the Nicene 

Council ; and that they won from the 

Turks, in the Space of 26. Days: after 

which they ſubdued other Provinces in Aſia, 

as Lycaonia, Cilicia, Syria, Meſopotamia, and 

Comagena. In the Year, 10995. they won 
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; the City Antiochia, upon the River Orontes, MF Cr 
after a difficult Siege of nine Months. At fit 
| Jaſt they came to Jeryalem, which at that G. 
{ Time the Saracens held, having newly re- of 
[ covered it from the Turks, after the Turks W th 
had poſſeſſed it eight Years. The Chriſti- MW dc 


als 
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ans won this Holy City from the Saracens, 
after thirty eight Days Siege in the Year 
1099. in which they found fo much Diffi- 
culty, that they were about to leave the 
Siege, had they not been animated to a 
new Aſſault, by a prodigious and Miracu- 
lous Sight which appeared from Mount Oli- 
vet, which by the ſhaking of a glittering 
Shield, gave them Hope of victorious Suc- 
cels. | 
Tux chief Honour of this Conqueſt was 
2. given to Godfrey, becauſe he of all others 
W had raiſed a Tower of Wood, near the 
Wall of the City, and from thence caſt a 
Bridge upon the Wall, by which the Chri- 
{tian Soldiers made themſelves Maſters of the 
Rampire, and ſo entred the Town. Here- 
upon by the Conſent of all the Princes, God- 


Aſia, frey of Bouillon was choſen King of Feruſa- 
and em: who ſhewing himſelf as full of Piety 
won W as Valour) refuſed to be crowned with a 
ates, Crown of Gold, ſaying, That it was not 

At fit that any Man ſhould wear a Crown of 
that Gold in that City, where Chriſt the King 


of Kings had worn a Crown of Thorns: and 
WW thereupon made a Vow to hold the King- 
dom of Jeruſalem, and Syria, of the Pope, 
| "24 M8 
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viit The LIFE of 


as a Feudatory Prince to the Church of 
Rome. But this perhaps was, to make ſome | 
honourable Amends for a Fault he had com- | 


mitted, when being in the Service of Hen 


the Emperour, in his Wars againſt the Pope, | 
he was the firſt that ſcaled the Walls of! 
Rome, and there planted his victorious En-. 
fign. So that he may be famous amongſt Þ 
Chriſtian Princes, in that he conquered both | 


Furk and Pope. 


TRE Provinces were divided amongſt the | 
chief Princes; Baldwin Brother to Godfrey 
poſſeſſed Cilicia, Comagena, and Meſopotamua, 
and had the Title of Count of Edeſſa, a | 


City in Comagena, which is the ſame, that 
in the Story of Lohas, is called Rages : Tan- 


cred obtained the Government of Tiberia, 


and Boemund of Antioch. 

GODFRET, after he had enlarged his 
Victories, with the Conqueſt of divers Ci- 
ties and Places, in the Land of Paleſtine, 
reigned one Year King of Jeruſalem, and 


then paſſed to the Heavenly Jeruſalem. | 
H1s Brother Baldwin ſucceeded him, who 
increaſed the Kingdom by the Conqueſt of 
divers famous Cities; as Antipatris, Cæſarea, 
Pirolemais, Irięolis, Laodicea, and Car of Me- 


0 potama, 


Gop FREY of BULLOIGNE. ix 


h of ſopotamia, and the Iſland Pharos in Egypt: He 
lome | reigned 18. Years, and left his Succeſſour 
COm- Baldwin de Burgo, his Couſin German. In 
Jenry the Reign of this King was inſtituted the 
pe, Order of the Knights of Jeruſalem, who 
Is of Þ commonly were called Knights of St. John, 


En. and afterwards Knights of Rhodes: who for 
2ngſt Þ many Years defended Chriſtendom againſt 
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the Turks and Saracens, and won many Iſlands 
in the Mediterranean Sea: but ſince that 


t the Time the Power of the Turk prevailing, 
dfrey WM and thoſe Countries being loſt, theſe Knights 
en, ] hardly maintain themſelves within the 
7, © Straights of the Iſland Malta. About this 
that Time alſo was the Order of the Templers 
Tau. inſtituted, to be Champions for the Holy 
, War: but their Riot brought them into Con- 
.tempt, and fo they were diſſolved. This 
| his ſecond Baldwin had great Conqueſts againſt 
„Ci I the Turks and Saracens of Egypt; winning 
line, from them Damaſcus and Iirus. He dyed 
and in the Year 1 131. when he had reigned 
Thirteen Years: after him grew Diſſentions 
who 3 amongſt the Chriſtian Princes, ſo that the 
t of Kings of Jeruſalem fell from their wonted 
, Fiety and Profperity together; till at laſt 
_ in the Year 1188 the Sultan of Egypt re- 


5 covered 
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covered it wholly again, and expelled or de- 
ſtroyed the Chriſtians, when they had enjoy- 
ed it 88. Years, after the firſt Conqueſt. |} 

So Godfrey died in the Year 1+00. the 
hfteenth of July, and was buried in the] 
Church of the Holy Sepulchre ; upon whoſe | 
Tomb this 1s found written, 


HIC IACETINCLTTVS Dvx, Gop- 
FREY DVX DE BviLLon; Qvi To- 
＋ AM ISTAM TERRAM AcOVISIVI TI 
CVLTVI CRHRISTIAN O;]; Cvivs AN- 
Ma REGNaT CV CRHRISTO. AME N. 
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THE 
op. Allegory of the Poem. 
To- 
vir  EES#lErocai PoE TRV (as a living Crea- 
N- iure, wherein two Natures are con- 


NIX || joyn'd) is compounded of Imitation 
and Allegory : With the one ſhe al- 
lureth unto her the Minds and Ears of Men, and 
marvellouſly delighteth them: with the other, ei- 
ther in Vertue or Knowledge, [he inſtructeth them. 
And as the Heroically written Imitation of an 
Other, 16 nothing elſe but the Pattern and Image 
of humane Action: ſo the Allegory of an He- 
roical Poem is none other than the Glaſs and Fi- 
gure of Humane Life. But Imitation regardeth 
the Actions of Man ſubjecled to the outward 
Lenſes, and abut them being principally employed, 
Jl ſccketh to repreſent them with eſfectual and expreſ- 
W ſfoc Phraſes, ſuch as lively jet before our Corporal 
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xii The Allegory of the POEM. 1 
Hes the Things repreſented : It doth not conſider N as thi 
the Cuſtoms, Affections, or Diſcourſes of the Mind, Nven, 
as they be inward, but only as they come forth thence, ¶ Becon 
and being manifeſted in Words, in Deeds, or Work- Mplati 
ing, do accompany the Action. On the other fide, Ndyſſe 
Allegory reſpecteth the Paſſions, the Opinions MFigu 
and Cuſtoms, not only as they do appear, but prin- ¶ t bros 
crpally in their being hidden and mward ; and more Nin th 


obſcurely doth expreſs them with Notes (as a Man Non a 
may ſay) myſtical, ſuch as only the Underſtanders | 
of the Nature of Things can fully comprehend. 
Now, leaving Imitation apart, we will, according 
to our Purpoſe, ſpeak of Allegory : which, as the 
Life of Man is compound, ſo it repreſents to us, 


| a 
ſometime the Figure of the one, ſometime the Fi- be. 
gure of the other: yet becauſe that commonly by ebe 
Man, we underſtand this Compound of the Body, WLea 
Soul, or Mind, and then Man's Life is ſaid to be INnea 
that, which of ſuch Compound is proper, in the O- Wot: 

erations whereof every Part thereof concurs, and ¶ and 
55 working gets that Perfection, of the which by ¶ com 
her Nature ſhe is capable: ſometime (altbo more tes, 
ſeldam) by Man is underſtood, not the Compound, ¶ dot 
but the moſt noble Part, namely the Mind; Ac- WQjor 
cording to this laſt ſgmification, it may be ſaid, Co 
that the Life of Man 1s Contemplative, and to if >» 
gut 


work ſimply with the Underſtanding, foraſmuch 
45 as 


The Allegory of the POEM. ili 
ſider as this Life doth le cem much to partici pate of Hea- 


ind, My, and as it were changed from Humanity, to 
ence, ¶ become Angelical. Of the Life of the Contem- 
ork- plative Man, the Comedy of Dantes and the O- 
ſide, Mayfles, are (as it were) in every Part thertaf a 
ons Figure ; but the Civil Life is ſeen to be ſhadowed 
prin- throughout the Iliads and Eneids alſo, although 
more in this there be rather ſet out a Mixture of Acti- 
Man on and Contemplation. But ſince the Contem- 


Iplative Man « ſolitary, and the Man of Action 


end. ¶ vet h in civil Company, thence it cometh that Dan- 
ding Tres and Ulyſſes, in their Departure from Calipſo, 
5 the Me feigned not to be accompanied of the Army, or 
o us, Fa Multitude of Souldiers, but to depart alone; 
F. ybercas Agamemnon and Achilles are deſcribed, 
be one General of the Græcian Army, the other 
och, Leader of many Troops of Mirmydons, and E- 


Ineas 16 ſeen to be accompanied when be fighteth, or 


deth other civil Acts; but when he goeth to Hell 


and ¶ and the Eliſian Fields, be leaves his followers, ac- 
» by companied only with his moſt faithful Friend Acha- 
nore MW tes, who never departed from bis Side. Neither 
und, ¶ doth the Poet at Random feign that he went alone, 
Ac- or that in bis Voyage there is fignfied this only 
ſaid, \ Contemplation of theſe Pains and Rewards 


Wy which in another World are reſerved for good or 
guilty Souls. Moreover the Operation of the Un- 
| derftanding 


_ 
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xiv The Allegory of the POEM. 
derſtanding Speculative, which is the working 
of one only Power is commodiouſly figured unto us 


by the Aclion of one alone: but the Operation 
Political, which proceedeth together from the other 


ide 
and 
Wi. 
7 


Powers of the Mind, (which are Citixens united Nad 
in one Common-wealth) cannot ſo commodzouſly be of t] 
ſhadowed of Action wherem many together, and to Metvi 
one Find working, do not concur. To theſe Rea- nal, 
ſons, and to theſe Examples I having regard, have of + 


made the Allegory of my Poem ſuch, as now Kc 
ſpall be N I at __ : 4 
1HE Army compounded of divers Princes, Nrure 
and of other Chriſtian Souldiers, ſigniſſeth Man, 
compounded of Soul and Body, and of a Soul nat 
ſimple, but divided into many, and divers Powers, 
Jeruſalem the ſtrong City placed in a rough, and 
hilly Countrey, whereunto ds to the laſt End, are 
directed all the Enterpriſes of the faithful Army, 
doth here ſigniſie the Civil Happineſs, which may 
come to a Chriſtian Man (as hereafter ſhall be de- 
clared) which is a Good, very difficult to attain un- 
to, and ſituated upon the Top of the Alpine and Ni 
weariſome Hill of Vertue ; and unto this are tur- i 
ned (as unto the laſt Mark) all the Actions of the "ſ 
Politice Man. Godfrey, which of all the Aſjem- 
bly is choſen Chieftain, ſtands for Underſtanding, 
end particularly for that Underſtandrug, whi ch con- 
ſtdereth 


The Allegory of the POEM. xv 


gdereth not the Things neceſſary, but the mutable 
and which may diverſiy happen, and thoſe by the 
Will of God. And of Princes he is choſen Captain 
of this Enterpriſe, becauſe Underſtanding is of God, 


rking 
110 Us 
ation 
other 


mucd Wand of Nature made Lord over the other Vertues 

ſly be of the Soul and Body, and commands theſe, one with 

we 40 civil Power, the other with Royal Command. Ri- 
ca- 


Wnaldo, Tancred yy and the other Princes are in lieu 


of the other Powers of the Soul, and the Body here 
becomes notified by the Souldiers leſs noble. And be- 
; Cauſe that through the Imperfection of Humane Na- 
ces, ¶ ture, and by the Deceits of his Enemy, Man attains 
Man, ot this Felici ty witbout many inward difficulties, and 
without finding by the way many outward Impedi- 
ments, all theſe are noted unto us by Poetical Fi- 


have 
nom 


) and WMoures. As the Deathof Sirenus, and bis Compani- 
h are Mons, not being joyned to the Camp, but ſlam far off, 
Army, ay here ſbem the Loſſes, which a Civil Man hath 
b may if bis Friends, Followers, and other external Goods, 
be de- nſtruments of Vertue, and Aids to the attamang of 
n un. rue Felicity. The Armaes of Africk, Afia, and 
e and lucky Battles, are none other than his Enemies, 
tur- Wis Loſſes, and the Accidents of contrary Fortune. 
of the But coming to the inward Impediments, Love, 
em. Which maketh Tancredy and the other Worthies 
008, Fo dote, and disjoin them from Godfrey, and the 
con- 


VDiſdain which enticetb Rinaldo from the Enter- 
„ Pr zſe, 


8 


xvi The Allegory of the POEM. 
priſe, do ſignify, the Conflict and Rebellion which Mid 


* 


the Concupiſcent and Ireful Powers do make Jure 


with the Reaſonable. The Devils which do con. 


ſult to hinder the Conqueſt of Jeruſalem, are both 
a Figure, and a Thing figured, and do here re. Nile 
preſent the very ſame Ewils, which do oppoſe then. Pre 
ſelves againſt our civil Happineſs, ſo that it may ou 
not be to us a Ladder of Chriſtian Bleſſednl:| Flo! 
The two Magicians I{men and Armida, Servant N 
of the Devil, which endeavour to remove the Chr 
(trans from making War, are two Deviliſh Temp 
rations which do lay Snares for two Powers of tu 
Soul, from whence all other Sins do proceed. Imai 
doth frentfy that Temptation, which ſeeketh to d 
cei de with falſe Belief the Vertue (as a Man mi 
call it) Opinative: Armida 1s that Temptation 
which layeth ſiege to the Power of our Deſiien . 
from that proceed the Errours of Opinion; fro 
this, thoſe of the Appetite. The Inchantment® 
of limen in the Wood, deceiving with IIluſiom 
ni ie no other Thing than the Falſity of the Ref 
ſons and Perſwaſtons which are ingendred in ii de, 
Wood; that 15, in the Variety and Multi tude if bod. 
Opinions and Diſcourſes of Men. And ſince thi elp 
Man followeth Vice, and flieth Vertue, eitiu e, 
thinking that Travels and Dangers are Evil 
mot grievous end inſupportable, or judging, (M * 


di 


| [ The Allegory of the POEM. xvii 
which | Mid the Epicure and his Followers ) that in Plea- 


make ſure and Idleneſs conſiſted chiefeſt Felicity; by this, 
Io con- Houble 15 the Inchantment and Iluſion. The Fire, 


Ve Whirlwind, he Darkneſs, e Monſters, and 


e both 
ber feigned Semblances, are the deceiving Al- 


ere re. 

them. Wirements which do ſhew us honeſt Jravels, and ho- 
it m ourable Danger under the Shape of Evil. The 
-dnd) Flowers, be Fountains, zhe Rivers, the Muſical 
roars: Aruments, the Nymphs, are the decertful Intice- 
uri ente, which do here ſet down before us the Plea- 
Temp Fes and Delights of the Senſe, under the Shew of 


f Pood. Solet 1t ſuffice to have ſaid thus much of the 


Imempediments which a Man finds as well within as 


U 70 d pit hout him ſelf : yet if the Altegory of any Thing be 
ſan my” wellexpreſſed, with theſe Beginnings every Man 


himſelf may eaſily find it out. Now let uspaſs 


tatig 

5 5 be out ward and i award Helps, with which the 
n; fl vil Man overcoming all Difficulty, is brought to 
mene deſired Happineſs. The Target of Diamond 
Iuſion i Raimond recovereth,andafterwards 15 ſhew- 
he Rei vead) in the Defence of Godfrey, ought to be 
1 in 1 nderſtood for the ſpecial Safe-guard of the Lord 
irude Mod. Ihe Angels do ſgniſy ſometime Heavenly 
7 1ce th elp, and ſometime Inſpiration, the which are 
„ eite F'* ſhadowed in the Dream of Godfrey, and in 
Evil e Records of the Hermit. The Hermit, who 


Yr the Deliverance of Rinaldo did ſend the two 


ing, (4 ſp 
a; a 2 Meſſengers 


—— 


xviii The Allegory of the POEM. 
Meſſengers to the Wiſe Man, doth fhew unto u 


the Supernatural Knowledge, received by God's Hunt 
Grace, as the Wiſe Man doth Humane Wiſdome, % & 
foraſmuch as of Humane Wiſdome, and of th 
Knowledge of the Works of Nature, and the My: 
(teries thereof, is bred and eſtabliſhed in our Minds, 
Juſtice, Temperance, depiſing of Death, and 
Mortal Pleaſures, Magnanimity, and every othe ,I 
Moral Vertue. And great Aid may a Civil Maag I (p 
receive in every Action be attempteth by Contem e 
plation. II es feigned that this Wiſe Man was h. hm 
Birth a Pagan, but being by the Hermit convert ab 
to the true Faith, becometh a Chriſtian, and de), Nice, 
ſong bis firſt Arrogancy, he doth not much preſun' Muſe 
of bis own Wiſdom, but yeuldeth himſelf to ih 
Judgment of his Maſter, albeit that Philofoph\*@ 
be born and nouriſhed among$t the Gentiles n "Whic/ 
Agypt and Greece, and from thence hath paſſ @ 
over unto us, preſumptuous of ber ſelf, a Miſ ut 
ant bold and proud above Meaſure : but of Sain ly 
Thomas and the other Holy Doctors ſhe is mad i 
the Diſciple and Handmaid of Divinity, and is bv Made 
come by their Endeavour more modest, and moi the 
religious, nothing daring rajhly to aſſirm againſt thi Wpuft 
which is revealed to her Maiſtres. Neither in van Wrſc 
ic the Perſonof the Miſe Manbrought in, Rinald ®8 
being able by the only Counſel of the Hermit, o the 


four 
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pound and brought back agam, for that, it 1s brought 
dome, i Shew, that the Grace of God doth not work al- 
of th Ways in Men immediately, or by extraordinary 
My. Jays, but many Limes worketh by natural means. 
lind Hud it is very reaſonable that Godfrey, which in 
, and Holineſs and Religion doth excel all other, and is, 
yothe es hath been ſaid) the Figure of Underſtanding, 
Mag & ſpecially graced and priviledged with Favours 
ntem nt communicated to any other. I bis HumaneWiſ- 
was h 2 when it is directed of the ſuperiour, or more 
werte Nb Vertue, doth deliver the ſenſible Soul from 
| dejp Mice, and therein placeth Moral Vertue. But be- 


re ſunt uſe this ſufficeth not, Peter the Hermit irt con- 


to th ſeth Godfrey and Rinaldo, and converted Tan- 
oloph\=@edy. Godfrey and Rinaldo being two Perſons, 
-1les "Which in our Poem do hold the principal Place, it 
b paſſes. @hmot be but e to the Reader, that I repeat- 
Mijci: Ag ſome of the already ſpoken Things, do particu- 
f Sain ) lay open the Allegorical Senſe, which under the 


:s mad Mil of their Actions, lie hidden. Godfrey mbich 
nd is l. Madeth the princi pal Place in this Story, is no other 
nd ma the Allegory but the Underſtanding, which is 
unſt thi Nriſted in many Places of the Poem as in that 
in va Myſe, N , 

Rinaldo 
nit, to U 5 thee the Counſel given is, by thee the Scepter rul' d. 


And 
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And more plamly in that other: 


Thy Soul is of the Camp both Mind and Life. 


AND Life 2j added, becauſe in the Powers mor: 
noble, the leſs noble are contained: therefore Rinal- ® 
do, which in Action is in the ſecond Degree of H. 
nour, ought alſo to be placed in the Allegory in the” of 
anſwerable Degree: but what this Power of the © 
Mind, holding the ſecond Degree of Dignty, 1 4 
ſhall be now manifeſted. The Ireful Vertue n 
that, which among all the Powers of the Mind, 3 
3s refs eſtranged from the Nobility of the Soul, i 
ſomuch that Plato (doubting) ſeeketh whether i 
differeth from Reaſon, or no. And ſuch is it i. 
the Mind, as the Chieftain zn an Aſſembly of Soul F 
diers: for as of theſe the Office is to obey then 
Princes, which do give Directions and Command 
ments to ſſabt again tbeir Enemies: ſo is it the 8 
Duty of i Ireful, Warlike, and Sovereign Pan,” % 
of the Mind, to be armed with Reaſon again? C © 
cupiſcence, and with that Vebemencj and Fiercencſ; &- 
(which is proper unto it) 10 reſiſt and drive awa, i 
whatſozver Impediment to Felicity. But when it i 
doth not obey Reaſon, but ſuffers it ſelf to be car $ 4 
ricd of her own Violence, it falleth out, that i. nA 
fighteth not againſt Coucupiſcence, but by Conc 


7 ſcenceh i 


=". 
i 
U 
3 
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1%; ſcence, like a Dog that biteth not the Thieves, 
Fut the Cattel committed to his keeping. This vio- 


% 


? ut, fierce and unbridled Fury, as it cannot be 
| &-/y noted by one Man of War, is nevertheleſs 
non principally ſignified by Rinaldo, where it is ſaid 


R inal. LU him, that being 

of Hey 1 right Warlike Knight 

of th 1 Did ſcorn by Reaſon's Rule to fight. 
"9: f WHEREIN (whilft fabring again#t Ger- 


Mind, 'pando, he did paſs the Bounds of Cruil Revenge, 


ul. in, did whilst be ſerved Armida) may be noted un- 
her, e us, Anger, not governed by Reaſon : whilSt 
ic it n e diſinchanteth the Wood, entreth the City, 
FS. reaketh the Enemies Array, Anger, directed 
y then iy Reaſon. His Return and Reconciliation to 
mani. Podfrey, noteth Obedience, 1 the Ireful 
itt Power to yield to the Reaſonable, In tbeſe Re- 


n Pa. Enciliations two 1 hings are ſignified : firſt, God- 
"SC, Fey with Civil Moderation, is acknowledged to 
te Superiour to Rinaldo, teaching us, that Rea- 
aon commandeth Anger, not imperiouſiy, but cour- 


ben couſly and crvilly : contrariwiſe in that, by im- 
ze carl oriſoning Argillanus mmperiouſly, the Sedition 15 
that i acted 3 *t 1s given us to underſtand the Power 

F the Mind, to be over the Body, regal and 


O 


a 4 predo- 


by 


Concu. 
i ſcent 


” 
wo 
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predominate: Secondly, that as the reaſonable 1% 
Part ought not ( for herein the Stocks were very Ag 
much deceived ) to exclude the Ireful from ACti- 


do. Leſs Skill ſhould then be ſbewed, and leſs * tba 
Regard had to the Profit, which the Poet, as © he 
ſubjected to Policy, ought to have for bis Aim, 101 
if it had been feigned, that by Godfrey only, all ty, 
was wrought, which was neceſſary for the conquer. tbe 
ing of Jeruſalem. Neither is there Contrariety "Rx 
or Difference from that which hath been ſaid, um 
putting down Rinaldo and Godfrey for that FH. pu 
gure of the Reaſonable and of the Ireful Ver- t. 
tue, which Hugo ſpeaks of in bis Dream, where- + b 
as he compareth the one to the Head, the other un 
to the right Hand of the Army, becauſe the an 
Head (if we believe Plato) is the Seat of Rea- 0 
Jon, and the right Hand, i it be not the Scat 2 
of Wrath, it is at least her mo$t principal In- % an 
ſtrument. Finally, to come to the Concluſion, The M 

Army wherein Rinaldo and the other Worthies | 7 
by the Grace of God and Advice of Man, are 


returned 


* 
, . 
y 
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nable ¶ returned and obedient to their Chieftam, ſig- 
very | eth Man brought again into the State of Na- 
Acti- Fural Juſtice, and Heavenly Obedience: where: 
Uſur- be Superiour Powers doth command, as they 


— 


9 


'» but E pg ht, and the Inferior do obey, as they ſhould. 
Jand- I hen the Wood 1s eafily diſ-inchanted, the City 


Al. vanquiſbed, the Enemies Army diſcomfited, that 
ating s, all external Impediments being eaſily overcome, 
.1nal- * Man attaineth the Polutick Happineſs. But for 
d leſs * Fhat this Politick Bleſſedneſs, ought not to be 
t, as be la} Mark of a Chriſtian Man, but he ought 
Aim, t look more high, that 1s to Everlaſting Felici- 
ly, all ty, for this Cauſe Godfrey doth not deſire to win 
1quer- the Barthly Jeruſalem, to have therein only tem- 
artety *Wporal Dominion, but becauſe herein may be cele- 
id, in Prated the Worſhip of God, and that the Holy Se- 
at HE. pulebre may be the more freely viſited by godly 
Ver.; Strangers and devout Pilgrims; and the Poem 1s 
phere- + Put up in the Prayers of Godfrey, it is ſhewed 
otber unto us, that the Underſtanding being travelled 
ſe the and wearied in civil Actions, ought in the End 
Rea- to rest in Devotion, and in the Contemplation of 
> Seat the Eternal Bleſſedneſs of the other mot Happy 
al In- y ard Immortal Life, 
A 1he 
rthies : 
1, are 
turned 


13 

N 
44 
y 
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obſcur'd, 


endurd; 

12 now it riſes like a Cloudleſ, Sun, 

And brings as great a Tide of Glory on. 

Hail. heavenly Poem! mhile the ſe * we * 
The Soul does mount into the Raviſb d Ear, 

We fecl no Anguiſb, and we loſe our Care | . 

So wondrous are the Actions here enroll d! 


Aud: en n je ch high, Harmonious Numbers told! | 


Ong this ſtupendous Work has lain 


0 | From glonny Times a long Etlipſe| *%* 


1 
4 


XXV 


Kue here, you dull Tranſlators, look with ſhame 
Upon this ſtately Monument of Fame, 

And, to amaze you more, reflect how long 

It is, ſince firs? twas taught the Engliſh Tongue, 
n what a dark Age it was brought to Light ; 
Darf? No, our Age is dark, and that was bright. 
Of all thoſe Verſions which now brighte$t ſhine, 
Most (Fairfax) are but Foils to ſet off thine : 
Eon Horace can't of too much Juſtice boa#T, 
His unaffected, eaſie Style is lot; 

And Ogiiby's the Lumber of the Stall; 
But thy Lranſlation docs attone for all. 


= "Ts true, ſome few exploded Words we find, 
Io which we've Obligation to be ind; 

r, if the Truth is ſcann'd, we mut allow 

I bey re better than the New admitted nom: 
Our Language is at bed, and it will fail 

A. th Inundation of French Words prevail. 
Let Waller be our Standard, all beyond, 


100% ſpoke.at Court, is Foppery and fond. 


g 
For thee too Taſſo, I a Wreath wou'd twine, 
by 1 If my low Strain could reach the Praiſe of thine. 


Homer came firſt, and much to him is due, 


Virgil, the next does claim our Wonder too, 


And the third Place muſt be conferr'd on you : 
| T 


XXVI 

Thy Work is thro' with the ſame Spirit fir d. 
Mill laſt as long, and be as much admir dl: 
Co-equal, you with them have fix d your Name, 
And makeup the Triumviri of everlaſting Fame! 


If lofty Verſe undaunted Thoughts inſpire 
44 4 A 2 Breaſt wi ob Mat 11 Fire, 
Augment his Thirſt to Glory while he reads, 
And ft; pur him on to high advent rous Deeds 5 | 0 
May that Great Chief, who does the Turk engage, 
Makes Armies tremble, and reſtrains their Rage; 
May be (a Scourge to Infidels unbleſt) 4 
Take Pattern by the Warriour here expreſt,, 
And drive like bim with an avenging Hand, 
Thoſe Unbelievers from the Sacred Land: 
Free the great Sepulchre of Chriſt once more, 


And be what Mighty Godfrey was before. 


ROBERT GovuLD. | 
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' RK JoUNTESS of Antrim: 
Lady Acheſon. 


Henry Arkwright, Eſqz 

The Reverend Dean Alcock. 

icholas Aylward, Eſq; 

-"Menry Agar, Eſq; 

Pr. Roger Anderſon. 
Serald Aylmer, Eſq; EY 


7 ADY Viſcounteſs Bleſſington, . 
& The Right Honourable Lady Anne Bernard. 


mon Broadſtreet, Eſqz 
nn Bourk, Eſq; 
e Honourable Robert Buttler, 
Henry Bingham, Eſq; 
[lonel Buttler. 
rs. Barry. 
rald Burk, Eſq; 
Wc Reverend Mr. Burgh. 
rs. Mary Buſh. 
Ars. Letitia Buſh, 
r. Blare. 
ay Buttler. 
rs. Margaret Burgh. PE 
abard Betteſworth, Eſq; kf 
Ars. Elizabeth Beaucour. 


rs. Mary Burgh. [a*J Michael 


Michael Beecher, Eſq; 
Mr. James Belcher. 
James Barry, Eſq; 
Henry Brook, Eſq; 
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The Honourable Mrs. Buttler. 


Mrs. Harriot Bunbury. 


The Honourable Humphry Buttler. 


Jonah Barrington, Eſq; 
Mr. Joſeph Brymer. 


ADY CARTERET. 0 
The Right Honourable the Lady Vifcounteſs Charlemont _ 
Mrs. Conolly. | | 
The Honourable James Caulfield. 
The Reverend and Honourable Charles Caulfield. 


Michael Cuff, Efq; 
Charles Coote, Eſq 
Francis Coghlin, Eſq; 
Fohn Cliffe, Eſq; 


Henry Cottington, Eſq; 


Mrs. Mary Coghill. 
Gerald Cuff, Eſq; 
Maurice Cuffe, Eſq; 


ohn Cuffe, Eſq; 


Mrs. Crofton. 

Mrs. Letitia Crow. 
Edward Crofton, Eſq; 
John Crofton, Eſa; 


Robert Cope, Eſq; 


Mr. — Croker. 


Ll 
#7. * 


Sir Edward Crofton, Baronet. 
Nathaniel Clements, Eſq; 


he Honourable Mrs. Caulfield: 
The Honourable Mrs. Letitia Caulfield. 
John Belteſhazzar Cremer, Eſq 


The Honourable Brigadier Crofts. 


The Reverend Barklay Cope. 


The Reverend Henry Clark F. I. p. 1 T 
Mrs. Arabella Cormick. Je 0 ICY 
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L The Right Reverend Walken Lord Ane of * 

he Honourable Mrs. Aue Days. 
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*Mrs. Mary Doyne. | 

Mrs. Heſter Doyne. 
Mrs. Jane Doyne. 5 

le 0 a hitfeld Doyne, Eſq; 
lemon Inn Digby, Efq; 


Theobald Dillon, Eſq; 
1 Nicholas Darcy, Eſqz 
ter Daly, Eſq; 
Mr. Dykes. 
ames Dowdale, Eſq; 
rs. Dawſon. 
Urs. Katherine Donnellan, 
award Deering, Eſq; 5 
_ "Wobert Dixon, Eſqz © 
Mrs. Dunbar. - 
che Dean, Eſq; 
Charles Duggan, M. D. 
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Mr. Thomas Ellis, 1 


HE Right Honourable Lord Fitz Morris. 
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SUBSCREBERS NAM Es. 
James Forth, Eſq ; 
John Forbes, Eſq; 
John Folliot, Eſq 
Patrick French, Eſqʒ 
Matthew Ford, Eſq; 
Mrs. Margaret Ford. 
Matthew Ford, Junior Eſa; 
The Honourable Mrs. Doroth 


Michael Fleming, Eſq; 
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y Fielding. 


HE Honourable Coll. George Groves. 
Joſeph Graves, Eſq; | 


ames Huſſey, Eſq; 


Henry Ingoldsby, E 
Reverend Lewis 


j 


Francis Geoghegan, Eſq; 
The Reverend John Gratton. 


rs. Henry. Two Books. 
Tobias Hall, Eſq; 
The Reverend John Heydon. 
Arthur Hill, Eſq; 
William Hoey, Eſq; 
Mrs. Euphemia Houghton. 
William Hore Junior, Eſq; 


V 


Alter Jones, Eſq; 
Robert Jocelyn, Eſq; 
The Reverend Daniel Jackſon. 
George Johnſton, Eſq; 
The Reverend Mr. Iſaac. 
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ONES, 


Mrs. Gardiner. 
Mrs. Frances Goodwin. 
Theophilus Glover, Eſqz 
Mr. Joha Goodwin. 
H. 
Ichard Helſham, M. D. S. F. I. C. D. 


Price Hartſtonge, Eſq; 
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ARL of Kildare. | _— ee j 

LL. Earl of Kerry. 

"4 Abe Rt. Rev. Timothy Lord dies of Kilmore and Ardagh 
Lord Viſcount Kingſton, 

rs. King. 

Dennis Kelly, Eſq . 
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HE Honourable Mrs. Lambert. 
Robert Lindſey, Eſqz | 
\Thomas — Eſq; in & 
rs. Love 3 
| "I illiam Lyngen, Eſqz 
The Reverend EdWard Leigh. 
William Ludlow, Eſq; 
Mrs Lyſaght. 4 
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AD Viſcountefs Middleton. Three Books, | 
Lord Viſcount Maſſareen. 22 0 
The Honourable Mrs. Elizabeth Moore. 1 
Sir Robert Maude, Baronet. 

Iſaac Manley, Eſq; 
Thomas Marlay, Eſq; His Majeſty's Solicitor Caen 
John Mead, Eſq; 
g vo The Reverend Dean Marſh. 
q L Mrs. Elizabeth Moore. 
Sir Richard Mead, Baronet. 

Mrs. Anne Meredith. 
Mrs. Alice Moore. 
The Reverend Hugh May. 

I Pooley Mollineux, Eſq; 

The Reverend Dean Maule. 
mes Macmanus, Eſq; | 

Mark Morgan, Eſq; | SK 
John Moore, Eſq; of Drumbranaher. 42% H 20 
& Richard Malone, Eſq; al es 
Mr. Thomas Morſe. 
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SUBSCRIBERS NAMEs. 
George Matthews, Eſqz 
Mrs. Katherine Mollineux. 
Mrs. Eleanor Mahone. + 
The Reverend Edward Maurice. 
The Reverend Robert Moſſom Dean of Killkenny, 
The Reverend Hartſtong Martin. 
The Reverend Joſeph*Miller. 
Mr. John Mc Allen. 1 
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AD Y Newtown. 
Richard Nuttly, Eſq 
David Nixon, Eſq; 
The Reverend Michael Nelſon. 
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Ight Reverend Thomas Lord Biſhop of Offory, 
The Honourable Mrs. Ohara. | 

Mrs. Jane Ormsby. | 

Mrs. Mary Ormsby. 

George Ogle, Eſq; Ws | 

Anthony Obbins, Eſq; . mal 


H E Honoutable Collonel Penefather. 
Lady Pendergraſt. 5 
The Reverend Dean Percival. 
The Reverend Marmaduke Phillips. 
Mrs. Palliſer. 
William Palliſer, Eſq; 
Captain Chriſtopher Parker. 
Nicholas Plunket, Eſq; 
Mr. John Power. 
Henry Plunket, Eſq; 
William Poolle, Eſq; 
Mrs. Harriot Piercy. 
Mrs, Pearſon. | 
Charles Powell, Eſq; 
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" 2 HRE Right Honourable Lady Betty Rochford, 

4 Lady Rawden. Mus 

Mrs. Rawden. 

Is. Elizabeth Rogerſon. | 

Bryan Robinſon, M. D. TY 

Henry Roſe, Eſqz 

John Rochford, Eſq; 

Mrs. Alicia Rogerſon. 
Edward Richardſon, Eſq; 
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8 r H E Honourable John Skiffington. 
Po The Honourable Mrs. Mary Smith. 


The Reverend Jonathan Swift, Dean of St. Patrick's. 
VMIs. Seagrave. 3 
Henry Seagrave, Eſq; 

James Stopford, Eſq; 

Richard Saunders, Eſq; . A 
The Reverend Sutton Symes, D. D. ON 
Henry Singleton, Eſqz x | 

| Henry Sandford, Eſqz 

Robert Sandford, Eſqz | 

Ms. Frances Stopford. . 
Eaton Stanard, Eſq; be | 
The Reverend Charles Stepney. 

Sir Thomas Smith, Baronet, 

= Mr. Sturges. 

he Reverend Thomas Sheridon. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Smith. 

Mr. Skiffington Smith. 

rs. Mary Smith. 

Is. Bridget Stewart. c 

be Reverend John Singleton. 

he Reverend William Shervington. 
Ihe Reverend Sir John Staples, Baronet. 
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Captain Brent Smith. . 
The Reyerend Robert Shaw, J. F. I. C. D. Seven Books.. 
e e 
HE Lord Viſcount Tyrone. 
Lord Tyrawly. . 
Lady Tyrawly. 
The 1 Thomas Tickell. Six Books, 
Mrs. Barbara Tighe. 


The Reverend John Travers. 
Robert Tench, Eſa; 


Mrs. Mary Trench. 
Mr, James Tobin. 4 
H * Honourable Brigadier Veſey. Two Books. 
Lady Veſey. 
William Veſey, t , Eſq; 
William Uſher, Eſq; Two Books. 
Henry Uſher. F. C. T. C. D. 
: W. 
R lat Honourable td Chief Jute Windham. 
Mrs. Worth. 


Hunt Walſh, Eſq 

William Weſtby, Eſqʒ | ö 
Mrs. Jane Worth. er 
Arthur Weldon, Eſj ; | 
Maurice Wall, Eſq 

Mrs. Weldon. 

John White, Eſq; 

George Warburton, Eſqz 

John Wakfield, Gent. 

The Reverend 5 rancis Willſon. 
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IR. William Varner. 
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The AR GUMENT. 


| God ſends his Angel to Tortoſa down, | 
Godfrey unites the Chriſtian Peers and Knights 5 
And all the Lords and Princes of Renown, | 
Chuſe him their Duke, to rule the Wars and Fights 
He muſtereth all bu Hoſt, whoſe Number known, 
He ſends them to the Fort that Sion hights, 

The aged Tyrant Juda's Land that guides, 

In Fear and Trouble to reſiſt provides. 


1. 

4 HE Sacred Armies, and the Godly Knight 
= That the great Sepulchre of Chriſt did free, 
4 I fing; much wrought his Valour and Fore- 


And in that glorious War much ſuffer'd he; (light, 
In vain 'gainſt him did Hell oppoſe her Might, 
JI vain the Turks and Morians armed be: 
His Souldiers wild (to Brawls and Mutines preſt) 
LF Reduced he to Peace, fo Heav'n hun bleſt. 


".__ , 


03 


0 


2 ITbe Firſt Book of 


2. 


O Heavenly Muſe, that not with fading Bays, 
Deckeſt thy Brow by th* Heliconian Spring, 

But fitteſt crown'd with Stars Immortal Rays, 
In Heav'n, where Legions of bright Angels ſing ; 
Inſpire Life in my Wit, my Thoughts up-railſe, 
My Verſe ennoble, and forgive the Thing, | 
If Fictions light I mix with Truth Divine, 4 
And fill theſe Lines with other Praiſe than thine, 


Zo 


Thither thou know'ſt the World is beſt inclin' d, 
Where luring Parnaſs moſt his Sweet imparts, 
And Fruth convey'd in Verſe of gentle Kind; 

To read perhaps will move the dulleſt Hearts 
So we (if Children young diſeas'd we find) 
Anoint with Sweets, the Veſſels foremoſt parts, 
To make them taſte the Potions ſharp we give; 
They drink deceiv'd, and ſo deceiv'd, they live, 


4. 


Ye Noble Princes, that protect and fave 
The:Piffrim Muſes, and their Ship defend, 

F rom Rock of Ignorance, and Errors Wave, 

Your gracious Eyes upon this Labour bend: 

Jo you theſe Tales of Love and Conqueſt brave 

I dedicate, to you this Work I ſend : 

My Muſe hereafter ſhall perhaps unfold ( bold. 
Tour Fights, your Battles, and your Combats 
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5. 


For if the Chriſtian Princes ever ſtrive 

To win fair Greece out of the Tyrants Hands, 

Ind thoſe uſurping 1ſmaelites deprive 

Df woful Thrace, which now captived ſtands ; 

ou muſt from Realms and Seas the Turks forth 

As Godfrey chaſed them from Fuda's Lands, (drive 

And in this Legend, all that glorious deed, 

Read, whilſt you arm you; arm you, =— _ 
IS | read. 


& . 


_ 
Six Years were run ſince firſt in Martial Guiſe, 
The Chriſtian Lords warraid the Eaſtern Land, 
Nice by Aſſault, and Antioch by Surprize 

®Both Fair, both Rich, both Won, both conquer'd 
And this defended they in Nobleſt wiſe, (ſtand, 
ts, Voainſt Perſian Knights and many a valiant Band, 
ve; Tortoſa won, (leſt Winter might them ſhend) 
live.. They drew to Holds, and coming Spring attend. 


To 


3 he ſullen Seaſon now was come and gone, 
hat forc'd them late ceaſe from their noble War, 
hen God Almighty from his lofty Throne; 
et in thoſe parts of Heav'n that pureſt are, 


Ve (s far above the clear Stars ev'ry one, 

s it is hence up to the higheſt Star) 
(bold. Look d down, and all at once this World behield, 
ombats Each Land, each City, Country, Town and Field. 
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All things he view'd, at laſt in Syria ſtaid, 

1 Upon the Chriſtian Lords, his Gracious Eye, 

in y That wondrous Look wherewith he oft ſurvey'd 
| Mens ſecret Thoughts that moſt concealed lye, ä 

He caſt on Puiſſant Godfrey that aſſay'd 13 

To drive the Turks from Sion's Bulwarks hie, A 
And (full of Zeal and Faith) eſteemed light | 
All Worldly Honour, Empire, Treaſure, Might , 
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9. . 


In Baldwin next, he ſpy'd another Thought, K 
Whom Spirits proud to vain Ambition move; | Ald i 


So woe begone was he with Pains of Love : "Why 
Boemond the conquer'd Folk of Antioch brought, His E 
The Gentle Yoke of Chriſtian Rule to prove: t h 

He taught them Laws, Statutes, and Cuſtoms ney, I C 


Arts, Crafts, Obedience, and Religion true, II. 


Tancred he ſaw his Lives Joy ſet at nought, Wy 
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And with ſuch Care his buſie Work he plied, - Th 
That to nought elſe his acting Thoughts he bent, Nen 
In young Rinaldo fierce Deſires he ſpied, 3 
And Noble Heart of Reſt impatient : 6. 
To Wealth or ſovereign Power he nought applied et 
His Wits, but all tb Vertue &cellent . 1 
Patterns and Rules of Skill, and Courage bold, WM [ 
He took from Guelpbo, and his Fathers Old, n 
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11. 


- Mus when the Lord diſcover'd had, and ſeen 

ie hidden Secrets of each Worthies Breſt, 

Wit of the Hierarchies of Angels ſheen 

Me gentle Gabriel call'd he from the reſt, 

.q Twixt God and Souls of Men that Righteous been 

? A Ammbaſdou is he, for ever bleſt, 

ht 05 he juſt Commands of Heaven's Eternal King, 

High. fr win Skies and Earth, he up and down goth 
& 0 (bring. 


12. 


To whom the Lord thus ſpake, Godfredo find, 
>: = in my Name ask him, why doth he reſt > 
ay y be his Arms to Eaſe and Peace reſignꝰd? 

Why frees he not Feruſalem diſtreſt? 

ught, þ His ers to Counſel call, each baſer Mind 
Let him ſtir up; for, Chieftain of the reſt 

nid ner I chuſe him here, the Earth ſhall him allow, 

ies.” | = Fellows late, ſhall be his Subjects now. 


1% p 
& __ R * 
. 


AY is ſaid, the Angel ſwift himſelf prepar'd 
| execute the Charge impos'd aright, 
orm of Airy Members fair imbar'd, 

Ws Spirits pure were ſubje& to our Sight, 
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7 
bent, 


pplicd eto a Man in Shew and Shape he far'd, 
foll of heavenly Majeſty and Might, 
bold, \ {tripling ſeem'd he thrice five Winters old, 


1d. 1 And radiant Beams adorn'd his Locks of Gold, 
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14. 


Of Silver Wings he took a ſhining Pair, 
Fringed with Gold, Unwearied, Nimble, Swift, 7 
With theſe he parts the Winds, the Clouds, the Air, 
And over Seas and Earth himſelf doth litt, 
Thus clad he cut the Sphears and Circles fair, ; 
And the pure Skies with Sacred Feathers clift: ©® 
On Libanon at firſt his Foot he ſet, | 
And ſhook his Wings with roary May dews wet, 


15. 


Then to Tortoſa s Confines ſwiftly ſped, 

The Sacred Meſſenger, with headlong Flight; 

Above the Eaſtern Wave appeared red, 

The riſing Sun, yet ſcantly half in Sight ; 

Godfrey e en then his Morn Devotions ſed, \ 11 | 

(As was his Cuſtom) when with Titan bright, Il] 
Appear'd the Angel, in his Shape Divine, But 
Whoſe Glory far obſcured Phzbus ſhine, Hi 


16. 


Godfrey (quoth he) behold the Seaſon fit 
To War, for which thou waited haſt ſo long, 
Now ſerves the Tune (if thou o'erflip not it) 
To free Jeruſalem from Thrall and Wrong: 
Thou with thy Lords in Council quickly fit; 
Comfort the Feeble, and confirm the Strong. 
The Lord of Hoſts their General doth make tb 
5 — for their Chieftain they ſhall gladly take wy 4 * 
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8 1 eſſenger from Everlaſting ove, 
ift, Inis great Name thus his Beheſts do tell; 
e Aus what ſure hope of Conqueſt ought thee move? 


at Zeal, what Love ſhould in thy Boſom dwell? 
r, his ſaid, he vaniſh'd to thoſe Seats above, 

:I eight and Clearneſs which the reſt excel. | 
"Down fell the Duke, his Joynts diſſolv'd aſunder, 


7s we, Blind with the Light, and ſtrucken dead with 
x (Wonder. 
"a 18. 
But when recover'd, he conſider'd more, 
ty Th Man, his Manner, and his Meſſage ſaid; 
karſt he wiſhed, now he longed ſore 


Ie end that War, whereof he Lord was made; 
Nor ſwell'd his Breaſt with uncouth Pride therefore, 
ht, That Heav'n on him above this Charge had laid, 
8 But for his great Creator would the ſame, 

His Will increas'd: ſo Fire augmenteth Flame, 


2 


2 ; 0 1 9 7 
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; 3 

1 iy: 


he Captains call'd forthwith from ev'ry Tent, 


4 


N 
I 
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ong, to the Rende-yous he them invites; 

t it) ter on Letter, Poſt on Poſt he ſent, 

g: Mreatance fair, with Counſel he unites, 
fit; what a Noble Courage could augment, 


ng. ſleeping Spark of Valour what incites : | 
ke thee us'd, that all their Thoughts to Honour rais'd, 
take the Pome prais'd, ſome pay'd, ſome counſelled; all 

" | (pleas'd, 
Y 3 B 2 The 
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Warriors (whom God himſelf elected hath | 
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The Captains, Souldiers, all (ſave Boemund) came, 
And pitcht their Tents, » me in the Fields without, 
Some of green Boughs their ſlender Cabbins frame, 
Some lodged were Tortoſa's Streets about, - 
Of all the Hoſt the Chief of Worth and Name 
Aſſembled been, a Senate grave and ſtout ; 
Then Godfrey (after Silence kept a Space) Be 
Lift up his Voice, and ſpake with Princely 1 1 


= I . | 
His Worſhip true in Sion to reſtore, 1 Wha 
And ſtill preſerv'd from Danger, Harm and Scath , Was 


By many a Sea and many an unknown Shore) Nou 
Lou have ſubjected lately to his Faith, _ Me 
Some Provinces rebellious long before: Wha 
And after Conqueſts great, have in the ſame Or Z 
Erected Trophies to his Croſs and Name, 4 10 
N. 


* 
EF 
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But not for this, our Homes we firſt for ſook, 

And from our Native Soil have march'd ſo far: 

Nor us to dangerous Seas have we betook, 

Expos'd to Hazard of ſo far ſought War, 

Of Glory vain to gain an idle Smook, A 

And Lands poſſeſs that wild and barbarous are: 
That for our Conqueſts were too mean a Prey, 
To ſhed our Bloods, to work our Souls Decay.“ 


Urns. 
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ame, 
hout, Put this the Scope was of our former Thought, 
ame, Pf Sion's Fort to ſcale the Noble Wall, 

Ihe Chriſtian Folk from Bondage to have brought. 
ne herein alas, they long have lived Thrall, 

In Pzleſtine an Empire to have wrought, 

Where Godlineſs might reigu perpetual, 


Grace And none be left that Pilgrims might denay 
| 7 To ſee Chriſt's Tomb, and promis'd Vows to pay. 


Py 


] What to this Hour ſucceſſively is done 

Scath,ju Was full of Peril, to our Honour ſmall, 

ec) © Nought to our firſt Deſignment, if we ſhun 
The purpos'd End, or here lie fixed all, 
What boots it us theſe Wars to have begun? 

me Or Europe rais'd to make proud Aſia thrall ? 
If our Beginnings have this Ending known, 
Not Kingdoms rais'd, but Armies overthrown. 


g . > 
- 24. 


4 
— 
- x 
* 8 
* * 4 
f a 23, 
* 
a. 
10 


far: Not as we liſt erect we Empires new 


In frail Foundations, laid in Earthly Mold, 
MW hereof our Faith and Country be but few, 
nong the thouſands ſtout of Pagans bold, 

here nought behoves us truſt to Greece untrue, 
\ Prey, Mf d Weſtern aid we far remov'd behold : 
Decay. Who buildeth thus, methinks ſo buildeth he, 1 
As if his Work ſhould his Sepulchre be. | 


_ ”” a Turk, 
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26. 


Turks, Perfians conquer'd, Antiochia won, Thi 
Be glorious Acts, and full of Glorious Praiſe. WI 
By Heaven's meer Grace, not by our Proweſs done! Mt 1 
Thoſe Conqueſt were atchiev'd by wondrous way, In p 
If now from that directed Courſe we run, Wh: 
The God of Battles thus before us lays, 

His Loving Kindneſs ſhall we loſe I doubt, 

And be a By-Word to the Lands about. 


27. 


Let not theſe Bleſſings then ſent from above, 
Abuſed be, or ſpilt in prophane wile, 
But let the Iſſue correſpondent prove 
To good Beginnings of each Enterpriſe ; 
The Gentle Seaſon might our Courage move, 
Now ev'ry Paſſage plain and open lies: 

What lets us then the great Feruſalem 

With valiant Squadrons round about to hem? 


1 
8 * 
— * 

28. 70 


Lords, I proteſt, and hearken all to it, Whe 
Ye Times and Ages, Future, Preſent, Paſt, Y 
Hear all ye Bleſſed in the Heav'ns that fit, 
The Time for this Atchievement haſt'neth faſt: A 
The longer Reſt, worſe will the Seaſon fit, 9 pff 
Our Sureties ſhall with Doubts be overcaſt. ; 
If we foreſlow the Siege I well foreſee 
From Egypt will the Pagans ſuccour'd be. 
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This ſaid, the Hermit Petey roſe and ſpake, 
wo ſate in Counſel thoſe great Lords among) 
done? At my Requeſt this War was undertake, 

ways, In private Cell, who earſt liv'd cloſed long, 
What Godfrey wills, of that no queſtion make, 

There caſt no doubts where truth is plain and ſtrong, 

bt. © Your Ads, I truſt, will correſpond his Speech, 
Iet one thing more I would you gladly teach. 


30. 


Theſe Strifes, (unleſs I far miſtake the Thing) 
And Diſcords rais'd oft in diſordered ſort, 
Your Diſobedience and ill menaging 
Of Actions loſt, for want of due Support, 
>, Refer I juſtly to a further Spring, 
Spring of Sedition, Strife, Oppreſſion, Tort, 
I mean commanding Power to ſundry given, 
In Thought, Opinion, Worth, Eſtate uneven. 


%y 
= * 


31. 


+ Where divers Lords divided Empire hold, 
here Cauſes be by Gifts, not Juſtice tride, 
here Offices be falſly bought and ſold, 
faſt; Needs muſt the Lordſhip there from Vertne ſlide. 
Pf friendly Parts one Body them uphold, 


. Freate one Head, the reſt to rule and Guide: yi 
Jo one the Regal Power and Scepter give, 33 
Iuhat henceforth may your King and Sow'rieggg 
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32. 7 


* 
And therewith ſtaid his Speech. O Gracious Muſe, he 
What kindling Motions in their Breaſts do frie ? | 
With Grace Divine the Hermits talk infuſe, 
That in their Hearts his Words may fructifie; 
By this a vertuous Concord they did chuſe, 
And all Contentions then began to die; 

The Princes with the Multitude agree, 

That Godfrey Ruler of thoſe Wars ſhould be, 


* 
N. 
" 
33. \ a 
- „ 


This Power they gave him, by his princely Rig | My 
All to command, to judge all, Good and Ill, Whipe 


Laws to impoſe to Lands ſubdu'd by Might, Wet 
To maken War both when and where he will, That 
To hold in due Subjection every Wight, That 
Their Valours to be guided by his Skill; Forg. 


This done, Report diſplays her tell-tale Wings, I 
And to each Ear the News and Tydings brings. L. 


34. 

She told the Souldiers, who allow'd him meet The 
And well deſerving of that ſovereign Place, Late 
Their firſt Salutes and Acclamations ſweet Fron 
Received he, with Love and gentle Grace; itl 
After their Reverence done with kind Regreet put 
Requited was, with mild and cheerful Face, Ihe 

He bids his Armies ſhould the following day _ WM £. 


On thoſe fair Plains their Standards proud diſplay i A 
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35 


T e Golden Sun roſe from the Silver Wave, 
Ind with his Beams enamel'd every Green, 
When up aroſe each Warriour Bold and Brave, 


Gliſtring in filed Steel, and Armour ſheen, 


With jolly Plumes their Creſts adorn'd they have, | 


And all tofore their Chieftain muſter'd been : 


Ile from a Mountain caſt his curious Sight 


On every Footman, and on every Knight. 


— ww? 


ET 


36. 


= 


* 
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| My Mind, Time's Enemy, Oblivion's Foe, 


Diſpoſer true of each note-worthy Thing, 


| let thy Vertuous Might avail me ſo, 


That I each Troop and Captain Great may ſing, 


4 That in this Glorious War did Famous grow, 


Forgot till now by Time's evil Handling: 


ings, 


brings. 


Ihis Work (derived from thy Treaſures dear) 


Let all Times hearken, never Age out-wear. 


＋ 


— 
- 


37. 


The French came foremoſt Battailous and Bold, 


Late led by Hugo Brother to their King, 
From France the Iſle that Rivers four infold, 


With rowling Streams deſcending from their Spring, 
ut Hugo dead, the Lilly fair of Gold, 
heir wonted Enſign they tofore them bring, 


Under Clotharius Great, a Captain Good, 
And hardy Knight iſprong of Princes Blood. 
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A Thouſand were they in ſtrong Armours clad, 
Next whom there marched forth another Band, 
That Number, Nature, and Inſtruction had, 

Like them to fight far off, or charge at hand; 
All Valiant Normans by Lord Robert lad, 1 Ge) 
The Native Duke of that Renowned Land, o 
Two Biſhops next their Sandard proud up bare, . 
Call'd rev'rend William and good Ademare. He 


2 


Their jolly Notes they chanted loud and clear, 
On merry Mornings, at the Maſs Divine, 
And horrid Helms high on their Heads they bear, 
When their fierce Courage they to War incline : 
The firſt Four hundred Horſe-men gather'd near 
To Orange Town, and Lands that it confine ; 
But Ademare the Poggian Youth brought out, 
In Number like, in hard Aſſays as ſtout. 


40. 


Baldwin, his Enſign fair, did next diſpread 

Among his Bulloigners of Noble Fame, 

His Brother gave him all his Troops to lead, 

When the Commander of the Field became, 

The Count Carints did him ſtraight ſucceed, 

Grave in Advice, well skill'd in Mars his Game, 

Four hundred brought he, but ſo many thrice 
Led Ealdwin, clid in Gilden Arms of Price. 
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lad, p | oho next them the Land and Place poſſeſt, . 
d. % 2 p 
> "' Whoſe Fortunes good with his great Acts agree, 
ö nis Lalian Sire, fro th' Houſe of Eſt, 
5 Well could he bring his Noble Pedigree, 


A German Born with rich Poſſeſſions bleſt, 
Awworthy Branch ſprung from the Gnelphian Tres. 
bare, Twixt Rhene and Danubie the Land contain'd 
Fa He rul'd, where Swaves and Rhetians whilome 
bl (raign'd, 


— Fs 


n 


42. 


Hic Mother's Heritage was this and Right, 
L which he added more by Conqueſt got, 
bear, from thence approved Men of paſſing Might 
ne: fe brought that Death or Danger feared not: 
Kar Jt was their wont in Feaſts to ſpend the Night, 
e: And paſs cold Days in Baths and Houſes hot. 
out, * Five thouſand late, of which now ſcantly are 
, 1 The third Part left, ſuch is the Chance of War. 


43. 


The Nation then with Criſped Locks and Fair, 

That dwell between the Seas and Arden Wood, 
Where Moſel Streams and Rhene the Meadows wear, 
R Battel Soil for Grain, for Paſture good, 


heir Iſlanders with them, who oft repair 
me, heir Earthen Bulwarks gainſt the Ocean Flood, 
rice The Flood, elſewhere that Ships and Barks devours, 
But there drowns Cities, Countries, Towns and 
4 (Towers. 


Both 
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44. 


Both in one Troop, and but a Thouſand all, 
Under another Robert fierce they run, 
Then th' Engliſh Squadron, Souldiers ſtout and tal 8 | 
By William led, their Sovereigns younger Son, 
Theſe Archers be, and with them come withal, 

A People near the Northern Pole that won, (hor 
Whom Ireland ſent from Loughs and Forre! 
Divided far by Sea from Europe's Shore. | 


45. 


Tancredie next, nor mongſt them all was one, 

Rinald except, a Prince of greater Might, 5 

With Majeſty his noble Count'nance ſhone, (Figl Mr t 

High were bis Thoughts, his Heart was bold "Ay 
No ſhameful Vice his Worth had over-gone, 

His Fault was Love, by unadviſed Sight, 

Bred in the Dangers of advent' rous Arms, 

And nurs'd with Griefs, with Sorrows, Woes, a 

(Harn 8 

46. * 

el 


Fame tells, that on that ever-bleſſed Day, "7 


When Chriſtian Swords with Perſian Blood were a4 1 
The Furious Prince Tancredie from that Fray 
His Coward Foes chaſed through Foreſts wide, Wi 
Till tired with the Fight, the Heat, the Way, A 
He fought ſome Place to reſt his wearied 91de, 

And drew him near a Silver Stream that plade ? 
Among wild Herbs under the Green-wood Shade. 
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pagan Damſel there unwares he met, 

ö I ſmining Steel, all ſave her Viſage fair, 

Ir Hair unbound ſhe made a wanton Net, 

nd til catch ſweet Breathing, from the cooling Air. 

N, Oh her at gaze his longing Looks he ſet, 

, Sight, Wonder; Wonder, Love; Love bred his Care, 

(ha Love, O Wonder; Love new born, new bred, 

Forre“ Now grown, now arm d, this Champion Captive 
, (led. 

48. 


Her Helm the Virgin don'd, and but ſome Wight 
tie fear d, might come to aid him as they fought, 
er Courage earn'd to have aſſayl'd the Knight, 
(Fig Vet thence ſhe fled, uncompaned, unſought, 
bold! nd left her Image in his Heart ipight, 
n Her ſweet Idea wandred through his Thought, 
Her Shape, her Geſture, and her Place in Mind 


| le kept, and blew Love's Fire with that Wind. 

oes, d 

— i 5 49. 
A Well might you read his Sickneſs in his Eyes, 

heir Banks were full, their Tide was at the flow, 

ere did is Help far off, his Hurt within him lies, 


* 


Y is Hopes unſprung, his Cares were fit to mow, 

de, Wight hundred Horſe (from Champain came) he guies 

7 ompain a Land where Wealth, Eaſe, Pleaſure grow, 

le, Kich Nature's Pomp and Pride, the Tirrbem Main 

lade There wooes the Hills, Hills wooe the Valleys 

Shade. (plain. 
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Two hundred Greeks came next in Fight well tries | 
Ald f 


Not ſurely arm'd, in Steel or Iron ſtrong, 

But each a Glave had pendant by his Side, 
Their Bows and Quivers at their Shoulders hung, 
Their Horſes well enur'd to chace and ride, 

In Diet ſpare, untir'd with Labour long; 
Ready to charge, and to retire at Will, | | 
Though broken, ſcatt'red, fled, they ſkirmiſh ſtill, - Old 


I; 


* 
* 


51. by 


; 

Tatine their Guide, and except Tatine, none After 
Of all the Greeks went with the Chriſtian Hoſt E 14 
O Sin, O Shame, O Greece accurſt alone! he K 
Did not this Fatal War affront thy Coaſt ? Proud 
Yet ſateſt thou an idle Looker on, Roper 
And glad attendeſt which Side won or loſt : For h 

Now if thou be a Bondſlave vile become, * of 
No Wrong is that, but God's moſt Righteow Na: 
=, (Doom. 


* 


14 
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52. 


In Order laſt, but firſt in Worth and Fame, _ Ubald 
Unfear'd in Fight, untir'd with Hurt or Wound, QF L 
The Noble Squadron of Advent'rers came, Fc 
Terrors to all that tread on Aſian Ground: ll 
Ceaſe Orpheus of thy Minois, Arthur ſhame rt 
To boaſt of Lancelot, or thy Table round: d 

For theſe whom antique Times with Laurel dreſt, 
Thele far exceed them, Thee, and all the reſt. 
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don of Conſa was their Guide and Lord, 
Wd for Worth and Birth alike they been, 
ey choſe him Captain, by their free Accord, 
ng, he moſt Acts had done, moſt Battles ſeen, 
, Grave was the Man, in Years, in Looks, in Word, 
His Locks were gray, yet was his Courage green, 
Ot Worth and Might the noble Badge he bore, 
ſtill, 2 Scars of grievous Wounds, receiv'd of Lore. 


tri'd, | | 


* 
0 


Aﬀter came Euſtace, well eſteemed Man 
t; er Sake his Brother and his own, 
Thee King of Norways Heir Gernando than, 
Proud of his Father's Title, Sceptre, Crown, 
Roger of Balnavill, and Engerlan, 
For hardy Knights approved were and known, 


* "Beſides were numbred in that Warlike Train 
zhteow Rambald, Gentonio, and the Gerrards twain. 
Doom 

" 55. 


*UBzaldo then, and puiſſant Raſimond 
ind, f Lancaſter, the Heir in Rank ſucceed, 
t none forget Obizo of Tuſcain Land, 
ll worthy Praiſe for many a worthy Deed, 
r thoſe three Brethern, Lombards fierce and yond, 
illes, SForga, and ſtern Palameed, 
Nor 0:707's Shield he conquer'd in thoſe Stowres, 
An which a Snake a naked Child devours. 


Guaſcher 


1 dreſt, 
reſt. 


Dudn @ 
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Guaſcher and Raipbe in Valour like there was, 
The one and other Guido, famous both, 
Germer and Eberard to overpaſs, 

In foul Oblivion would my Muſe be loth, 
With his Gildippes dear, Edward alas, 

A Loving Pair, to War among them go'th 

In Bond of Vertuous Love together tied, 
Together ſerv'd they, and together died. 


57. 
In School of Love are all Things taught we ſee, 
There learn'd this Maid of Arms their ireful Gui 
Still by his Side a faithful Guard went ſhee, 
One True-Love Knot their Lives together ties, 


No Wound to one alone cou'd dang'rous be, 
But each the Smart of others Anguiſh tries, 


If one were hurt, the other felt the Sore, ea 

| She loſt her Blood, he ſpent his Life therefore. 73 
' Put theſe and all, Rinaldo far exceeds, KR + 
4 Star of his Sphear, the Diamond of this Ring, a. 
| 


The Neſt, where Courage with ſweet Mercy breed 
A Comet worthy each Eyes wondering, 3 
His Years are fewer than his Noble Deeds, | 
His Fruit is ripe ſoon as his Bloſſoms ſpring, 

Armed, a Mars, might coyeſt Venus move, 


And if diſarm'd, —— God himſelf of Love. | 
Sophi | 
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eobia by Adige flowry Bank him bore, 

E- iz the Fair, Spouſe to Bertoldo great, 
W: Mother for that Pearl, and before 
Dee tender Imp was weaned from the Teat, 
Mie Princeſs Maud him took, in Vertues lore 
She brought him up fit for each worthy Feat, 
Till of theſe Wars the Golden Trump he hears, 
That ſoundeth Glory, Fame, Praiſe in his Ears. 


60. 


85 


ce. Ad then (though ſcantly three times five Years old) 


1Guik 2 alone, by many an unknown Coaſt, 


Er Egean Seas by many a Greekiſh Hold, 
hs U he arrived at the Chriſtian Hoſt; 
 _ Aoble Flight, Advent'rous, Brave and Bold, 
| Whereon a valiant Prince might juſtly boaſt, _ 
hree Years he ſerv'd in Field, when ſcant begin 
Few Golden Hairs to deck his Ivory Chin. 


61. 


'9 
refore. 


he Horſemen paſt, their void left Stations fill 

Nee Bands on Foot, and Reymond them beforn, 

id W Thouloyſe Lord, from Lands near Pirene Hill, 
Garound Streams and ſalt Sea Billows worn, 

r chouſand Foot he brought, well arm'd and Skill 

Md they, all Pains and Travel to have born, | 

Prout Men of Arms and with their Guide of Power 

ke Troy's old Town, defenſt with Ilion's Tower. 


G Next 
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Next Stephen of Amboi ſe did five thouſand Jead, | 
The Men he preſt from Tours and Blois but late, | 
To hard Aſſays unfit, unſure at need, 

Yet arm'd to point in well attempted Plate, 

The Land did like it ſelf the People breed, 

The Soil is Gentle, Smooth, Soft, Delicate; . 
Boldly they charge, but ſoon retire for doubt, | 
Like Fire If Straw, ſoon kindled, ſoon burma 


63. 


„ 
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The third Alcafto marched, and with him 
The Boaſter ao fix Rp and Switzers bold, 
Audacious were their Looks, their Faces grim, ay 
Strong Caſtles on the Alpine Clifts they hold, Each 8 
Their Shares and Culters broke, to Armours tri 
They change that Metal caſt iu Warlike Mou 
And with this band late Herds & Flocks that ou + 
Now Kings and Realms he threat'ned and detics et 


The Glorious Standard laſt to Heav'n bey prag | 
With Peter's Keys ennobled, and his Crown, 
With it ſeven thouſand ſtout Camillo had, 

 Embattailed in Walls of Iron brown: 
In this Adventure and Occaſion, glad 

So to revive the Romans old Renown, 

Or prove at leaſt to all of wiſer Thou elit, Wr 

Their Hearts were fertil Land altho' vawroufl He 
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| 65. 
ead, * Ks 


f now was paſſed every Regiment, | 
ate, 


Tn Band, each Troop, each Perſon worth Regard, 

en Godfrey with his Lords to Counſel went, 

thus the Duke his Princely Will declar'd : 
ill when Day next clears the Firmament, 

, Our ready Hoſt in Haſte be all prepar d, 

oubt, * Moſely to march to Sion's Noble Wall, 


arnt ® Inſeen, unheard, or undeſcri'd at all. 
2 66. 

Pregare you then for Travel ſtrong and light. 

bold. Figte to the Combat, glad to Victor 


rim, with that Word and Warning ſoon was dight, 
ld, Fach Souldier, longing for neer coming Glory, 

urs tri'Joff@tient be they of the Morning bright, 

Mou! een ſo them prickt the Memory : 

that gu Mit yet their Chieftain had conceiv'd a Fear 

d des Michin his Heart, but kept it ſectet there: 


ey ſpra fot he by faithful Spial was aſſured, 


wn, Wat Fgypt's King was forward on his way, 
arrive at Garza old procured, 


d, 
rt, that on the Syrian Fronters lay, 
thinks he that a Man to Wars enured 
ought foreſlow, or in his Journey ſtay; 
uglit, well he knew him for a dangerous Foe; 
unwrou Herald call d he then, and ſpake him ſos; 
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68. 


A Pinnace take thee ſwift as Shaft from Bow, 

And ſpeed thee (Henry) to the Greekiſh Main, 

There ſhould arrive (as I by Letters know 

From one that never ought reports in vain) 

A valiant Youth in whom all Vertues flow, 

To help us this great Conqueſt to obtain, 
The Prince of Danes he is, and brings to War 
A Troop with him from under th* Artick Star, 


69. 


And for I doubt the Gr-ekiſb Monarch fly, 

Will uſe with him ſome of his wonted Craft, <ul 

To ſtay his Paſſage, or divert awry A F 

Elſewhere his Forces, his firſt Journey laft, =: 

My Herald good, and Meſlenger well try, þ 

See that theſe Succours be not us beraft, His + 
But fend him thence with ſuch convenient ho oe 
As with his Honour ſtands and with our Ne The 


2 
So eve 


$0 i 
» =”. 
0 | * 
* * 3 
: 


Return not thou, but Legier ſtay behind, 
And move the Greekiſh Prince to ſend us Aid, 
Tell him his Kingly Promiſe doth him bind 
To give us Succours, by his Covenant made; 
This ſaid, and thus inſtruct, his Letters fign'd 
The truſty Herald took, nor longer ſtaid, Af 
But ſped him thence to done his Lord's Behel | 
And thus the Duke reduc'd his Thoughts to 
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rora bright her Chryſtal Gates nablcr'd;:- 
pd Bride-groom-like forth ſtept the Glorious Sun, 
nen Trumpets loud and Clarions ſhrill were hard, 
Ind every one to rouze him fierce begun, 1 9 
» Sweet Muſick to each Heart for War prepar'd, 
War Phe Souldiers glad by Heaps to Harneſs run 
Star.. do if with Drought endanger'd be their Grain, 
Poor Plowmen joy, when Thunders promiſe 


72. 


aft, Same Shirts of Mail, ſome Coats of Plate put on, 
Some don'd a Curace, ſome a Corſlet bright, 
> _ And Halbert ſome, and ſome a Haberion, 
$0 every one in Arms was quickly dight, 
His wonted Guide each Souldiers tends upon, 
ent [bole in the Wind waved their Banners light, 
ir Net heir Standard Royal towards Heav'n they ſpread, 
Ihe Croſs triumphant on the Pagans dead. 


70 
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Aid, Nean while the Car that bears the lightning brand, 
ind Pon the Eaſtern Hill was mounted high, 
ade 3 a ſmote the gliſtring Armies as they ſtand, 
fign'd With quiv'ring Beams which daz'd the wondring Eye, 
, „ at Phaeton: like it fired Sea and Land, 

8 Beben e Sparkles ſeem'd up to the Skies to fly, 
zhts to he Horſes neigh, and clatt'ring Armours ſown, 
Purſue the Eccho over Dale and Down, 
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Their General did with due Care provide 4 
To fave his Men from Ambuſh and from Train 
Some Troops of Horſe (that lightly armed ride) 
He ſent to ſcoure the Woods and Forreſts main, 
His Pioneers their buſie Work appli'd, A 
To ev'n the Paths, and make the High-ways plain = Qu! 
They fill'd the Pits, & ſmooth'd the rougher grout A 
— open d ev'ry ſtrait they cloſed found. | *. TA 


75 


They meet no Forces gather d by their Foe, 
No t Towres defenc'd with Rampire, Mote or "Wild 
No Stream, no Wood, no Mountain could foreſlo 4 
Their haſty Pace, or ſtop their March at all: The 
So when his Banks the Prince of Rivers, Poe i Whic 
Doth overſwell, he breaks with hideous Fall, b 
The Moſſy Rocks and Trees o 'ergrown with 4 8 T h 
Nor ought withſtands his Fury and his Rage * 


Or 


76. 


The King of Tyipoly in every Hold | Peet 
Shut up his Men, Munition and his Treaſure, Sl 
The ſtraggling Troops ſometimes aſſail he would. all 
Save that he durſt not move them to Diſpleaſure Wher: 

He ſtaid their Rage with Preſents, Gifts and Golf Wc: 

And led them — his Land at Eaſe and Leiſaſſ m; 

To keep his Realm in Peace and Reſt he choſe, ro 

2 what Conditions * liſt impoſe. ay Tine 
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” Whoſe of Mount Szir (that neighboureth by Eaſt 
rain Ihe Holy City) faithful Folk each one, | 
ride) own from the Hill deſcended moſt and leaſt, 
ain, nd to the Chriſtian Duke by Heaps they gone, 
And welcome him and his with Joy and Feaſt, 
s pla him they ſmile, on him they gaze alone, 
grou And were his Guides (as faithful from that Day 
1. TAs Heſperus, that leads the Sun his Way.) 


2 


78. 
Mong the Sands his Armies ſafe they guide, 
or Wi ways ſecure, to them well known before, 
foreſlow”Wpon the tumbling Billows fraughted ride 
ll: The armed Ships, coaſting along the Shore, 
oe Mpich for the Camp inight every day provide 
all, I bring Munition good, and Victuals Store: 
with A The Ifles of Greece ſent in Proviſion meet, 


* 


Rage. And ſtore of Wine from Scios came and Creet. 


oe, 


79. 


Great Neptune grieved underneath the Load 

aſure, Ships, Hulks, Gallies, Barks and Brigandines, 
» would, a1! the Mid-earth Seas were left no Road, 
lexfurc herein the Pagan his bold Sails untwines, 

and Gol read was the huge Armado, wide and broad, 
nd Leif Venice, Genes, and Towns which them confines, 
1e choſe, From Holland, England, France and Sicil ſent, 
oſe. And all for Fuda ready bound and bent. 
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80. 


All theſe together were combin'd, and knit 54 
With ſureſt Bonds of Love and Friendſhip ſtrong, 
Together ſail'd they fraught with all Things fit 


To Service done by Land that might belong, His 
And when Occaſion ſerv'd disbarked it, He 
Then ſail'd the Aſian Coaſts and Iſles along, His 


Thither with ſpeed their haſty Courſe they plied. T 
Where Chriſt the Lord for our Offences died. I. 
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The Brazen Trump of Iron-winged Fame, i 
(That mingleth faithful Troth with forged Lies) 
Foretold the Heathen how the Chriſtians came, 
How thitherward the conqu'ring Army hies, 
Of ev'ry Knight it ſounds the Worth and Name, But 
Each Troop, each Band, each Squadron it deſcries And 
And threat'neth death to thoſe, fire, ſword & ſlaug O 
Who held captived Iſrael's faireſt Daughter (. Ar 


82. 


The Fear of Ill exceeds the Evil we fear, 
For ſo our preſent Harms ſtill moſt annoy us, 
Each Mind is preſt, and open every Ear A 
To hear new Tydings, though they no way joy ul 
This ſecret Rumour whiſper'd every where 1 
About the Town, theſe Chriſtians will deſtroy us 
The aged King his coming Evil that knew, 
Did curſed Thoughts in his falſe Heart renew. | 
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83. 


15 * 
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is aged Prince ycleped Aladine, 
trong, led in Care new Sovereign of this State, 
; fit | Tyrant earſt, but now his fell Ingine 179 
"His graver Age did ſomewhat mitigate, 
e heard the Weſtern Lords would undermine 
His City's Wall, and lay his Towres proſtrate, 
y plict, To former Fear he adds a new-come Doubt, 
led. Treaſon he fears within, and Force without. 
he” 


1 8 
ö . 


For Nations twain inhabit there and dwell 
Lies) f ſundry Faith, together in that Town, 
me, Ihe leſſer Part on Chriſt believed well, 
8, On Termagant the more and on Mahown, 
lame, But when this King had made this Conqueſt fell, 
eſcrie And brought that Region ſubject to his Crown, 
XſIlaugt l Of Burdens all he ſet the Panyms large, 
r (ww And on poor Chriſtians laid the double Charge. 
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85. 


Eis native Wrath reviv'd with this new Thought, 
I ith Age and Years that weaken'd was of Lore, 


Q 
mw ach Madveſs in his cruel Boſom wrought, 
y joy ul hat now than ever Blood he thirſteth more? 
i WW {ings a Snake that to the Fire is brought, 
troy us. hich harmleſs lay benumm'd with cold before, 


ew, ion ſo his Rage renewed hath, *. 
new. (Though tame before) if he be moy'd to Wrath. 
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I fee (quoth he) ſome Expectation vain, 
In theſe falfe Chriſtians, and ſome new Content, 
Our common Loſs they truſt will be their Gain, 
They laugh, we weep ; they joy while we lamen, n 
And more, perchance, by Treaſon or by Train, 
To murder us they ſecretly conſent : 
Or otherwiſe to work us Harm and Woe, 
To ope the Gates, and fo let in our Fae. 


97. 


But leſt they ſhould effect their curſed Will, 

Let us deſtroy this Serpent on his Neſt, 

Both Young and Old, let us this People kill, 

The tender Infants at their Mother's Breſt, 

Their Houſes burn, their Holy Temples fill 

With Bodies ſlain, of thoſe that lov'd them beſt, 
And on that Tomb they hold ſo much in price, 
Let's offer up their Prieſts in Sacrifice. 


88. | 


Thus thought the Tyrant in his trayt'rous Mind. 
But durſt not follow what he had decreed, 4% 
Yet if the Innocents ſome Mercy find, 3 
From Crowardiſe, not Truth, did that proceed. 
His Noble Foes durſt not his Craven Kind 
Exaſperate, by ſuch a Bloody Deed. 

For if he need what Grace could then be got, 

If thus of Peace he broke or loos'd the Knot ? 
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89. 
Ss Villain Heart his curſed Rage reſtrained, 
other Thoughts he bent his fierce Deſire, 
Fe Suburbs firſt flat with the Earth he plained, 
ad burnt their Buildings with devouring Fire, 
Loth was the Wretch the Frenchman {ſhould have 
F GF Help or Eaſe, oy finding ought intire, (gained 
Cedron, Bethſaida, and each watring els 
Empoiſon' d he, both Fountains, Springs and Wells. 


9 
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89 
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bo wary wiſe this Child of Darkneſs was, 

he City's ſelf he ſtrongly fortifies, 

, Three Sides by ſight it well defenced has, 
That's only weak that to the Northward lies, 
With mighty Bars of long enduring Braſs, 
beſt, © The Steel-bound Doors, and Iron Gates he ties, 
rice, And laſtly, Legions armed well, provides 
Of Subjects born, and hired Aid beſides. 
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The ARGUMENT. 

Iſmeno conjures, but his Charms are vain : 
Aladine will kill the Chriſtians in his Ire: 
Sophronia and Olindo would be flain 
To ſave the reſt, the King grants their Deſire; 

Clorinda hears their Fact and Fortunes plain, Ro 

Their Pardon gets, and keeps them from the Fire; id 

Argantes, when Aletes Speeches are N 
Deſpis'd, defies the Duke to Mortal War. | 


1. 


HirE thus the Tyrant bends his Thoughts t. Wh: 

Iſmeno gan tofore his Sight appear, (Arms INMIa) 

Iſmen dead Bones laid in cold Graves that warms he 
And makes them ſpeak, ſmell, taſte, touch, ſee & hezr, Pha! 
iſmen (with Terrour of his mighty Charms) 18 
That makes great Dis in deepeſt Hell to fear, [ 
That binds and looſes Souls condemn'd to Woe, 
And ſends the Devils on Errands to and fro. 
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2x Chriſtian once, Macon he now adores, 

Wor could he quite his wonted Faith forſake, 

hut in his wicked Arts both oft implores 

@Y|  Wclp from the Lord, and Aid from Pluto black; 

=) Me. from deep Caves by Acheron's dark Shores, 
"(Where Circles vain and Spells he us'd to make) 

> T'adviſe his King in theſe Extreams is come, 

# Achitophel ſo counſell'd Abſalom. 


1 


I. 


gl 65 My Liege (he ſays) the Camp faſt hither moves, 

he Axe is laid unto the Cedar's Root, | 

But let us work as valiant Men behoves, 

For boldeſt Hearts good Fortune helpeth out: 

Tour Princely Care your Kingly Wiſdom proves, 
Well have you labour'd, well foreſeen about; 

: If each perform his Charge and Duty ſo, 

?  _»+* Nought but his Grave here conquer ſhall your Foe, 


ire: 


* 


7 


2 4. 
From ſure Caſtle of my ſecret Cell 
I come, Partaker of your Good and Ill, 
ughts „What Counſel ſage, or Magic's Sacred Spell 
(Arms May profit us, all that perform I will: 
arms he Sprites impure from Bliſs that whilome fell 
& hezr, hall to your Service bow, conſtrain'd by Skill; 
80 but bow we muſt begin this Enterpriſe, 
| I will your Highneſs thus in brief adviſe. - 


* 


, 
o Woe, 2 
fro. 5 Within 
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f 
Within the Chriſtians Church from Light of Skies 
An hidden Altar ſtands, far out of Sight, 
On which the Image conſecrated lies | 
Of Chriſt's dear Mother, call'd a Virgin bright, | 
An hundred Lamps aye burn before her Eyes, | 
She in a ſlender Vale of Tinſell dight, 
On every ſide great Plenty doth behold 8 
Of Offerings brought, Myrrh, Franckincenſe ani 
: (Gold. 


This Idol would I have remov'd away 
From thence, and by your Princely Hand tranſport, 
In Macon's Sacred Temple ſafe it lay, 
Which then I will inchant in wondrous ſort, 
That while the Image in that Church doth ſtay, 
No Strength of Arms ſhall win this Noble Fort, 
Or ſhake this puiſſant Wall, ſuch paſſing Might An 
- HaveSpells.and Charms, if they be ſaid aright, - Th 


her 
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Adviſed thus, the King impatient With 
Flew in his Fury to the Houſe of God, 4 
The Image took, with Words unreverent 
Abus'd the Prelates, who that Deed forbod, 
Swift with his Prey, away the Tyrant went, 
Of God's ſharp Juſtice nought he fear'd the Rod, 
But in his Chapel vile the Image laid, 2 
On which th' Enchanter Charms WW A 
aid. 
When $ 


” 
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When Phæbus next unclos d his wakeful Eye, 
y roſe the Sexton of that Place prophane, 
Id miſs'd the Image, where it us'd to lye, 
ht, | ch where he ſought in Grief, in Fear, in Vain; 
' * Mhen to the King his Loſs he gan deſcry, 
Who ſore inraged kill'd him for his Pain; 
And ftraight conceiv'd in his malicious Wit, 
ſean! Some Chriſtian bad this great Offence commit. 
Coll 


Bat whether this were Act of Mortal Hand, 
aſport, 2 elſe the Prince of Heav'ns Eternal Pleaſure, 
Hat of his Mercy wou'd this Wretch withſtand, 
| Nor let ſo vile a Cheſt hold ſuch a Treaſure, 
ay, A yet ConjeQure hath not fully ſcann'd; 
ort, By Godlineſs let us this Action meaſure, 
Might And Truth of pureſt Faith will fitly prove, 
aright, - That this rare Grace came down from W 
1 (bove 


10. 


IF 

Wich bufie Search the Tyrant gan tinvade, 
Fach Houſe, each Hold, each Temple and each Tent, 
o them the Fault or Faulty one bewrai'd 


* 
7 


r hid, he promis'd Gifts or Puniſhment, 


* 


85 is idle Charms the Falſe Enchanter ſaid, 

od, Mt in this Maze ſtill wandred and miſ-went, 
kor Heav'n decreed to conceal the ſame, 

craft To make the Miſcreant more to feel his Shame. 


(ſaid: 
When 9 But 
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But when the angry King diſcover'd not | 
What guilty Hand this Sacrilege had wrought, _ 
His ireful Courage boyl'd in Vengeance hot | 
Againſt the Chriſtians, whom he Faulters thougy fie! 
All Ruth, Compaſſion, Mercy he forgot, 1 Er 1 
A Staff to beat that Dog he long had fought, 3 Her F 
Let them all dye, quoth he, kill Great and Sm a, 
So ſhall th'Offender periſh ſure withal. 1 
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12. 


To ſpill the Wine with Poyſon mix'd who ſpare 
Slay then the Righteous, with the Faulty one, 
Deſtroy this Field that yieldeth nought but Tar: 

With Thorns this Vineyard all is over-gone, 
Among theſe Wretches is not one, that cares 
For us, our Laws, or our Religion; By Run 
Up, up, dear Subjects, Fire and Weapon take, o 
Burn, murder, kill theſe Traytors for my Sake. Wo 


\ 1 1 
1 8 


13. 


To Fight, to Fly, Excuſe, or Pardon crave, {| 

But ſtood prepar'd to dye, yet Help they find f 
Whence leaſt they hope, ſuch Knots 9 
und 


Au 


3 
_ 
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14. 


Pvong them dwelt (her Parents Joy and Pleaſure) 
at, Maid, whoſe Fruit was ripe, not over-yeared, 
r Beauty was her not eſteemed, Treaſure; 
ougi the Field of Love with Plow of Vertue cared, 
er Labour Goodneſs; Godlineſs her Leiſure ; 
"Her Houſe the Heav'n by this full Moon aye cleared, 
Sm. I or there, from Lovers Eyes withdrawn, alone 


With Virgin Beams this ſpotleſs Cynthia ſhone. 


f 15. 

pars. Rt what avail'd her Reſolution chaſte; 4 
ne, .Whole ſob'reſt Looks were Whetſtones to Deſire? _ 
Tar ir Love conſents that Beauty's Field lie waſte, 
e, Het Viſage ſet Olindo's Heart on Fire, 
tes Ofabtil Love, a thouſand Wiles thou haſt, 

By humble Suit, by Service, or by Hire; 
take, 3 win a Maiden's Hold, a thing ſoon done, 
Sake. Por Nature fram'd all Women to be won. 


Wo)! 16 
1 of 4 * 
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kill, Sophronis ſhe, Olindo hight the Youth, 0 
dave, Both of one Town, both in one Faith were taught, 
ing ſh he Fair, he full of Baſhfulneſs and Truth, 

the Griß ee much, hop'd little, and deſired nought, 
Will, e durſt not ſpeak by Suit to purchaſe Ruth, | 
we, law not, markt not, wiſt not what he ſought, 
ey find us lov'd, thus ſerv'd he long, but not regarded, 
an He 1 ſeen, unmarkt, unpitied, unrewarded. 


Gy 
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17. 


To her came Meſſage of the Murderment, 
Wherein her guiltleſs friends, ſhould hopeleſs ſtary 
She that was Noble, Wiſe, as Fair and Gent, | . 
Caſt how ſhe might their harmlefs Lives preſerve, | 
Zeal was the Spring whence flow'd her Hardimer Th. 5 
From Maiden Shame yet was ſhe loth to ſwerve: 
Yet had her Courage ta'en ſo ſure a Hold, | 
That Boldneſs, Shamefac'd ; Shame had made! 
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And forth ſhe went, a Shop for Merchandiſe It 
Full of rich Stuff, but none for Sale expoſed, * 
A Veil obſcur'd the Sunſhine of her Eyes, on 
The Roſe within her ſelf her Sweetneſs cloſed, Thy pe 
Each Ornament about her ſeemly lies, Then 
By curious Chance, or careleſs Art, compoſed; This H. 

For what the moſt negleas, moſt curious pro! IO 

So Beauty's helpt by Nature, Heav'n and Lov Mine 


* 
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19. 


Admir'd of all, on went this Noble Maid, His ſpot 
Until the Preſence of the King ſhe gained, Lfave t 
Nor for he ſwell'd with Ire was ſhe afraid, W ble 
But his fierce Wrath with fearleſs Grace ſuſtan be t. 
I come, quoth ſhe, (but be thine Anger ſtaid, Mohtf 
And cauſeleſs rage gainſt faultleſs Souls reſtranWatiy 
I come to ſhew thee, and to bring thee both fai 
The Wight, whoſe Fact hath made thy Heat A 
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1 | _ 
"Bf modeſt Boldneſs, and that lightning Ray, 
ſtarr Which her ſweet Beauty ſtreamed on his Face, 

It, | Wa ftruck the Prince with Wonder and Diſmay, 
IVE, | Manged his Cheer, and clear'd his moody Grace, 
dimer: That had her Eyes diſpos'd their Looks to play, 
VE: "The King had ſnared been in Love's ſtrong Lace; 
Sit wayward Beauty doth not Fancy move, 

| frown forbids, a Smile engendreth Love. 


; 


4 


nade | 
(bo. ok 


21. 


N 
jg 
Js. 


ed, (Although not Love) that mov'd his cruel Senſe ; 

Te on, quoth he, unfold the Chance aright, 

fed, Thy Peoples Lives I grant for Recompence. 
Then ſhe, Behold the Faulter here in ſight, 

oſed; This Hand committed that ſuppos'd Offence, 

us pros I tpok the Image, mine that Fault, that Fact, 

nd Lv Mine be the Glory of that Vertuous Act. 


% 
4 


ſe Tt 7 Amazement, Wonder and Delight, 


244 


4, Mis ſpotleſs Lamb thus offer'd up her Blood, 


d, Ave the reſt of Chriſt's ſelected Fold, 

id, ble Lyc ! Was ever Truth ſo good? 

> ſu ſtainaWbe the Lips that ſuch a Leaſing told: 
ſtaid, MiWghtful awhile remain'd the Tyrant wood, 
s reſtral_{Wative Wrath he gan a ſpace withhold, 

ee both ſaid, that thou diſcover ſoon I will, 


thy 1 W at Aid? What Counſel hadſt thou in that III? 
wil i 
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My lofty Thoughts (ſhe anſwer'd him) enyi'd 
Another's Hand ſhould work my high Deſire, m7 1 


The Thirſt of Glory can no Partner bide, k 
With mine own ſelf I did alone conſpirc. V 
On thee alone (the Tyrant then repli'd) And b 


Shall fall the Vengeance of my Wrath and Ire. Bamb 
*Tis Juſt and Right (quoth ſhe) I yield Conſe: Tie 
Mine be the Honour, mine the Puniſhment, Ad 

„ 
24. 1 


The Idol is of that Eternal Maid, Ol 110 
For ſo at leaſt I have preſerv d the ſame, His La. 


And 
25. we 10 
And yet no Theft was this, yours was the Sn! 
I brought again what you unjuſtly took; Moto, 
This heard, tlie Tyrant did for Rage begin me 
To whet his Teeth, and bend his frowningurſt 
No Pity, Youth, Fairneſs, no Grace could wh Mat 
Joy, Comfort, Hope, the Virgin all forſook ; (U 0 t Sl. 
Wrath kill'd Remorſe, Vengeance ſtopt M ſtre 
Eove's thrall to hate, and Beauty's ſlave to 1 , n 
Mat 
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26. 

4 | 

2 Tien was the Damſel, and without Remorſe, 

| King condemn'd her (guiltleſs) to the Fire, 

Vail and Mantle pluckt they off by force, 

bound her tender Arms in twiſted Wire: 

d Ire. Damb was this Silver Dove, while from her Corſe, 

Zonſe 'Thefe hungry Kites pluckt off her rich Attire, 

nt, 15 for ſome- deal perplexed was her Sprite, 
Her Damask late, now chang'd to pureſt White. 


: Ih News of this Miſhap ſpread far and near, 
7th t I People ran, both Young and Old, to gaze; 
Ons allo ran, and gan to fear 
His Lady was ſome Partner in this Caſe; 
324, But when he found her bound, ſtript from her Gear, 
d nor nd vile Tormentors ready ſaw in Place, 
ther: He broke the Throng, and into Preſence braſt; 
pd thus beſpake the King in Rage and Haſt. 


3 28. 
the dun ; = 
„ Des ſo, not fo, this Girl ſhall bear away 
Wm me the Honour of ſo noble Feat, 
Nurſt not, did not, could not fo convey 

ould wii Matle Subſtance of that Idol great, 
ok; (bd l t Sleight had ſhe the Wardens to betray ? | 
topt Me ſtrengtli to heave the Goddeſs from her Seat? 
ave to ' no, my Lord, ſhe ſails but with my Wind, 

h thus he lov'd, yet was his Love unkind.) 
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29. 


He added further, where the ſhining Glaſs, 

Lets in the Light amid your Temples fide, 

By broken By-ways did I inward paſs, 

And in that Window made a Poſtern wide, 

Nor ſhall therefore this ill adviſed Laſs 7 

Uſurp the Glory ſhould this Fact betide, (pr A 
Mine be theſe Bonds, mine be theſe Flame *! 
O Glorious Death, more Glorious Sepulture, 


30. 


Sop hroonia rais d her modeſt Looks from Ground 

And on her Lover bent her Eye-{ight mild, 

Tell me, what Fury? What Conceit unſound 

Preſenteth here to Death ſo ſweet a Child? 

Is not in me ſufficient Courage found, 

To bear the Anger of this Tyrant wild? | 
Or hath fond Love thy Heart ſo over-gone ? 
Wouldſt thou no: live, nor let me dye alone? Ah 


31. 


Thus ſpake the Nymph, yet ſpake but to the Win Fur o 
She could not alter his well ſettled Thought; Mt t 
O Miracle! O Strife of Wondrous Kind! Matt 
Where Love and Vertue ſuch Contention wro de 
Where Death the Victour had for meed aſſign d, WW» 
Their own negle&, each others Safety ſought; MP | 
But thus the King was more provok'd to Ire, Mei 
Their Strife, for Bellows ſery'd to Anger's T Th 
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32. 


thinks (ſuch Thoughts Self- guiltineſs finds out,) 
ey ſcorn'd his Power, and therefore ſcorn'd the 
y, nay, quoth he, let be your ſtrife & doubt, (Pain, 
Fou both ſhall win, and fit Reward obtain. 
With that the Serjeants hent the Young Man ſtout, 
(p! And bound him likewiſe in a worthleſs Chain; 
"lame hen Back to Back faſt to a Stake both ties, 
ture. Two harmleſs Turtles dight for Sacrifice, 


* 
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33. 


round, put the Pile of Faggots, Sticks and Hay, 
s The Bellows rais'd the newly kindled Flame, 
und When thus Olindo, ina doleful Lay, 
? Begun too late his bootleſs Plaints to frame: 

Be theſe tne Bonds? Is this the hop'd for Day, 

Should join me to this long deſired Dame? b 

zone? & this the Fire alike ſhould burn our Hearts? 
lone? Ah hard Reward for Lovers kind Deſarts! 


34. 


1e Win Far other Flames and Bonds kind Lovers prove, 

ght; yt thus our Fortune caſts the hapleſs Die, 

|! Hatz bath exchang'd againſt his Shafts with Love, 

| wrovyÞ'd Cupid thus lets borrow'd Arrows flie. | 

ſſign d, nen, ſay, what Fury doth thee move 

ughnt; lend thy Lamps to light a Tragedy? 

o Ire, let this contents me that I dye for thee, 

ger's T Thy Flames, not mine, my Death and ey. 
2 (be. 

D 4 Yet 
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35. 


Yet happy were my Death, mine Ending bleſt, TI 
My Torments eaſie, full of ſweet Delight, AMV at 
If this I could obtain, that Breſt to Breſt nc 
Thy Boſom might receive my yielded Sprite; m 
And thine with it in Heav'ns pure Cloathing dreſt, A lava 
Through cleareſt Skies might take united Flight. The fa 

Thus he complain'd, whom gently ſhe reprovel ha 
And ſweetly ſpake him thus, that ſo her loved. 1 


36. x 
Far other Plaints (dear Friends) Tears andLaments Sh ſce 
The Time, the Place, and our Eſtates require; Athe 
Think on thy Sins, which Man's old Foe preſents Hew lo! 
Before that Judge that quits each Soul his Hire, To tou 
For his: Name ſuffer, for no Pain torments She hat 
Him, whoſe Juſt Prayers to his Throne aſpire: Andin 
Behold the Heav'ns, thither thine Eye-ſight ben! © Prou 
Thy Looks, Sighs, Tears, for Interceſſors ſens, Her 
* 


37. 


The Pagans loud cri'd out to God and Man, While 
ITI he Chriſtians mourn'd in ſilent Lamentation, | 
The Tyrants ſelf (a thing unus'd) began 30 
/ To feel his Heart relent, with meer Compaſſion, lea 


But not diſpos d to Ruth or Mercy than, oue 
He ſped him thence home to his Habitation: 

Sophronia ſtood not griev'd nor diſcontented, 
y all that ſaw her (but her ſelf) lamented. 
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38. 


The Lovers ſtanding in this doleful wiſe, 

AFVarriour bold unwares approached near, 
uncouth Arms yclad and ſtrange Diſguiſe, 

im Countries far, but new arrived there, 
dreſt, Afavage Tygreſs on her Helmet lies, 
ht. The famous Badge Clorinda us'd to bear; 
rovel, hat wonts inev'ry warlike Stowre to win, 
ed. fy which bright Sign well known was = 2 
| nn. 


0 39. 


ments Shag ſcorn'd the Arts theſe filly Women uſe, 

e;  Angther Thought her Nobler Humour fed, 

ſents He lofty Hand would of it ſelf refuſe 

ire, Io touch the dainty Needle, or nice Thred, 
Shehated Chambers, Cloſets, ſecret Mewſe, 

re: Aud in broad Fields preſerv'd her Maiden-head- : 

t beni, Proud were herLooks, yet ſweet, tho' ſtern & ſtout, 

; ſens, Her Dam a Dove, thus brought an Eagle out. 


$4 
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40. 
; hile ſhe was Young, ſhe us'd with tender Hand 


15 * N EE 
on, he foaming Steed with froary Bit to ſtear, 
tilt and turney, wreſtle in the Sand, 
ſon, leave with ſpeed Atlanta ſwift Arrear, 
.  MEough Foreſts wild, and unfrequented Land 
haſe the Lyon, Boar, or rugged Bear, 


ited, he $27 yrs rough, the Fawns and Fairies wild, 
ed. We chaſed oft, took, and oft beguil c. 
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.- — 

44 This luſty Lady came from Perſia late, 

nl She with the Chriſtians had encountred eft, 
vl And in their Fleſh had o ; 9 many a Gate, 

k, I, By which their faithful Souls their Bodies left, 
Her Eyes at firſt preſented her the State 

Of theſe poor Souls, of Hope and Help bereft, 


Greedy to know (as i is the Mind of Man) . 
Their cauſe of Death, ſwift to the Fire ſhe ran 


42. 


The People made made her room, and on them tm 0 36 


Her piercing Eyes their fiery Weapons dart, 
Silent ſhe ſaw the one, the other plain, 
The weaker Body lodg'd the nobler Heart: 
Yet him ſhe ſaw lament, as if his Pain 
Were Grief and Sorrow for another's Smart, In the 


And her keep filence ſo, as if her Eyes o 
Dumb Orators were to intreat the Skies. Bu 
43. N 


„ Clorinda chang'd to ruth her Warlike Mood, 
Pe Silver Drops her Vermile Cheeks depaint M 
1 Her Sorrow was for her that ſpeechleſs ſtood. 
n Her Silence more prevail'd than his Complaint, 4 
„ She ask d an Aged Man, ſeem'd Grave and Good. 
Come {ay me, Sir (quoth ſhe) what hard ConfiraM 
Would murder here loves Queen & beauty's Kim 
What Fault or Fare doth to this death — bring 


"lf 
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44 


mus ſhe inquir'd, and Anſwer ſhort he gave, 

' Wit ſuch as all the Chance at large diſcloſed, 

„ ee wondred at the Caſe, the Virgin brave 

left, pat both were guiltleſs of the Fault ſuppoſed, 
Her Noble Thought caſt how ſhe might them fave, 


eft, The Means on Suit or Battel ſhe repoſed, 


7 


] Quick to the Fire ſhe ran, and quench'd it out, 
1e rn FAnd thus beſpake the Sergeants and the Rout, 
| 1 
. 
_ 723 45. 
m tum there not one among you all that dare 
„ I this your hateful Office ought proceed, 


Il I return from Court, nor take you care 
To reap Diſpleaſure for not making Speed: 
To do her Will the Men themſelves prepare, 
rt, In their faint Hearts her Looks ſuch Terror breed. 
To Court ſhe went, their Pardon would ſhe get, 
7 But on the Way tlie courteous King ſhe met, 


46. 


4, Dir King, quoth ſhe, my Name Clorinde hight, 
2 3 F | ; 

paint Pa ame perhance has pierc'd your Ears e're now, 

od, 3 


ome to try my wonted Power and Might, 
aint, d will defend this Land, this Town, and you, 
1 Good, hard Aſſays eſteem I eath and light, 
Jonſtrat Meat Ads I reach to, to ſmall things I bow, 
ty'sKin To fight in Field, or to defend this Wall, 


em brim Point what you liſt, I nought refuſe at all. 
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47+ 


To whom the King, what Land ſo far remote 
From Aſia's Coaſts, or Phebus gliſtring Rays, 
(O Glorious Virgin) that recordeth not 4 
Thy Fame, thine Honour, Worth, Renown & Praiſe) 7 
Since on my Sidel have thy Succours got, | 
JI need not fear in theſe my aged Days, 

For in thine Aid more Hope, more Truſt I have, 

Than in whole Armies of theſe Souldiers brave, 


48. 


Now Godfrey ſtays too long, he fears I ween, 
Thy Courage great keeps all our Foes in Aw, 
For thee all Actions far unworthy been, 
But {ſuch as greateſt Danger with them draw: 
Be you Commandreſs therefore, Princeſs, Queen 
Of all our Forces; be thy Word a Law. 
This ſaid, the Virgin gan her Bevoir vale, 1 
And thank't him firſt, and thus began her Tale 


49. 

A thing unus'd (Great Monarch) may it ſeem, 
Jo ask Reward for Service, yet to come; | 
But ſo your Vertuous Bounty I eſteem, 
That I preſume for to intreat, this Groom 
And filly Maid from Danger to redeem, 
Condemn'd to burn by your unpartial Doom, 

I not excuſe, but pity much their Youth, 
And come to you for Mercy. and for Ruth. 
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50. 


et give me leave to tell your Highneſs this, 
Jou blame the Chriſtians, them my Thoughts ac- 
or be diſpleas'd, I ſay you judge amiſs, (quite, 
t every Shot look not to hit the White, 
raik! Ml what th'Enchanter did perſuade you, is 
"Againſt the Lore of Macon's Sacred Rite, 
Por us commandeth mighty Mahomet 


5 


have, No Idols in his Temple pure to ſet: 
rave, f . 
To him therefore this Wonder done refar, 
1 Give him the Praiſe and Honour of the Thing, 
6 f us the Gods benign ſo careful are 


Leſt Cuſtoms ſtrange into the Church we bring: 
: Let Iſmen with his Squares and Trigons war, 
ueen His Weapons be the Staff, the Glaſs, the Ring; 
But let us menage War with Blows like Knights. 
e, Our Praiſe in Arms, our Honour lies in Fights, 
r Tale. Po | 
32. 


The Virgin held her Peace when this was ſaid: 
em, "oy though to Pity never fram'd his Thought, 
Feet for the King admir'd the Noble Maid, 
2381's Purpoſe was not to deny her ought : 
rant them Life (quoth he) your promis'd Aid, 
©2iinlt theſe Frenchmen hath their Pardon bought: 
3M Nor further ſeek what their Offences be, 
Guiltleſs, I quit; Guilty, I ſet them free. 


Thus 


50 Tbe Second Book of 
33. % 

Thus were they loos d, happieſt of Humane Kind 12 
Olindo, bleſſed be this Act of thine, In 
True Witneſs of thy great and Heav'nly Mind, ( Iar 
Where Sun, Moon, Stars, of Love, Faith, Vertue, ſhiny t 
So forth they went and left pale Death behind, w 
To Joy the Bliſs of Marriage Rites Divine, How : 


With her he would have drd with him content! But 
Was ſhe to live, that would with her have brentÞ ha 


The King (as wicked Thoughts are moſt ſuſpitiou T Gr 
Suppos'd too faſt this Free of Vertue grew, And b! 
O bleſſed Lord! Why ſhould this Pharoe vicious, Men 


Thus tyrannize upon thy Hebrews true? Two P 
Who to perform his Will, vile and malicious, Thar « 
Exiled theſe, and all the faithful Crew, Peace i 


All that were ſtrong of Body, ſtout of Mind, Fror 
But kept their Wives and Children pledge behin! "The: 


- — | 


A hard Diviſion, when the harmleſs Sheep The fir 
Muſt leave their Lambs to hungry Wolves in cliarg O Par 
But Labour's Vertues watching, eaſe her Sleep, It n 
Trouble beſt Wind that drives Salvation's Barge, Fla 
The Chriſtians fled, whither they took no keep, Wl 
Some ſtray'd wild among the Foreſts large, & 
Some to Emmaus to the Chriſtian Hoſt, ers 
And conquer would again their Houſes loſt, ett 
Email 


23 


h p 
latt 
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Kind raus is a City ſmall that lies 

m Sion's Walls diſtant a little way, 

Man that early on the Morn doth riſe, 

, ſhiny thither walk e'er third Hour of the Day. 

d, when the Chriſtian Lords this Town eſpies 
How merry were their Hearts? How freſh > How 

ntent] But for the Sun enclined faſt to Weſt, (gay? 

brentÞþ Thin Night there would their Chieftain take his 

r Canvas Caſtles up they quickly rear, 


(Reſt. 
Itiou 7 
„ built a City in an Hours ſpace, 
cious, Win lo (diſguiſed in unuſual Gear) 

Two Barons bold approachen gan the Place, 

15, Thar Semblance kind, and mild their Geſtures were, 
Pegze in their Hands, and Friendſhip in their Face, 
Aind, From Eg ypr's King Ambaſſadours they come, 
behin: Them many a Squire attends, and many a Groom. 


ind, 


57. 


58. 


The firſt Aletes, born in lowly Shed, 
chart O Parents baſe, a Roſe ſprung from a Brier, 
ep, t now his Branches over Egypt ſpred, 
Zarge, Plant in Pharoe's Garden proſpered higher; 
Ih pleaſing Tales his Lord's vain Ear he fed, 


deep, 1 

\ latteret, a Pick-thank, and a Lier: 

a rs 4 be Eſtate got with ſo many a Crime, 
oft, Wt this is oft the Stair by which Men elime. 
Emma Argantes 


52 I be Second Book of 


59. 
Argantes called is that other Knight, 


A Stranger came he late to Egyyt Land, 
And there advanced was to Honours hight, . * 


For he was ſtout of Courage, ſtrong of Hand, a” 
Bold was his Heart, and reſtleſs was his Spright, ee! 


Fierce, ſtern, outragious, keen as ſharp'ned Bru 

. A * 
Scorner of God, ſcant to himſelf a Friend, 
And prick'd his Reaſon on his Weapon's End, 


60. 
Theſe two. Entreatance made they might be hear 
Nor was their juſt Petition long deni d. . Ja@cre 
The Gallants quickly made their Court of Gua, A pr 
And brought them in where ſate their famous Gu MAH + 
Whoſe Kingly Look his Princely Mind declar'd, ,Ng#th: 
Where Nobleſs, Vertue, Truth and Valour bid Of pro 
A ſlender Court'ſy made Argantes bold, © Your 
So as one Prince ſalute another wold. The 


| > 
- 


. 8 


Aledes laid his Right Hand on his Heart, Receive. 
Bent down his Head, and caſt his Eyes full low, The pre 
And Rev'rence made with Courtly Grace and t R. 
For all that humble Lore to him was know, We xt \ 
His ſober Lips then did he ſoftly part, fore 
Whence of pure Rhetorick, whole Streams out flo mea 

And thus he ſaid, (while on the Chriſtian Lore wc 

Down fell the Mill-dew of his Sugred Words:) Mhou 


o 
os 
= 
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62. 


K. nly Worthy, whom the Earth all fears, ; 
In God defend thee with his Heav'nly Shield, 

 >3$ humble ſo the Hearts of all thy Pears, 
nd, - It their ſtiff Necks to thy ſweet Yoke may yield: 
Mee be the Sheaves that Honour's Harveſt bears, 
bra He Seed thy valiant Acts, the World the Field, 

= Þoypt the Headland is, where heaped lies 
hy Fames Worth, Juſtice, Wiſdom, Victories, 


1. altogether doth our Sovereign hide 


T 
. JInfcret Store-houſe of his Princely Thought, 
Suat, Aa prays he may in long Accordance bide, 
s Gu With that great worthy, which ſuch wonders 
lar'd, No that oppoſe againſt the coming Tide (wrought, 
r bit, Of proffer'd Love, for that he is not tought 
* Your Chriſtian Faith, for though of divers Kind, 
The loving Vine about her Elm is twin'd. 


Heat 


= 64. 

„ Receive therefore in that unconquered Hand | 

11 low, Be precious Handle of this Cup of Love, 2 

and ot Religion, Vertue be the Band 1 

5 ixt you to faſten Friendſhip, not to move: 
for our Mighty King doth underſtand, 

out flo mean your Power 'gainſt Juda Land to prove, 

n Lor e would, before this threat'ned Tempeſt fell, 

Vords:) Mhould his Mind and Princely Will firſt tell. 
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The Second Book of 


65. 


His Mind is this, he prays thee be contented 


To Joy in Peace, the Conqueſts thou haſt got, 4 
Be not thy Death, or Sion's Fall lamented, ; 
Forbear this Land, Judea trouble not, . | e 
Things done in haſte at leiſure be repented : b 7 
Withdraw thine Arms, truſt not uncertain Lot, Toh 
For oft we {ce what leaſt we think betide, a 5 


He is thy Friend 'gainſt all the World beſide, 


1/ 
% 74 
*% 1 
. 
7 a 
er 
VS 
1 


LEY 


66. 


True Labour in the Vineyard of thy Lord, 
E'er Prime thou haſt th impoſed Day-work done | 
What Armies conquer'd, periſh'd with thy Swat Ns 
What Cities ſackt? What Kingdoms haſt thou w« BH 
All Ears are maz'd while Tongues thine Acts rec Th 
Hands quake for Fear, all Feet for Dread do rn 'F 
And tho no Realms you may to Thraldom bu 
No „ can your Praiſe, your Glory ſprin 


6 7. 


Thy Sin is in his Apogeon placed, 

And when it moveth next, muſt needs eſcend,| 

Chance 1s uncertain, Fortune double faced, 

Smiling at firſt, ſhe frowneth in the end, 

Beware thine Honour be not then diſgraced, 

Take heed thou marr not when thou think 
For this the Folly 1s of Fortune's Play, 0 
*Gainſt doubtful, certain; much, is {mal 4 
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5 | 4 48. 

= <5 
. Gill we fail while proſp'rous blows the Wind, 
u on ſome ſecret Rock unwares we light, 


e Sea of Glory hath no Banks — 
ight, 


} 


i 


hey who are wont to win in every 
l feed the Fire, that ſo enflames thy Mind 
Lot, To bring more Nations ſubject to thy Might; 


— 


This makes thee bleſſed Peace ſo light to hold, 
Like Summers Flies that fear not Winters Cold. 
0 

2 69. 


ſide, 


"They bid thee follow on the Path, now made 
done, Sg lain and eaſy, enter Fortune's Gate, 
Swa in thy Scabbard ſheath that Famous Blade, 
10u vo "BME ſettled be thy Kingdom, and Eſtate, 
As rec TI Macon's Sacred Doctrine fall and fade, 
do ru „ -ofol Aſia all lye deſolate. (ſweet, 
om bi! Sweet Words I grant, Baits and Allurements 
; prin; Hut greateſt Hopes oft greateſt Croſſes meet. 
„ 


— 
N 
Wn 70. 


F or, if thy Courage do not blind thine Eyes, 
| 4 
eſcend, ¶ Houds of Fury hide not Reaſon's Beams, 
ed, ma y'ſt thou ſee this deſp'rate Enterpriſe, 
field of Death, watred with Dangers Streams, 


ced, State the Bed is where Misfortune lies, 
think moſt 3 when moſt kind he ſeems, 
ay, GT ho climbeth high, on Earth he hardeſt lights, 
nit (nnd loweſt Falls attend the higheſt Flights. 
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56 The Second Book of 


71. 


Tell me, if great in Counſel, Arms and Gold, 

The Prince of Egypt War *gainſt you prepare ? 

What if the valiant Turks and Perſians bold, 

Unite their Forces with C2//anoe's Hair? 

O then, what Marble Pillar ſhall uphold 

The falling Trophies of your Conqueſt fair? 
Truſt you the Monarch of the Greekiſh Land? 
That Reed will break; and breaking, wound you 


(Hanis: 


72. 


The Greekiſh Faith is like that half- cut Tree, 1 
By which Men take Wild Elephants in Inde, wt 
A thouſand times it hath beguiled thee, L eſt! 
As firm as Waves 1n Seas, or Leaves in Wind, In fe 
Will they, who earſt denbd you Paſſage free, Wo: 
(Paſſage to all Men free, by Uſe and Kind) Theſ 
Fight for your Sake? Or on them do you truf When 
To ſpend their Blood, that could ſcarce ſpare xk Tl 
| (Di Ma, O | 
75 : 


But all your Hope and Truſt perchance is lays 

In theſe ſtrong Troops, which thee environ rout 55 ha 

Yet Foes unite are not ſo ſoon difmay'd, i oth 

As when their Strength you earſt divided found he of 

Beſides, each Hour thy Bands are weaker mayd ul 

With Hunger, Slaughter, lodging on cold Grout M** if 
Mean while the Turks ſeekSuccours from ourkit WM? 214 


Thus fade thy Helps, and thus thy Cumbers ſp 15 


Dare 
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74. 


5 Fuppoſe no Weapon can thy Valour's Pride 
gubdue, that by no Force thou may'ſt be won, 

* Admit no Steel can hurt or wound thy Side, 

And be it Heav'n hath thee ſuch Favour done; 
*Gainſt Famine yet what Shield canſt thou provide? 

> What ſtrength reſiſt? What ſleight her wrath can ſhun? 

yo Go, ſhake the ſpear, and draw thy flaming blade, 

Hani And try if Hunger ſo be weaker made. 


- 
- 


Ft Inhabitants each Paſture and each Plain 
f Heſtroyed have, each Field to Waſte is lade, 
In fenced Towers beſtowed is their Grain, 
 Tefore thou cam'ſt this Kingdom to invade, 

, *Fheſe Horſe and Foot, how canſt thou then ſuſtain ? 
1 tru! .,  Whence comes thy ſtore? whence thy proviſion made? 
are th i Thy Ships to bring it are (perchance) aſſign, 

(pr 1] O that you live ſo long as pleaſe the Wind! 


76. 


8 
FOOTY 4 Poth looſe or bind their Blaſts in ſecret Cave, 
ound: The Sea (pardie) cruel and deaf by Kind, 
mayd ill hear thy Call, and ſtill her Raging Wave: 
Gro It if our armed Gallies be aſſign'd 
' ourkir M* aid thoſe Ships, which Turks and Perſians have, 

Fay then, what Hope is left thy flender Fleet? 


U 1 a 
ers ip! xz Dare Flocks of Crows, a Fight of Eagles meet ? 
1 E 3 My 


1 
- 


ayd Fh le thy Fortune doth controul the Wind, 


0 
LN . 1 
2 { 1 
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77. 


My Lord, a double Conqueſt muſt you make, 
If you atchieve Renown by this Empriſe: 
For if our Fleet your Navy chaſe or take, 
For want of Victuals all your Camp then dies; 
Or if by Land the Field you once forſake, 
Then vain by Sea were Hope of Victories. 
Nor could your Ships reſtore your loſt Eſtate : 

For Steed once ſtoln, we ſhur the Door too lat, + 

In this Eſtate, if thou eſteemeſt light 


mb 
The proffer'd Kindneſs of th* Eg yptian King, ©, 
Then give me leave to ſay, this Overſight | 1 
Beſeems thee not, in whom ſuch Vertues ſpring: MII 
But Heav'ns vouchſafe to guide thy Mind aright, . ft u 
To gentle Thoughts, that Peace and Quiet bring, Oh th 
So that poor Aſia her Complaints may ceaſe, To 
And you enjoy your Conqueſts got, in Peace, ** | 


78. 


79. „ 
Nor ye that Part in theſe Adventures have, Know 
Part in his Glory, Partners in his Harms, La 
Let not blind Fortune fo your Minds deceive, ma 


To ſtir him more to try theſe fierce Alarms, 
But like the Sailer (ſcaped from the Wave) 
From further Peril that his Perſon arms, 

By ſtaying ſafe at home, ſo ſtay you all, 
Better ſit ſtill (Men ſay) than riſe to fall. 
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nis ſaid Aletes : And a Mumur roſe 

, hat ſhew'd Diſlike among the Chriſtian Pears, 

_ FMFMheir angry Geſtures with Miſlike diſcloſe, 

s ou much his Speech offends their Noble Ears. 
Lord Godfrey's Eye three times environ goes, 
To view what Count'nance ev'ry Warriour bears, 

tate: And laſtly on th' Egyptian Baron ſtaid, 

do lat, To whom the Duke thus (for his Anſwer) ſaid. 


81. 


nbaſſadour, full both of Threats and Praiſe, 
o, My doubtful Meſſage haſt thou wiſely told, 
| 4 if thy Sov'reign love us (as he ſays) 
bring: MI him he ſows to reap an hundreth fold, 
aright, . Hit where they talk the coming Storm diſplays 
bring, Ob threat'ned Warfare from the Pagans bold: 


80. 


7 


eaſe, To that I anſwer (as my Cuſtome is) 
peace. 3 plaineſt Phraſe, leſt my Intent thou miſs. 
* 4 82. 
8 Know, that till now we ſuffer'd have much Pain, 


Lands and Seas, where Storms and Tempeſts fall, 
make the Paſſage eaſie, ſafe, and plain, 


as, fat leads us to this venerable Wall, 
e) Fat fo we might Reward from Heav'n obtain, 
| free this Town, from being longer Thrall; 
Il, Nor 15 it grievous to ſo good an End, 
ll. Pur Honours, Kingdoms, Lives and Goods to 


7 


60 \ The Second Book of 


8 Zo _— 
= 

1 Not Hope of Praiſe, nor Thirſt of Worldly Gog 1 | t 

1 Enticed us to follow this Empriſe, 91 

. The Heav'nly Father keep his Sacred Brood et 
- From foul Infe&ion of ſo great a Vice : o 
1 But by our Zeal aye be that Plague withſtood, FA = 
| Let not thoſe Pleaſures us to Sin intice. r 
"4 His Grace, his Mercy, and his powerful Hau s 3 


Will keep us ſafe from Hurt by Sea and Land," 4 


84. — 
This is the Spur that makes our Courſers run; bit 
This is our Harbour, ſafe from Dangers Floods: & tl 


This is our Bield, the bluſt'ring Winds to ſhun: hir 

This is our Guide, thro' Foreſts, Deſarts, Woog Mc: 

This is our Summer's Shade, our Winter's Sun: ht! 

This is our Wealth, our Treaſure, and our Goo? May 

This is our Engine, Towres that overthrows, N. 

Our Spear that hurts, our Sword that wounds". A: 
(Ii 


Our Courage hence, our Hope, our Valour ſprig This 
Nor from the Truſt we have in Shield or Spear, Wren 
Not from the Succours France or Grecia brings, Nor 
On ſuch weak Poſts we lift no Buildings rear: Wt t 
He can defend us from the Power of Kings, ho 
From chance of War, that makes weak hearts to fi tho 
He can theſe hungry Troops with Manna feed MW Bu 
And make the Seas, Land, if we Paſſage need. W. 


7 4 1 
_—_— 
1 
=. 
22 
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1 
1 
y God t if his Sins us of our Help deprive, 
Ir his high Juſtice let no Mercy fall; 
et ſhould our Deaths us ſome Contentment give, 
o dye, where Chriſt receiv'd his Burial, 
od, Wo might we dye, not envying them that live; 
Sg would we dye, not unrevenged all: 
| Han Nor Turks, nor Chriſtians (if we periſh ſuch) 
| ** Have cauſe to joy, or to complain too much. 


87. 


run; Pink not that Wars we love, and Strife affect, 
loods: that we hate ſweet Peace or Reſt denay, 
ſhun: Wink not your Sovereign's Friendſhip we reject, 


„Wool cauſe we lift not in our Conqueſts ſtay : 

s Sun: "Bat for it ſeems he would the — protect, 

r Goo? May him from us that Thought aſide to lay, 
hrows, Nor us forbid this Town and Realm to gain, 
rounds And he in Peace, Reſt, Joy, long more he raign, 


(1998 
a 8 3 * 


ur ſprind This Anſwer given, Argantes wild drew nar, 

'r Spear, rembling for Ire, and waxing Pale for Rage, 
or could he hold, his Wrath encreas'd ſo far, 
Int thus (enflam'd) beſpake the Captain ſage : 


brings, 4 
rear: 8 
ngs, no ſcorneth Peace ſhall have his Fill of War, 


arts to fe thought thy Wiſdom ſhould thy Fury ſwage, 
inna feed. But well you ſhe what Joy you take in F ight, 
age need. Which makes you priſe our Love and Friendſhip 


(light. 
This 


62 The Second Book of 


89. 


This ſaid, he took his Mantle's formoſt Part, 


90. a 
His Semblant fierce and Speeches proud, provoke Argon 
The Souldiers all, War, War, at once to cry, Pome] 
Nor could they tarry till their Chieftain ſpoke, With r 
But for the Knight was more inflam'd hereby, The cu! 
His Lap he open'd and ſpred forth his Cloke : Thus F. 
To Mortal Wars (he favs) I you deſie; Glad w 
And this he utter d with fell Rage and Hate, And 
And ſeem'd of Fanus Church t'undo the Gate. Soon 


91. 


It ſeemed Fury, Diſcord, Madneſs fell Thus to 
Flew from his Lap, when he unfolds the ſame, Ius tc 
His glaring Eyes with Anger's Venom ſwell, thou 
And like the Brand of foul Ale&o Flame, thou 
He look'd like huge Tiphoius loos'd from Hell An 
Again to ſhake Heav'ns Everlaſting Frame, Lee 
Or him that built the Tower of Sbinaar, mon 
Which threat neth Battel *gainſt the Morning - Se et F 


Godfre 
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92. 


t, edo then; depart, and bid your King 
t hitherward, or elſe within + while, 

rt, r gladly we accept the War you brin 

14 = him * us — the Banks of Mle. 9 

He entertain'd them then with Banquetting, 

ap, And Gifts preſented to thoſe Pagans vile; 
muſe, © Wetes had a Helmet, rich and gay, 
chu ” found at Nice among the conquer'd Prey. 


— 
22 


93. 


ovoke Argon: a Sword, whereof the Web was Steel, 

ry, Wt. .: rich Stone; Hilts Gold; approv'd by tuch 

poke, With rareſt Workmanſhip all forged weel, 

»y, The curious Art excell'd the Subſtance much: 

ce: Thus Fair, Rich, Sharp; to ſee, to have, to feel, 
Glad was the Paynim to enjoy it ſuch, 

Hate, And ſaid, how I this Gift can uſe and wield, 

Gate. Soon ſhall you ſee, when firſt we meet in Field. 


94- 


Thus took they Congee, and the angry Knight 

ame, Ups to his Fellow parled on the Way, 

ell, thou by Day, but let me walk by Night, 
thou to Egypt, I at Sion ſtay, 

Tell WM Anſwer given thou canſt unfold aright, 

: Need of me, what I can do or ſay, 

ar, mong theſe Arms I will go wreak my Spright, 

ning- Su et Paris court it, Hector lov'd to fight. 


Godfreh | "EH | Now 
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Departs a Foe, in Act, in Word, in Thought, 1 


93. 


Thus he, who late arriv'd a Meſſenger, -| 
The Law of Nations, or the Lore of War, 
If he tranſgreſs, or no, he reaketh nought. 
Thus parted they, and e'er he wandred far 
The friendly Star- light to the Walls him bro; 
Yet his fell Heart thought long that little wa - 2 


%* © 


 Griev'd with each Stop, tormented with each © 


Now ſpread the Night her fpangled Canopy, 
And ſummon'd every reſtleſs Eye to Sleep: 
On Beds of tender Graſs the Beaſts down ly, 
The Fiſhes ſlumbred in the ſilent Deep, 4 
Unheard was Serpents Hiſs, and Dragons Cry, 
Birds left to ſing, and Philomen to weep, — 7 
Only that Noiſe Heav'ns rolling Circles keft,., 
Sung Lullaby to bring the World to Reſt. 
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97. 


Yet neither Sleep, nor Eaſe, nor Shadows dark, Fl 
Could make the faithful Camp or Captain reſt, : 
They long'd to ſee the Day, to hear the Lark WF A 
Record her Hymns and chant her Carols bleſt, Ee 
They earn'd to view the Walls, the wiſhed Muhen 
To which their Journey's long they had addret . 
Fach Heart attends, each longing Eyes behol! he 
What Beam the Eaſtern Window firſt un fold o h 
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EN The Ar GUMENT. 
ly, The Camp at great Jeruſalem arrives : 


bu Clorinda gives them Battel, in the breſt 


; Cry, .- Of fair Erminia Tancred's love revives, 
He juſts with her unknown whom he lov d beſt. 
| Argant th Adventrers of their Guide deprives, 
8 keſt. ith ftately Pomp they lay their Lord in cheſt : | 
Reſt. | Godfrey commands to cut the Forreft down, 
Aud make ſtrong Engines to aſſault the Town, 
3 I. 
vs dark, HE Purple Morning left her Crimſon Bed, 
\ reſt, And dond her Robes of pure Vermillion hew, 
Lark Amber Locks ſhe Crown'd with Roſes Red, 
- bleſt, WWE4e»'s flowry Gardens gathered new. 
ned Men through the Camp a Murmur fhrill was ſpred, 
4 2ddrel. , arm, they cry'd; arm, arm, the Trumpets blew, 
es behol!' i heir merry noiſe prevents the joyful Blaſt, 
unfold- o humm ſmall Becs, before their Swarms they caſt, 


Their 
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Their Captain rules their courage, guides their hel t! 
Their Forwardneſs he ſtaid with gentle Rain; Yy at 
And yet more eaſie (haply) were the Feat ” AR: 
To ſtop the Current near Charybdis Main, at 
Or calm the bluſt'ring Winds on Mountains grei, Want 
Than fierce Deſires of Warlike Hearts reſtrain; "Up 
He rules them yet, and ranks them in their hit 
For well he knows diſordered Speed makes wat 


. (digb. v4 f 
Feather'd their Thoughts, their Feet in Wings we St V 
Swiftly they march'd, yet were nottir'd thereby, R 


For willing Minds make heavieſt Burdens light, Fax th 
| But when the gliding Sun was mounted high, Fear o 
| feruſalem (behold) appear'd in fight, Such d 
„ eruſalem they view, they ſee; they ſpy, The hc 
4 £ 1 —_ ſalem with merry Noiſe they greet, _. r a 
1 1 ith Joyful Shouts, and Acclamations Sweet, 3 A M 
f | 
| 4. 0 
As when a Troop of Jolly Saylers row Their : 


| Some new-found Land and Countrey to deſcry, Mo 

bro dangerous Seas and under Stars unknow, ir 8 

WH. Thrall to the faithleſs Waves, and trothleſs Sky, Y q 

(LF AY 4 
| 


If once the wiſhed Shore begin to ſhow, irn 
They all ſalute it with a Joyful Cry, Mug t 
And each to other ſhew the Land in haſt, End: 
Forgetting quite their Pains and Perils paſt. hil 
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r hel that Delight which their firſt Sight did breed, 
. * Hat pleaſed ſo the Secret of their Thought, 
deep Repentance did forthwith ſucceed, 

at rev'rend Fear and Trembling with it brought. 
grei, antly they durſt their feeble Eyes diſpreed 


in; pon that Town, where Chriſt was ſold and bought, 

ir hk © Where for our Sins he faultleſs ſuffer'd Pain, 

; wal There where he dy'd and where he liv'd again. 
—- 6. 

(dig, (Tears 
ngs we Soft Words, low Speech, deep Sobs, ſweet Sighs, ſalt 
reby, Rohe from their Breaſts, with Joy and Pleaſure mixt; 
light. For thus fares he the Lord aright that fears, 

Fear on Devotion, Joy on Faith is fixt: 


Such Noiſe their Paſſions make, as when one hears 


The hoarſe Sea Waves rore, hollow Rocks betwixt ; 
Or as the Wind in Hoults and ſhady Greaves, 


>weet, A Murmur makes among the Boughs and Leaves. 


| Uh, 
Their naked Feet trod on the duſty Way, 


eſcry, | How ing th Enſample of their zealous Guide, 


now, i ir Scarfs, their Creſt, their Plumes and Feathers 


8 


Sky, quickly doft, and willing laid aſide, (gay, 
ſs Ok) ir moulten Hearts their — Pride PW... : 

Ing their watry Cheeks warm Tears down ſlide, 
4 Ind then ſuch ſecret Speech as this, they uſed, 
vaſt; hie to himſelf, each one himſelf accuſed. 


Flower 
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Flower of Goodneſs, root of laſting Bliſs, 
Thou Wellof Life, whoſe ſtreams were purple Bu 
That flowed here, to cleanſe the Soul amiſs 
Of ſinful Man, behold this briniſh Flood, 
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1 That from my melting Heart diſtilled is, e 
0 0 008 | | Receive in gree theſe Tears (O Lord fo good) 05 8 
For never Wretch with Sin ſo over-gone, 


Fil 5 Had fitter time, or greater cauſe to moan! 
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| This while the wary Watchman looked over ll 5 
| (From tops of Sion's Towers) the Hills and Dales U 
| And ſaw the duſt the Fields and Paſtures cover, E 5 ſ 
„ As when thick Miſts ariſe from Moor y Vales. Aon 
1 | At laſt the Sun-bright Shields he gan diſcover, Thithe 
Wi And gliſtering Helms for violence none that fales . 
| The Metel ſhone like Lightning bright in Skie, 


And Man and Horſe amid the Duſt deſcries. And 
10. 
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Then loud he crys, O what a Duſt ariſeth ? nt 
O how it ſhines with Shields and Targets clear: 1 And ma 
Up, up, to Arms, for valiant Heart deſpiſeth hin 
The threat ned Storm of Death, and Danger near, peſci 
Bchold your Foes ; then further thus deviſeth, 9 p 
Haſte, haſte, for vain Delay increaſeth fear, 2 wit 
Theſe horrid Clouds of Duſt that yonder fly, i t us 
Your coming Foes does hide, and hide the Sky. _— 4 


= 
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oe tender Children, and the Fathers old, 
Blob e aged Matrons, and the Virgin Chaſt, 

at durſt not ſhake the Spear, nor Target hold, 
emſelves devoutly in their Temples plaſt. 
ee reſt of Members ſtrong and Courage bold; 
hardy Breſts their Harneſs dond in haſt, | 
® Some to the Walls, ſome to the Gates them dight, 
Their King mean while directs them all aright. 


* 
2 
1 F A 


12. 


1 Skis Nince Chriſtians Antioch did to Bondage bring, 
ries. . And flew her Father, who thereof was King. 
BY 
2 
12 Againſt their Foes Clorinda ſallied out, = 


9 ind many a Baron bold was by her fide, 
in the Poſtern ſtood Argantes ſtout 
eſcue her, if ill mote her betide: | 
th, {peeches brave ſhe cheer'd her War like rout, 
fear. with bold Words them heart'ned as they ride, 
ler fy, Wt us by ſome brave act (quoth ſhe) this Day 
% 4/4's hopes the ground-work found and lay. 


W. 
1 : While 


3er near, 8 
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14. 


While to her Folk thus ſpake the Virgin brave, 
Thereby behold forth paſt a Chriſtian Band 
Towards the Camp that Herds of Cattel drave, 
For they that Morn had forraid all the Land, 
The fierce Virago would that Booty ſave, MW 
Whom their Commander ſingled hand for hand, nn 
A mighty Man at Arms, who Guardo hight, 


* = 


But far too weak to match with her in Fight. 


0 


1 
2 4 


15. 


They met, and low in Duſt was Guardo laid, 
Twixt either Army, from his Cell down keſt, 1 
1 The Pagans ſhout for Joy, and hopeful ſaid, Wat 
„ Thoſe good Beginnings would have Endings bleſ. H 
A Agpainſt the Reſt on went the Noble Maid, But 8 
She broke the Helm, and pierc'd the armed Breſt, Hex © 

Her Men the Paths rod thro' made by her Swo Ad! 


Theypaſsthe ſtream where ſhe had found the fn II! 
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Soon was the Prey out of their Hands recover 'd, 


At {1 
By ſtep and ſtep the Frenchmen gan retire, ESccrc 
Till on a little Hill at laſt they hover'd, too 
Whoſe Strength preſerv'd them from Clorinda's his 


When, as a Tempeſt that hath long been cover ate! 
In watry Clouds, breaks out with ſparkling Fi do; 
With his ſtrong Squadron Lord Tancredie cms w! 
His Heart with Rage, his Eyes with Courage fi Ph) 
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ca great the Spear was which the Gallant bore 
Dat in his Warlike Pride he made to ſhake, 
Winds tall Cedars toſs on Mountains hore : 
A King, that wond'red at his Brav'ry, ſpake 
her, that near him ſeated was before, 
o felt her Heart with Loves hot Fever quake, 
ll ſhould'ſt thou know (quoth he) each Chriſtian 
long acquaintance, tho* in Armor dight. (Knight, 


18. 


4 


ys who is he ſhows ſo great Worthineſs, 

rides ſo rank, and bends his Lance fo fell? 

Meis the Princeſs {aid nor more nor leſs, (ſwell ; 

5 eart with Sighs; her Eyes with Tears did 

BuESighs and Tears ſhe wiſely could ſuppreſs, 

Breſt, He Love and Paſſion ſhe diſſembled well, 

er Sw d {trove her Love and hot Deſire to cover, 

the u l Heart with Sighs, and Eyes with Tears ran 
nad (over: 


19. 


aſt ſhe ſpake, and with a crafty Slight 

ESccret Love diſguis'd in Cloths of Hate, 

doo well (ſhe ſays) I know that Knight, 
»;nda's his Force and Courage proved late, : 8 
1 cover ate I view'd him, when his Power and Might 
ling Fi down the Pillar of Caſſanbe's State; | 
vedic can what Wounds he gives? how fierce, how fell? 
urage 1 Phyſick helps them cure, nor Magick Spell. 


over d, 


3 


2 Tan- 
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Tancred he hight, O Macon would he wear 
My thrall, e'er Fates him of this Life deprive, 
For to his hateful Head ſuch ſpight I bear, 
I would him reave his cruel Heart on live. 4 
Thus faid ſhe, they that her complainings hear 
In other ſence her wiſhes credit give. All: 
She ſigh'd withal, they conſtru'd all amiſs, *& 
And thought ſhe wiſh'd to Kill, who long d! 88 
| 2A 
21. 4 


This while forth prick'd Clorinda from the tho 
And gainſt Tancredie ſet her Spear in reſt, & 
Upon their Helms they crack'd their Lances lon 
And from her Head her gilden Cask he keſt, 
For every Lace he broke and every Thong, "No 
And in the Duſt threw down her blumed Creſt, MN 
About her Shoulder ſhone her golden Locks, a» 0 
Like ſunny Beams, on Alabaſter Rocks. n 


22. 


Her looks with Fire, her Eyes with Lightning bi 
Sweet was her Wrath, what then would be her i 
Tancred whereon think'ſt thou? What do'ſt i 
Haſt thou forgot her in ſo ſhort a while? ( 
The ſame is ſhe, the ſhape of whoſe ſweet Face F 
The God of Love did in thy Heart compile, lf 

The ſame that left thee by the cooling Strean 

Safe from Suns heat, but ſcorcht with Beal 
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7 e Prince well knew her, tho' her painted Shield 
ad golden Helm he had not mark'd before, 


ve, 


ut following, turn thee cry'd, in ireful wiſe; 
And ſo at once ſhe threats to kill him twice. 


e thro! M 
5 : lonl once the Baron lift his armed Hand 
ry  B@ ſtrike the Maid, but gazing on her Eyes, 


"Where Lordly Cupid ſeem'd in Arms to ſtand, 
2 a. Nvay to ward or ſhun her blows he tries; 
1 But ſoftly ſays, no ſtroke of thy ſtrong Hand 
Lock, e 
an vanquiſh Tancred, but thy Conqueſt lies 
5 i thoſe fair Eyes, which fiery Weapons dart, 
That find no lighting place except this Heart. 


ANG 
. „ 25. 


e her l aft reſolv'd, although he hop'd ſmall Grace, 
t do 1 eier he did to tell how much he loved, 

? vn pleaſing Words in Womens Ears find place, 
et Face A L gentle Hearts with humble ſuit are moved : 
"pile, ou (quoth he) withold thy Wrath a ſpace, 
g Strear if thou long to ſee my Valour proved, 
vith Beuß ere it not better from this Warlike Rout 


ichdrawn, ſomewhere, alcne to Fight it aut? 
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So ſingled, may we both our Courage try: 

Clorinda to that Motion yielded glad, 

And helmleſs to the Foreſtward gan hye, 

Whither the Prince right penſive went and ſad, 

And there the Virgin gan him ſoon defie, 

One Blow ſhe ſtrucken, and he warded had, 
When he cry'd hold, and cer we prove our Mich | 
Firſt hear thou ſome Conditions of the F oh $5 
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She ſtaid, and deſp'rate Love had made him bolt 
Since from the Fi ght thou wilt no Reſpite give, 
The Cov'nants — (he ſaid) that thou unfold 
This wretched Boſom, and my Heart out rive, 
Given thee long ſince, and if thou cruel woull, 
I ſhould be dead, let me no longer live, 

But pierce this Breaſt, that all the Word 0 . 

The Eagle made the Turtle Dove her Prey. 


— 
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Save with thy Grace, or let thine Anger kill, | 

Love hath difarm'd my Life of all Defence; 

An eaſie Labour harmleſs Blood to ſpill, | 

Strike then, and punith where is none Offence f 

This ſaid the Prince, and more perchance had 

To nave declar'd, to move her cruel Senſe. 
But in ill Time of Pagans | thither came 
A Troop, and Chriſtians that purſu'd the ſam 
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Ine Pagans fled before their valiant Foes, 
or Dread or Craft, it skills not that we know, 
MZ Souldier wild, careleſs to win or loſe, 
ad. aw where her Locks about the Damſel flew, 
aud at her Back he proferreth (as he goes) 
d. To ſtrike where her he did diſarmed view: 
But Tancred cry'd, Oh ſtay thy curſed Hand, 


% And for to ward the Blow lift up his Brand. 


7 30. 
m bo It yet the cutting Steel arrived there, 
vive, Mere her fair Neck adjoyn'd her Noble Head, 
ja ght was the Wound, but thro her Amber Hair 
rive. We purple Drops down railed bloody red, 
woult, Kubies ſet in flaming Gold appear: 
t Lord Tancredie pale with Rage as Lead, 
d may 7 ; Flew on the Villain, who to Flight him bound; 
Prey. © a Smart was his, tho' ſhe receiv'd the Wound. 
5 N 31. 
* Kill, The Villain flies, he, full of Rage and Ire, 
ey 2 _Evrſues, ſhe ſtaod and wondred on them both, 
„ erte follow them ſhew'd no Deſire, 
Offen ſtray ſo far ſhe would perchance be loth, 
- haa Wl t quickly turn'd her, fierce as flaming Fire, 
e. d on her Foes wreaked her Anger wroth, 


ne On ev'ry fide ſhe kills them down amain, 
i the fan And now ſhe flies, and now ſhe turns again. 
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32. 


As the ſwift Ure by Volga's rolling Flood (fon? 
Chas'd through the Plains the Maſtiffe Currs 
Flies to the ſuccour of ſome neighbour Wood, 
And often turns again his dreadful Horn 
Againſt the Dogs 1mbru'd in Sweat and Blood, 
That bite not, till the Beaſt to flight return; 
Or as the Moors at their ſtrange Tennice run: 
Defenc't, the flying Balls unhurt to ſhun : 


SAIF TY - 
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33. 


.. So ran Clorinda, ſo her Foes purſued, 

"3 Rl Until they both approach'd the City's Wall, 

„ When lo the Pagans their fierce Wrath renewed, m 
„ Caſt in a ring about they wheeled all, (ſher 1 

And *gainſt the Chriſtians Backs and Sides . Mith. 

Their Courage fierce, and to new Combat fall, H 
When down the Hill Argantes came to fight . 
Like angry Mars to aid the Trojan Knight, 


8 

34. 8 Wed 
Furious, to fore the foremoſt of his Rank, on 
In ſturdy Steel forth ſtept the Warriour bold, aid 
The firſt he ſmote, down from his Saddle ſank, More 
The next under his Steed lay on the Mold, {wi 


Under the Sarſens Spear the Worthies ſhrank, WW Ar 
No Breaſt- plate could that curſed Tree out-hold, Miel 
When that was broke his precious Sword he a ert 
And whom he hit, he felled, hurt or flew. Mind 
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: inda ſlew Ardelio; aged Knight, 

Whoſe graver Years would for no labour yield, 
s Age was full of Puiſſance and Might 

o Sons he had to guard his noble eild, 
pe firſt (far from his Fathers care and fight) 

; \ZCall'd Alicandro wounded lay in Field, 

un: And Polipbern the younger by his ſide, 
97 $1.2 he not nobly Fought had ſurely Dy'd. - 


1 * 
f 1» * ＋2 
* 4 
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Wo by this, that ſtrove to overtake a 


„ Villain that had hurt his only Dear, 

ewed, Im vain Purſuit at laſt returned back, 
(herd his brave Troop diſcomfit ſaw well near, 

des th, Whither he ſpurr'd, and gan huge ſlaughter make, 

fall, Hg Shock no Steed, his Blow no Knight could bear. 


fight For Dead he ſtrikes him whom he lights upon, 
ut. 80 Thunders break high Trees on Lebanon. 
* 
+. 37. 


; :Dugon his Squadron of Advent'rers brings, 
old, aid the Worthy and his tired Crew, 
ore the res'due young Rinaldo flings 
ſwift, as fiery Light 'ning kindled new, 
rank, Argent Eagle with her Silver Wings, 


ut-hold, WF ie1d of Azure, fair Erminia knew, | 
rd he du ee there Sir King (ſhe ſays) a Knight as Bold 
flew. nd Brave, as was the Son of Pelenus old. 


1 He 


Ml 
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Gernando call d, the King of Norway's Son, 


The Third Book of 
38. 


He wins the Prize in Fuſt and Turnament, 
His Acts are numberleſs, though few his Years, 4 
If Europe fix like him to War had ſent 4 
Among theſe thouſand ſtrong, of Chriſtian Pean F =” 
Syria were loſt, loſt were the Orent, 1 
And all the Lands the Southern Ocean wears, 
Conquer'd were all hot Africk's tawny Kings, £8 
And all that dwells by Nilus unknown Spring mf 


Ar, 
if In 
39+ 1 
Rinaldo is his Name, his armed Fiſt 4% 4 


Breaks down Stone Walls, when Rams and Engi 

But turn your Eyes becauſe I would you wilt 

What Lord that is in Green and Golden Mail, 

Dudon he hight who guideth as him liſt 

The Advent'rers Troop whoſe Proweſs ſeld doth Wk 
High Birth, grave Years and Practice long in M 
AN fearleſs Heart, make him renowned far. : . 


rn „ 
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40. 
See that big Man that all in Brown is bound, 


. Cl 
A prouder Knight treads not on Graſs or Grounlf Weir f 
His Pride hath loſt the Praiſe, his Proweſs world w. 
And that kind Pair in White all armed round, 


don | 


Is Edward and Gildippes, who begun J nd on 
Thro' Love the Hazard of fierce War to pro hen 1 
Famous for Arms, but famous more for Lovis 4 $0 Gat 


wil 
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42. 
rr had the Boaſter ever riſen more. 
Log = t that Rinaldoe's Horſe &en then down fell, 
W1 


ad with that Fall his Leg oppreſt ſo ſore, 
at for a Space there muſt he Algates dwell. 
ean-while the Pagan Troops were nigh forlore, 
iftly they fled, glad they eſcap'd ſo well, 
Argantes and with him Clorinda ſtout, 

d far. For Bank and Bulwark ſerv'd to ſave the Rout. 


43. 


nd, heſe fled the laſt, and with their Force ſuſtained  .. 
n, Ihe Chriſtians Rage, that fol low'd them ſo near, 
Grout eir ſcatter d Troops to Safety well they trained, 
\s woind while the Res'due fled, the Brunt theſe bear, 
ound, en purſu'd the Victory he gained, 
aon Tigr2nes nobly broke his Spear, | 
to pro hen with his Sword Head-lefs to Ground him caſt, 
or Loo Gard'ners Branches lop that ſpring too faſt. 


V | Algazars 


” * * ” 
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Algazars Breaſt-plate, of fine Temper made, 
Nor Corban's Helmet, forg'd by Magick Art, 
Could fave their Owners, for Lord Dudon's Blade 
Cleft Corban's Head, and pierc'd Algazar's Heart, 
And their proud Souls down to th Infernal Shak 
From Amurath and Mahomet depart, 

Not ſtrong Argantes thought his Life was ſurf 
He could not ſafely Fly, nor Fight ſecure, 


45. 


The angry Pagan bit his Lips for teen, 
He ran, he ſta1d, he fled, he turn'd again, 
Until at laſt unmark'd, unview'd, en, 
(When Dudon had Alman ſor newly ſlain) 
Within his Side he ſheath'd his Weapon keen, 
Down fell the Worthy on the duſty Plain, 
And lifted up his feeble Eyes uneath, 
Oppreſt with Leaden Sleep, of Iron Death. 


46. 


Three times he ſtrove to view Heav'ns Golden Riva * 
And rais'd him on his feeble Elbow thrice, I 
And thrice he tumbled on the lowly Lay, 


And three times clos'd again his dying Eyes, Whe : 
He ſpeaks no Word, yet makes his Signs to Pray; Bu 
He ſighs, he faints, he groans, and then he 1 W. 


Argantes Proud to ſpoil the Corps diſdain d. 
But ſhook his Sword with Blood of Dudon 14 


£4 
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47+ 


nd turning to the Chriſtian Knights, he cry'd, 
ordings, behold, this bloody recking Blade 
aſt Night was given me by your noble Guide, 


* ell him what Proof thereof this Day is made, 
FT ade BY eeds muſt this pleaſe him well that is betide, 9 
call, nat I. ſo well can uſe this Martial Trade, | 


SUBS To whom ſo rare a Gift he did preſent, 


s ſuf Tell him the Workman fits the Inſtrument, 


48. 


"WM further Proof thereof he long to ſee, 

Say it ſtill thirſts, and would his Heart Blood drink; 
Ind if he haſte not to encounter me, f 
yl will find him when he leſt doth think: 
he Chriſtians at his Words enraged be, 
ut he to ſhun their Ire doth ſafely ſhrink 
en, i Under the Shelter of the neighbour Wall, 

Well guarded with his Troops and Soldiers all. 


4 
= 49. 
1 ike Storms of Hail the Stones fell down from hie, 
P Haſt from the Bulwarks, Flankers, Ports and Towres, 
den * he Shafts and Quarries from their Engines flie, 


„chick as falling Drops in April Showres: 
„he Fench withdrew, they liſt not preſs too nie, 
es; he Saracens eſcaped all the Powers. 

) ** hut now Rinaldo from the Earth up-lept, 

0 d Where by the Leg his Steed had long him kept; 
n ſtain i 


« . He 
2 ; 
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* , 
He came and breathed Vengeance from his Breſt ö : 2 
*Gainſt him that noble Dudon late had lain * 


And being come thus ſpake he to the reſt, 


Ep Wire 
Warriours, why ſtand you gazing here in vain ? . 


Ks 


Pale Death our Valiant Leader hath oppreſt, Nous 
Come wreak his Loſs, whom bootleſs you complaul Mat! 


Theſe Walls are weak, they keep but Cowards ouf > His 
No Rampier can withſtand a Courage ſtout. | 80 


N 
* 


1 


Of double Iron, Braſs or Adamant, | "The B: 
Or if this Wall were built of flaming Fire; 'Inthei 
Yet ſhould the Pagan vile a Fortreſs want Jo mu 


To ſhroud his Coward Head ſafe from mine Ire; Mn 
Come follow then, and bid baſe Fear avaunt, WUpdn 1 
The harder Work deſerves the greater Hire: The N 

And with that Word cloſe to the Walls he ſtars Mea. 


Nor fears he Arrows, Quarries, Stones or Darss Behe 
I 


. __ 

30 Xx 
Above the Waves as Neptune lift his Eyes ru. 
To chide the Winds, the Trojan Ships oppreſt, WEMHei 


And with his Count'nance calm'd Seas, Winds an Sp: 


So lookt Rinaldo, when he ſhook his Creſt Skisn 
Before thoſe Walls, each Pagan fears and flies 1 ee 8 
His dreadful fight, or trembling ſtaid at leaſt : rei 

Such Dread his awful Viſage on them caſt, tn 


So ſeem poor Doves as Goſhawks fight agaſt. Y A! 
x 
Tir 


* 
1 
4 
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53+ 


reſt Ie Herald Sigiere now from Godfrey came, 
vill them ftay and calm their Courage hot; 

ire, quoth he, Godfrey commands the ſame, 

W wreak your Ire this Seaſon fitteth not: 
ough loth Rinaldo ftay'd, and ſtopt the Flame 

mplab Mat boiled in his hardy Stomach hot; 

ds ou Kis bridled Fury grew thereby more fell, 

t. 50 Rivers ſtopt, above their Banks do ſwell. 


n? 


54+ 


"The Bands retire, not danger'd by their Foes 
„in their Retreat, ſo wiſe were they and wary, 
Y murqdred Dudon each lamenting goes, 
Ire; An wonted Uſe of Ruth they liſt not vary. 
nt, nn their friendly Arms they ſoft impoſe 
Noble Burden of his Corps to carry: 
e ſtatz Mean while Godfredo from a Mountain great 
Darts Beheld the ſacred City and her Seat. 


f 
N. 
« 10 
+* ks 5 
Ed iy a 
F N 4 


| Meru ſalem is ſeated on two Hills 
reſt, Height unlike, and turned Side to Side, 
inds i Space between a gentle Valley fills, 

Skis Mount to Mount expanſed fair and wide. 
lies Nee dides are ſure imbar d with Crags and Hills, 
= reſt is eaſie, ſcant to riſe eſpide: | 
t mighty Bulwarks fence that plainer Part, 
Art helps Nature, Nature ſtrength'neth Art. 


WT 


* 
4 
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56. 


The Town is ſtor'd of Troughs and Ciſterns, made 
To keep freſh Water, but the Country ſeams 
Devoid of Graſs, unfit for Plowmens Trade, 
Not fertil, moiſt with Rivers, Wells and Streams, 
There grow few Trees, to make the Summers Shak 
To ſhield the parched Land from ſcorching Beamy 
Save that a Wood ſtands fix Miles from the Tom 
With aged Cedars dark, and Shadows brown. 


Vell 

2 
Peerle 
he « 
mor 
rave 
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: * 


57. 


By Eaſt, among the duſty Vallies, glide > 8 
The filver Streams of Fordan's Chryſtal Flood; VEKney 
By Weſt, the midland Sea, with Bounders tide ien 
Of ſandy Shoars, where Fappa whilome ſtood ; jelly | 


By North Samaria ſtands, and on that Side 


58. 


While thus the Duke on ever Side deſcried P 
The Cities Strength, the Walls and Gates about, Wl 
And ſaw where leaſt the {ame was fortified, 1 
Where weakeſt ſeem'd the Walls to keep him out; Wort 
Erminia as he armed rode, him ſpied, 
And thus beſpake the Heathen Tyrant ſtout, 
See Godfrey there, in Purple clad and Gold, MW 
His ſtately Port, and Princely Look behold. 


wel 
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ade ell ſeems he born to be with Honour crown'd, 
4 o well the lore he knows of Regiment, 
Wccrleſs in Fight, in Counſel grave and ſound, 


dame, he double Gift of Glory excellent, 
Shacz Among theſe Armies is no Warriour found 
eam raver in Speech, bolder in Turnament. 


Tom Raimond pardie in Counſel match him might; 
wn. FE Tancred and young Rinaldo like in Fight. 


60. þ 


whom the King; he likes me well therefore, | | 
od; new him whilome in the Court of France, iy 
1de = I from Ag ypt went Ambaſladore, | 
ood; law him there break many a ſturdy Lance, 

- = yet his Chin no Sign of Manhood bore, 

od; FE Youth was forward, but with Governance, 

te wif lis Words, his Actions, and his Portance brave, 
Of futute Virtue, timely Tokens gave. 


—— ES . 


8 
3 1 
' "= 


61. | 


4 ges ah too true: with that a Space 

about, ſigh'd for Grief, then ſaid, fain would I know 
Man in Red, with ſuch a Knightly Grace, 
vorthy Lord he ſeemeth by his Show, 

like to Godfrey looks he in the Face? 

at, like in Perſon? but ſome-deal more low. 
old, Paldwin (quoth ſhe) that noble Baron hight, 
hold. Birth, his Brother, and his Match in Might. 


we G Next 
\ 


7 


m out; 


r Th B's 
62. 


Next look on him that ſeems for Counſel fit, 
Whoſe filver Locks bewray his Store of Days, 
Raimond he hight a Man of wondrous Wit, 
Of Thowouſe Lord, his Wiſdom is his Praiſe, 
What he fore-thinks doth (as he looks for) hit, 
His Stratagems have good Succeſs always: 
With gilden Helm beyond him rides the mild 
And good Prince William, England's King's d 
(Chil 
63. 


With him is Guelpho, as his Noble Mate, 

In Birth, in Acts, in Arms alike the reſt, 

I know him well, fince I beheld him late, 1 
By his broad Shoulders and his ſquared Breſt: 
But my proud Foe that quite hath ruinate: 
My high Eſtate, and Antioch oppreſt, 


I ſee not Boemund that to Death did bring, | { 
Mine aged Lord, my Father and my King. 


64. 


Thus talked they; mean while Godfredo went * 
Down to the Troops, that in the Valley ſtayd 
And for in vain he thought the Labour ſpent, 
T'aſſail thoſe Parts that to the Mountains laid, 
Againſt the Northern Gate his Force he bent, 
Gainſt it he campt, *gainſt it his Engines play 
All felt the Fury of his angry Power, 
That from thoſe Gates lyes to the corner TY 


N 
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65. 


The Towns third Part was this, or little leſs, 
ore which the Duke his glorious Enſigns ſpred, 
or ſo great Compaſs had that Fortereſs, 

hat round it could not be invironed 

With narrow Siege (nor Babel's King I gueſs 
"What whilome took it, fuch an Army led) 

But all the Ways he kept, by which his Foe 
Might to or from the City come or goe. 


66. 


Vs Care was next, to caſt the Trenches deep, 
Ss to preſerve his reſting Camp by Night, 
it from the City (While his Souldiers ſleep) 
| = might aſſail them with untimely Fight. | 
reſt: | is done he went where Lords and Princes weep, 
&: Mich dire Complaints about the murdred Knight, 
Where Dudon dead, lay flaughtred on the Ground, 


10G And all the Souldiers ſat lamenting round. 
Ing. | 

His wailing Friends adorn'd the mournful Bier | 
o Went ith woful Pomp, whereon his Corps they laid, 
7 {tay'd d when they ſaw the Bulloigne Prince draw near, 
ſpent, l felt new Grief, and each new Sorrow made; 
ns laid, t he, withouten Shew or Change of Chear, 
e bent, i ſpringing Tears within their Fountains ſtay'd, 
es play Mis rueful Looks upon the Coarſe he caſt 
Tr, Awhile, and thus beſpake the ſame at laſt. 
rner 1% 


G 2 We 


3 be Thed Bok of 
68. 


We need not mourn for thee, here laid to Reſt, 
Earth is thy Bed, and not the Grave, the Skics 
Are for thy Soul, the Cradle and the Neſt, 
There live, for here thy Glory never dies: 
For like a Chriſtian Knight and Champion bleſt | 
Thou didſt both live and dye, now feed thine E 
With thy Redeemers Sight, where crown'd vi 
Thy Faith, Zeal, Merit, well deſerving is. (H 


69. 


j | 
Our Loſs, not thine, provokes theſe Plaints and Tec 
For when we loſt thee, then our Ship her Maſt | Mp v 
Our Chariot loſt her Wheels, their Points our Spe AM 
The Bird of Conqueſt her chief Feather caſt: N C 
But though thy Death, far from our Army bean de. 
Her chiefeſt earthly Aid, in Heav'n yet plaſt Müde 
Thou wilt procure us Help Divine, ſo reaps | (Ehno 
He, that ſows Godiy Sorrow, Joy by Heaps Wh 


7 Os H % 
* „ 
x 


For if our God the Lord Armipotent 2 
Thoſe Armed Angels in our Aid down ſend, Vong 
That were at Dothan to his Prophet ſent, ign. 
Thou wilt come down with them, and well def ich 
Our Hoſt, and with thy ſacred Weapons bent we 
— *Gainſt Sion's Fort, theſe Gates and Bulwarks Shi. 
That ſo thy Hand may win this Hold, and va the 
May in theſe Temple praiſe our Chriſt for tl * 
ne 
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71. 


nus he complain'd ; but now the ſable Shade 
leped Night, had thick enveloped 

Whe Sun in vail of double Darkneſs made, 
Peep, caſed Care; Reſt, brought Complaint to Bed: 
NC Exe l Night the wary Duke deviſing laid 
d ui Mow that high Wall ſhould beſt be battered, 
. (if MHow his ſtrong Engins he might aptly frame, 
And whence get Timber, fit to build the ſame. 


* * 
* 2 4 5 
* 24 
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* * * N „ 
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Nl N Beſide the Hearſe a fruitful Palm Tree grows, 


Heaps Where Dudon's Corps they ſoftly laid in Ground, 
he Prieſts ſung Hymns, the Souldiers wept a- 
*J (round 


EL 


end. Wong the Boughs they here and there beſtow 

t, ans and Arms, as Witneſs of his Praiſe, 

well dei ich he from Pagan Lords, that did them owe, 
s bent won in profp'rous Fights, and happy Fraies : 
warks Shield they fixed on the Bole below, ; 

„ and van there this Diſtich under-writ, which ſays,” 

{ for teh his Palm with ſtretched Arms, doth over-ſpread 
he Champion Dudon's Glorious Carkaſs Dead. 


1 L 
| G 3 This 
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74. 


This Work performed with Adviſement good, 
Godfrey his Carpenters, and Men of Skill 
In all the Camp, ſent to an aged Wood, | 
(With Convoy meet to guard them ſafe from II!) 
Within a Valley deep this Foreſt ſtood, F 
To Chriſtian Eyes unſeen, unknown, until 
A Syrian told the Duke, who thither ſent 1 
Thoſe choſen Workmen, that for Timber wen 


4 


7 5 


And now the Axe rag'd in the Foreſt wild, 
The Eccho ſighed in the Groves unſeen, 1 
The weeping Nymphs fled from their Bowers exil # 
Down fell the ſhady Tops of ſhaking Treen, | FF 
own came the Sacred Palms, the Aſhes wild 
The Funeral Cypreſs, Holly ever green, 1 
The weeping Firr, thick Beech, and failing lin 
The Married Elm fell with his fruitful Vine 


76. 


The ſhewter Ew, the broad-leav'd Sycamore, 
The barren Platane, and the Wall-nut ſound, 
The Myrrh that her foul Sin doth {till deplor, 
The Alder owner of all watriſh Ground, j 
Sweet Juniper, whoſe Shadow hurteth ſore, 
Proud Cedar, Oak, the King of Foreſts crown Wi 
Thus fell the Trees, with Noiſe the Deſarts 
The Beaſts, their caves; the Birds, their neſts fo 


pol 
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Satan his Fiends and Spirits aſſembleth all: 

And ſends them forth to work the Chriſtians woe, 

. Falſe Hidraort their Aid from Hell doth call, 

And fends Armida to entrap bis Foe: 

She tells ber Birth, ber Fortune and her Fall, 

Asts Aid, allures and wins the Worthies fo, 
That they conſent her Enterprize to prove, | 
She wins them with Deceit, Craft, Beauty, Love. 


I. 


Hile thus their Work went on with lucky ſpzed, 
And reared Rams their horned Fronts ad- 

e ancient Foe to Man, and mortal Seed, Cance, 

s waniſh Eyes upon them bent askance; | 

d when he ſaw their Labours well ſucceed, 

wept for Rage, and threat' ned dire Miſchance. 

» chokt his Curſes, to himſelf he ſpake, 

ch noiſe wild Bulls, that ſoftly belles; make, 
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2. 


4. 


At laſt reſolving in his damned Thought, 
To find ſome Lett, to ſtop their Warlike Feat, 
He gave Command his Princes ſhould be brought 


1 


Before the Throne of his Infernal Seat, 

O Fool! as if it were a Thing of nought 
God to reſiſt, or change his Purpoſe great, 
Who on his Foes doth Thunder in his Ire, 
Whoſe Arrows Hailſtones be, and Coals of Ft: 


3. 


The dreary Trumpet blew a dreadful Blaſt, (4 #y 
And rumbled through the Lands and Kingdoms 
Through Waſtneſs wide it roar'd, and Hollows 1! 

And filld the Deep with Horrour, Fear and Won ie 
Not half ſo dreadful Noiſe the Tempeſts caſt, | M 
That fall from Skies, with ſtorms of Hail & Thunil 


| KITS d 
Not half ſo loud the whiſtling Winds do fin} F#* Co 
Broke from the earthen Priſons of their King,' 80 

4 

'P 
The Peers of Pluto's Realm aſſembled been The 
Amid the Palace of their angry King,, Ind 
In hideous Forms and Shapes, to fore unſeen, is E. 
That Fear, Death, Terror and Amazement bri wo 
With ugly Paws ſome trample on the Green, is fe 
dome gnaw the Snakes that on their Shoulders hn ru 


And ſome their forked Tails ſtretch forth on! 3 His 
And tear the twinkling Stars from trembling * G4] 


i 
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| ET here where Cil-nos foul and loathſome Rout, 
nere Sphinges, Centaurs, there where Gorgons fell, 

here howling Scillas, yawling round about, 

Where Scrpents hiſs, there ſeven- mouth'd Hydra's 

Timer there ſpues Fire and Brimſtone out, (yell, 

And Polyphemus blind ſupporteth Hell, 6 

& Beſides ten thouſand Monſters therein dwells 

= Miſ-ſhapt, unlike themſelves, and like nought els. 


6. 


„ (4 bout their Prince each took his wonted Seat 
domsy n Thrones red hot, ibuilt of Burning Braſs, 
ows 1, unt in middeſt heav'd his Trident great, 
Won ruſty Iron huge that forged was, 

aſt, | he Rocks on which the ſalt Sea Billows beat, 
Thun nd Atlas Tops, the Clouds in height that paſs, 
Jo fing Compar'd to this huge Perſon, Mole-hills be. 


King | S0 his rough Front, his Horns fo lifted he. 


N 
| 4 Te 
| WW 


en The Tyrant proud frown'd from his lofty Cell, 
nd with his Looks made all his Monſters tremble, 
"cen, is Eyes, that full of Rage and Venom ſwell, 
ent brit No Beacons ſeem, that Men to Arms aſſemble, 
reen, is feltred Locks, that on his Boſome fell, 
alders 1 rugged Mountains Briers and Thorns reſemble, 
>rth on I His yawning Mouth that foamed clotted Blood, 
bling WF apt like a Whirpool wide in Stygian Flood 


| n 
* 4 
\ n 

* 
7 7 
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. 


And 
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And as Mount Etna vomits Sulphur out, VB 
With Clifts of burning Crags, and Fire and Smoal 


or 

So from his Mouth flew kindled Coals about, His 
Hot ſparks & ſmells, that Man & Beaſt would cho U © 
The gnarring Porter durſt not whine for Doubt; | nd 
Still were the Furies, while their Soveraign ſpokeÞ Wie b 
And ſwift Cocytus ſtaid his Murmur fhrill, The 
While thus the Murdrer thundred out his Wil! - 

9. 5 


Ye Powers Infernal, worthier far to fit | F 
About the Sun, whence you your Off-ſpring tak 5 
With me that whilome, through the welkin flit, 
Down tumbled head long to this empty Lake, | E 
Our former Glory {till remember it, 1 
Our bold Attempts and War we once did make 

Gainſt him that rules above the Starry Sphere, * 

For which like Traytors we lye damned here. 


10. 


And now in ſtead of clear and gladſome Sky, | . 
Of Titan's Brightneſs, that ſo Glorious is, 23 

In this deep Darkneſs ſo we helpleſs lye, 
Hopeleſs again to joy our former Bliſs, 1 
And more (which makes my Griefs to multiply) 
That ſinful Creature Man, elected is; 43 

And in our Place, the Heavens poſſeſs he mul, 8 


Vile Man, begot of Clay, and born of Duſt, 3 
Ne 
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11. 
Smozt Nor this ſuffic'd, but that he alſo gave 
- iis only Son, his Darling to be ſlain, 


choil Jo conquer ſo, Hell, Death, Sin and the Grave, 
And Man condemned to reſtore again, 
He brake our Priſons and would Algates ſave 
| T he Souls that here ſhould dwell in Woe and Pain, 
will And now in Heav'n with him they live always 
With endleſs Glory Crown'd, and laſting Praiſe. 


* 111 A 
ws 
4 12 
. K 12 . 
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But why recount I thus our paſſed Harms? 
KRemembrance freſh makes weakned Sorrows ſtrong, 


1 ZExpulſed were we with injurious Arms 

77: up thoſe due Honours, us of right belong, 
nake But let us leave to ſpeak of theſe Alarms, 

Sphen And bend our Forces gain'ſt our preſent Wrong, 


| here, | Ah ſee you not, how he attempted hath 
I To bring all Lands, all Nations to his Faith? 


13. 


| Then, let us careleſs ſpend the Day and Night, 
Without Regard what haps, what comes or goes, 
et Aſia ſubject be to Chriſtians Might, 
ltiply) R Prey be Sion to her conquering Foes, 
5 et her adore again her Chriſt aright, 
\- ut ll ho her before all Nations whilome choſe, 
Duſt In Brazen Tables be his lore iwrit, 
And let all Tongues and Land, acknowledge it, 


0 
| 99 


ky, 


96 The Fourth Book of 


14. 


So ſhall our Sacred Altars all be his, 1 
Our Holy Idols tumbled in the Mold, et! 


To him the wretched Man that ſinful is, Make 

Shall Pray, and offer Incenſe, Myrrh and Gold; F And 

Our Temples ſhall their coſtly Deckings miſs, *Dn o 

With naked Walls and Pillars freezing Cold, Te 
Tribute of Souls ſhall end, and our Eſtate, 1 Tt 
Or Pluto Reign in Kingdoms Deſolate, q 


15. 


Oh, be not then the Courage periſht cleen, 7 
That whilome dwelt within your haughty Though. 
When, arm'd with ſhining Fire and Weapons keaf 
Againſt the Angels of proud Heav'n we fought, 
I grant we fell on the Phlegrean Green, N. 
Yet good our Cauſe was, tho* our Fortune noughi} Þ 
For Chance aſſiſteth oft th'ignobler Part, 
We loſt the Field, yet loſt we not our Heart, 


16. 


Go then my Strength, my Hope, my Spirits, go, 
Theſe Weſtern Rebels, with your Power withſtan* 
Pluck up theſe Weeds, before they overgrow 
The gentle Garden of the Hebrews Land, 
Quench out this Spark, before it kindle fo 3 
That Aſia burn, conſumed with the Brand. 1 
Uſe open Force, or ſecret Guile unſpied , 
For Craft is Vertue 'gainſt a Foe defied. 
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Among the Knights and Worthies of their Train, 
et ſome like Out-laws wander uncouth Ways, 
Let ſome be ſlain in Field, let ſome again 
Make Oracles of Womens yeas and nays, 
And pine in fooliſh Love, let ſome complain 
Pn Godfrey's Rule, and Mutines gainſt him raiſe, 
Turn each ones Sword againſt his Fellows Heart, 


> Thus kill them all, or ſpoil the greateſt Part. 

8 18. 

Before his Words the Tyrant ended had, 

The leſſer Devils aroſe with gaſtly Rore, 
chown Ind thronged forth about the World to gad, 
ns ken} ach Land they filled, River, Stream, and Shore, 
ght, The Goblins, Fairies, Fiends and Furies mad, 
| Ranged in flowry Dales, and Mountains hore, 
nou} And under every trembling Leaf they fit, 
| Between the ſolid Earth and Welkin flit. 
Heart.“ 

| 19. 

About the World they ſpread forth far and wide, 
its, go, illing the Thoughts of each ungodly Heart, 
7ith{tan Vith ſecret Miſchief, Anger, Hate and Pride, 
or Pounding loſt Souls with Sins impoiſon'd Dart. 

at ſay (my Muſe) recount whence firſt they tride 
. Jo hurt the Chriſtian Lords, and from what Part, 
FM Thou knowſt of Things perform'd ſo long agone, 
d: his latter Age hears little Troth or none. 
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20. 


The Town Damaſcus and the Lands about 

Rul'd Hidraort, a Wizard grave and ſage, 

Acquainted well with all the damned Rout 

Of Pluto's Reign, ev'n from his tender Age; 

Yet of this War he could not figure out 

The wiſhed Ending, or Succeſs preſage, 
For neither Stars above, nor Powers of Hell, 
Nor Skill, nor Art, nor Charm, nor Devil coi 
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And yet he thought (O vain Conceit of Man! 
Which as thou wiſheſt judgeſt Things to come) 
That the French Hoſt to ſure Deſtruction ran, 
Condemned quite by Heaven's eternal Doom : | 
He thinks no Force withſtand or vanquiſh can | 8 
Th Egypt ian Strength, and therefore would that ſoa | 
Both of the Prey and Glory of the Fight, 
Upon this Syrian Folk would haply light. 


- 2. 


But for he held the Frenchmens Worth in Priſe,| 
And fear'd the doubtful Gain of Bloody War, 
He, that was cloſely falſe and flily wile, | 
Caſt how he might annoy them moſt from far: 
And as he gan upon this Point deviſe, ' 
(As Counſellers in ill ſtill neareſt are) 1 
At Hand was Satan, ready e'er Men need, 
If once they think to make them do the Deed. 
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e counſePd him how beſt to hunt his Game, 
nat Dart to caſt, what Net, what Toil to pitch, 
Niece he had, a nice and tender Dame, 


5 Ferleſs in Wit, in Natures Bleſſings Rich, 

o all Deceit ſhe could her Beauty frame, 
Hell. Falſe, fair and young, a Virgin and a Witch, 
vil coef To her he told the Sum of this Empriſe, 


7 And prais'd her thus, for ſhe was fair and wile. 


24. 


0 y Dear, who underneath theſe Locks of Gold, 
And native Brightneſs of thy lovely Hew; © 


ot adeſt grave Thoughts, ripe Wit, and Wiſdom old, 
- | More Skill than J, in all mine Arts untrue, | 
Oy c | thee my Purpoſe great I muſt unfold, 
: . is Enterpriſe thy Cunning muſt purſue, 
t, Weave thou to end this Web which I begin, 


te | I will the Diftaff hold, come thou and ſpits. 
| | 25. 


1 Priſe, Go to the Chriſtians Hoſt, and there aſſay 

Bll ſubtil Slights that Women uſe in Love, 
ed briniſh Tears, Sob, Sigh, Entreat and Pray, 
Fring thy fair Hands, caſt up thine Eyes above, 
For Mourning Beauty hath much Power (Men ſay) 
he ſtubborn Hearts with Pity frail to move) 
Look pale for Dread, and bluſh ſometime for ſhame, 
In ſeeming Troth thy Lyes will ſooneſt frame. 


Take 
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And hold them Slaves far from their Leaders Reach Y ſt: 
Thus taught he her, and for Coneluſion, faihÞ , Th 
All Things are lawful for our Lands and Fait & Sh. 


x 26, 
4 C CNET 
Bl Take with che Bait Lord Godfrey it thou maiſt, ¶ Het : 
. Frame Snares, of Looks: Trains, of alluring Speech B-he 
4 For if he love, the Conqueſt then thou haſt, tin 
4 Thus purpos'd War thou maiſt with Eaſe impeach, | What 
wall Elſe lead the other Lords to Deſarts waſt, The 
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27. 


+13 Ltd The ſweet Armida took this Charge on Hand, 
iin A tender Piece, for Beauty, Sex and Age, 

68 SY The Sun was ſunken underneath the Land, 
When ſhe began her wonted Pilgrimage, 

In ſilken Weeds ſhe truſteth to withſtand, 

And conquer Knights, in Warlike Equipage, 

Of their night ambling Dame, the Syrians prat 
Some good, ſome bad, as they her lov'd or hatet 


28. 


? 


Within few Days the Nymph arrived there 
Where Puiſſant Godfrey had his Tents ipight; 
Upon her ſtrange Attire, and Viſage clear, 
Gazed each Souldier, gazed every Knight: 
As when a Comet doth in Skies appear, 
The People ſtand amazed at the Light; 

So wondred they, and each at other ſought, 


Meet, 
wee 
ere 
r Bre 
en 
Do w 


What iniſter Wight ſhe was, and whence ibroug|WW%ou! 
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et never Eye to Cupid 's Service vow'd 4 

Bcheld a Face of ſuch a lovely Pride, 1 
tinſel Vail her amber Locks did ſhroud, 

hat ſtrove to cover what it could not hide, 

T he Golden Sun behind a Silver Cloud, 

1 Þo ſtreameth out his Beams on ever Side, 

The marble Goddeſs, ſet at Guidos, naked 

JJ She ſeem'd, were ſhe uncloath'd, or that awaked. 


30. 


The gameſome Wind among her Treſſes plays, 
And curleth up, thoſe growing Riches, ſhort; 
er ſpareful Eye to ſpread his Beams dena ies, 
t keeps his Shot, where Cupid keeps his Fort; 
De Roſe and Lilly on her Cheek, aſſays 
paint true Fairneſs out, in braveſt Sort, | 
Her Lips, where blooms nought but the ſingle Roſe, 


A 


Still bluſh, for ſtill they kiſs, while ſtill they cloſe. 


31. 


tr Breaſts, two Hills o'er ſpred with pureſt Snom, 
ght; Meet, ſmooth and ſupple, foft and gently ſwelling, 


H 


As 
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2 32. 


As when the Sun-Beams dive through Tagus Ware“ 

To ſpye the Store-houſe of his ſpringing Gold, 

Love piercing Thought ſo thro her Mantle draye 

And in her gentle Boſome wandred bold ; 

It view'd the wondrous Beauty Virgins have, 

And all to fond Deſire (with Vantage) told, 
Alas what Hope 1s left, to quench his Fire 
That kindled is, by Sight; blown, by Defire, 


33s 


Thus paſt ſhe, praiſed, wiſht, and wondred at, 
Among the 'Troops who there Incamped lay, 
She {mil'd for Joy, but well diſſembled that 
Her greedy Eye choſe out her wiſhed Prey ; 
On all her Geſtures, ſeeming Virtue fat, _ 
Towards th'Imperial Tent ſhe askt the Way: | Þh 
With that ſhe met a bold and loveſome Knight # 
Lord Godfrey's youngeſt Brother, Euflace haf 


34. 


This was the Fowl that firſt fell in the Snare, 
He ſaw her Fair, and hop'd to find her Kind; 


The Throne of Cupid had an eaſie Stair, Yonter 
His Bark is fit to ſail with ev'ry Wind, De Br 
The Breach he makes no Wiſdom can repair: Fenco 
With Rev'rence meet the Baron low inclin'd, "MW God 
And thus his Purpoſe to the Virgin told, Mine 
For Youth, Uſe, Nature, all had made him b AU t 


L | 


| 
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War, | Lady, if thee beſeem a Stile ſo low, 

In whoſe ſweet Looks ſuch Sacred Beauty ſhine; 
For never yet did Heav'n ſuch Grace beſtow 
Dn any Daughter born of Adam's Line) 

Thy Name let us (though far unworthy) know, 
Unfold thy Will, and whence thou art in fine, 
Left my audacious Boldneſs learn, too late, 
What Honours due become thy high Eſtate. 


36. 


| at, | Sir Knight (quoth ſhe) your Praiſes reach too his 
y, | Above her Merit you commenden ſo, | 
hat | Þ hapleſs Maid I am, both born to die, 
7 | Wand dead to Joy, that live in Care and Woe, 
Virgin helpleſs, Fugitive pardie, 


iy: | My Native Soil and Kingdom thus forgoe 
Knie. To ſeek Duke Godfrey's Aid, ſuch Store Men tell 


ace hit i Of vertuous Ruth doth in his Boſome dwell, 
* 


are, Conduct me then that mighty Duke before, 
rind; you be courteous, Sir, as well you ſeem. 
Jentent (quoth he) ſince of one Womb ibore, 


) 4 | 
e Brothers are, your Fortune good eſteem 


pair: 4 encounter me whoſe Word prevaileth more 
aclin d, N Godfrey's Hearing than you haply deem. 
old. Mine Aid I grant, and his J promiſe too, 


| H 2 He 
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He led her eas' ly forth when this was ſaid, 
Where Godfrey ſat among his Lords and Peers, 
70 She Rev'rence did, then bluſht, as one diſmaid 
| 4 To ſpeak, for ſecret Wants and inward Fears, 
- 8 It ſeem'd a baſhful Shame her Speeches ſtaid, 
At laſt the courteous Duke her gently chears 
Silence was made, and ſhe began her Tale, 
They fit to hear, thus ſung this Nightingale, 


39s 


Victorious Prince, whoſe honourable Name, 
Is held ſo great among our Pagan Kings, 

That to thoſe Lands thou doſt by Conqueſt tan} 
That thou haſt won them, ſome Content it brivf} 
Well known to all is thy Immortal Fame, 
The Earth, thy Worth; thy Foe, thy Praiſes ſin 
And Painims wronged come to ſeek thine Al 


So doth thy Vertue, ſo thy Power perſwad. 


40. 


And I though bred in Macon's heath*niſh Lore, 

Which thou oppreſſeſt with thy Puiſſant Might, 

Yet truſt thou wilt an helpleſs Maid reſtore, 

And repoſleſs her in her Father's Right : 

Others in their Diſtreſs do Aid implore 

Of Kin and Friends; But I in this ſad Plight 
Invoke thy Help, my Kingdom to invade, 
So doth thy Vertue, ſo my Need perſwade. 
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rs, In thee I hope, thy Succours I invoke, 
aid To win the Crown whence I am diſpoſſeſt : 
8, For like Renown awaiteth on the Stroke 
i, | To caſt the haughty down or raiſe th'oppreſt ; 
rs; | Nor greater Glory brings a Scepter broke, 
e Than doth Deliv'rance of a Maid diſtreſt: 
zale, And fince thou canſt at Will perform the Thing, 
More is thy Praiſe to make, than kill a King. 
1 42. 
e 5 | 
: But if thou wouldſt thy Succours due excuſe, 
ſt tam] Wecauſe in Chriſt I have no Hope nor Truſt, 
t bin} h yet for Vertues Sake, thy Vertue uſe! 
Who fcorneth Gold becauſe it lies in Duſt ? 
iſes in} WE Witneſs Heav'n, if thou to grant refuſe, 
ne Aid} Thou doſt forſake a Maid in Cauſe moſt juſt, 


[wad 4 And for thou ſhalt at large my Fortunes know, 
Iwill my Wrongs, and their great Treaſons ſhow. 


1 43. 

Lore . . . . . . 

Vieh, prince Arbilan that reigned in his Life 
In fair Damaſcus, was my Noble Sire, 


ore, rn of mean Race he was, yet got to Wife 
e Queen Chariclia, ſuch was the Fire 
light her hot Love, but ſoon the fatal Knife 


2 g A cut the Thred that kept their Joys intire, 
wade, For fo Miſhap her cruel Lot had caſt, 
My Birth, her Death; my firſt Day, was her laſt, 


H 3 And 
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And e'er five Years were fully come and gone, 
Since his Dear Spouſe to haſty Death did yield, 
My Father alſo dy'd, conſum'd with Mone, 
And ſought his Love amid th'Elyfian Field, 
| His Crown and me (poor Orphan) left alone, 
Mine Uncle govern'd in my tender Eild; 
For well he thought, if Mortal Men have Fit 
In Brothers Breſt true Love his Manſion hath, 


45. 


He took the Charge of me, and of the Crown, Þ 
And with kind Shews of Love ſo brought to pih 
That through Damaſcus great Report was blown 
How good, how Juſt, how Kind mine Uncle ws 
Whether he kept his wicked Hate unknown, 
And hid the Serpent in the flowring Graſs, 
Or that true Faith did in his Boſome won, 

Becauſe he meant ta match me with his Son, 


46. 


Which Son, within ſhort while, did undertake 

Degree of Knighthood, as beſeem'd him well, 

Yet never durſt he for his Ladies Sake 

Break Sword or Lance, advance in lofty Cell 

As fair he was, as Cithereas make, 

As proud as he, that ſignoriſeth Hell, wh 
In Faſhions way-ward, and in Love unkind, |? This 

For Cupid deigns not wound a curriſ Mind. | 


T4 
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This Paragon ſhould Queen Armida Wed, 

A goodly Swain to be a Princeſs phear, 

R lovely Partner of a Ladies Bed, 

Noble Head, a Golden Crown to wear: 

is gloſing Sire his Errand daily ſed, 

Ind ſugred Speeches whiſpred in mine Ear, 

To make me take this Darling in mine Arms. 
hath, But till the Adder ſtopt her Ears from Charms, 


8. 
(eld, 


48. 


At laſt he left me with a troubled Grace, 

$ Through which tranſparent was his inward Spight, 
Wecthought I read the Story in his Face 

F theſe Miſhaps, that on me fince have light, 

Wnce that foul Spirits haunt my reſting Place, 

Ind gaſtly Viſions break my Sleep by Night, 

* Grief, Horror, Fear, my fainting Soul did kill, 

For ſo my Mind foreſhew'd my coming Ill. 


* 49. 
** Fhree Times the Shape of my dear Mother came, 
1 ale, ſad, diſmay'd, to warn me in my Dream, 


las, how far transformed from the ſame, 
dell: hoſe Eyes ſhone earſt, like Titans glorious Beama 
* Fughter, ſhe ſays, fly, fly, behold thy Dame 
Preſhows the Treaſons of thy wretched eame, 
kind. Who Poyſon 'gainſt thy harmleſs Life provides, 
his ſaid to ſhapeleſs Air unſeen, ſhe glides. 


H 4 But 
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50. 
But what avail high Walls or Bulwarks ſtrong, 
Where fainting Cowards have the piece to guard) 


My Sex too weak, mine Age was all too young, 
To undertake alone a work ſo hard, 
To wander wild, the deſart Woods among, 
A baniſht Maid, of wonted eaſe debar'd, 
So grievous ſeem'd, that leifer were my Death 
And there t'expire where firſt I drew my Bre: 


51. 


32 


In theſe extreams (for ſo my Fortune would, 
Perchance preſerve me to my further ill) 
ne of my Noble Father's Servants old, 


3 
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; y St. 
But ſtil 


Jo fare 


O 
That for his goodneſs bore his Child good Will, 


With ſtore of Tears this Treaſon *gan unfold, 

And ſaid; my Guardian would his Pupil kill, 
And that himſelf, if promiſe made be kept, 
Should give me Poyſon dire cer next I ſlept. 


ar Ou! 
Swift 
| nrouy 
At | 
The 
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2, | And further told me, if I wiſht to live, 
rd? FFmuſt convey my ſelf by ſecret flight, 
ng, | And offer'd then all Succours he could give 

To aid his Miſtreſs, baniſht from her right, 

His Words of Comfort, fear to Exile drive, 

The dread of Death made leſſer Dangers light : 
Death So we concluded when the ſhadows dim 
Brea Obſcur'd the Earth, I ſhould depart with him, 


« 0 
* 


Of cloſe Eſcapes the aged Patroneſs, 

Blacker than earſt, her ſable Mantle ſpred, 
When with two truſty Maids in great Diſtreſs, 
Both from mine Uncle and my Realm I fled : 
ft look I back, but hardly could ſuppreſs 
Whole Streams of Tears, mine Eyes inceſſant ſhed 
For when I looked on my Kingdom loſt, 

It was a Grief, a Death, an Hell almoſt 


55s 


d, My Steeds drew on the Burden of my Lims, 

__ |utſtill my Looks, my Thoughts, drew back as faſt, 
fare the Men, that from the Heav'ns Brims, 
Will, Jar out to Sea, by ſudden Storm are caſt, 

fold, wift o'er the Graſs the rolling Chariot ſwims, 


ill, Through Ways unknown, all Night, all Day we haſt, 
ept, At laſt (nigh tir'd) a Caſtle {trong we fand, 
ſlept. The utmoſt Border of my Native Land. 


le 


110 The Fourth Book of 
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The Fort Arontes was, for ſo the Knight 


Was call'd, that my deliv*rance thus had wrought, ÞÞ# nh 
But when the Tyrant ſaw, by mature Flight W 
I had eſcapt the Treaſons of his thought, "Wk 
The rage increaſed in the curſed Wight 7 45 


*Gainſt me, and him, that me to ſafety brought, 
And us accus'd, we would have poyſoned And 
Him, but deſcryed, to ſave our Lives we fled, | Thu 


57. 


And that in lieu of his approved truth, 

To Poyſon him J hired had my Guide, 

That he diſpatched, mine unbridled Youth 
Might range at will, in no ſubjection tied, 
And that each Night I ſlept (O foul untruth!) 
(Mine Honour loſt) by this Arontes fide : © 


But Heav'n I pray fend down revenging Fire, 1 Thi 

When ſo baſe Love ſhall change my Chaſt Deli 3 For 
50. 

Not that he ſitteth on my Regal Throne, And le 


Nor that he thirſt to drink my lukewarm Blood, Net hi, 

90 grieveth me, as this deſpite alone, 
That my Renown, which ever blameleſs ſtood, 
Hath loſt the light wherewith it always ſhone : | 
With forged Lies he makes his Tale ſo good, Wy, a 
And holds my Subjects Hearts in ſuch ſuſpence, And 
That none takes Armour for their e Rede 
Lene, 


Aol 
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And though he do my regal Throne poſſeſs, 
ugkt. Hloathed in Purple, crown'd with burniſht Gold; 
Et is his Hate, his Rancour, ne'er the leſs, 

nce nought aſſwageth Malice, when tis old: 

e threats to Burn Arontes Fortereſs, 
ght, And murder him unleſs he yield the Hold, 

And me and mine threats not with War, but Death, 

fled. Þ ® Thus cauſcleſs hatred, endleſs is uneath. 


60. 


And ſo he truſts to waſh away the ſtain, 

And hide his ſhameful Fact with mine Offence, 
nd ſaith he will reſtore the Throne again 

his late Honour, and due Excellence, 

d therefore would I ſhould be Algates ſlain, 

. [I For while I live, his Right is in ſuſpence. 

Ire, | This is the Cauſe my guiltleſs Life is ſought, 
t Deli For on my Ruine is his Safety wrought, 


al) 


61. 
Ind let the Tyrant have his Hearts Deſire, 
ood, get him perform the Cruelty he ment, 

y guiltleſs Blood muſt quench the ceaſeleſs Fire, 
od, n which my endleſs Tears were bootleſs ſpent, 
ne? nleſs thou help; to thee, Renowned Sire, 

y, a Virgin, Orphan, Innocent, 


ſpence, ¶ And let thefe Tears that on thy Feet diſtill, 


—_ Redeem the Drops of Blood, he thirſtsto ſpill, 
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By theſe thy glorious Feet, that tread ſecure 
On Necks of Tyrants, by thy Conqueſts brave, 
Buy that right Hand, and by thoſe Temples pure, 
Thou ſeek'ſt to free from Macon's Lore, I crave 
Help for this Sickneſs, none but thou canſt cure, 
My Life and Kingdom let thy Mercy ſave 
From Death and Ruine: But in vain I prove t 
If Right, if Truth, if Juſtice cannot move the 


63. 


Thou who doſt all thou wiſheſt, at thy will, 
And never willeſt ought but what is right, 
Preſerve this guiltleſs Bloud they ſeek to ſpill, 
Thine be my Kingdom, fave it with thy Might: 
Among theſe Captains Lords, and Knights of Si} 
Appoint me Ten, approved moſt in Fight, \ 
Who with Aſſiſtance of my Friends and Kin, 
May ſerve my Kingdom loſt again to win. 


64. 


For loa Knight, that had a Gate to ward, 
CA Man of chiefeſt Truſt about his King) 
Hath promiſed ſo to beguile the Guard, ' 
That me and mine he undertakes to bring 
Safe, where the Tyrant haply ſleepeth hard: 
He counſell'd me to undertake this thing, 
Of thee ſome little Succour to intreat, 
Whoſe Name alone accompliſh can the Feat. 


" 
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This ſaid, his Anſwer did the Nymph attend, 
i © Locks, her Sighs, her Geſtures all didpray him : 
pt Godfrey wiſely did his Grant ſuſpend, 3 
E doubts the worſt, and that a while did flag him, 
> knows, who fears no God, he loves no Friend, 
Ne fears the Heathen falſe would thus betray him: 
But yet ſuch Ruth dwelt in his princely Mind, 
That *gainſt his Wiſdom, Pity made him kind. 


66. 


Beſides the Kindneſs of his gentle Thought, 
Il, Ready to comfort each diſtrefſed Wight, * 
The Maidens offer Profit with it brought ; 


ill, | For if the Syrian Kingdom were her Right, 
ght: That won the way were eaſie, which he ſought 
of 8 d bring all 4/2 ſubje& to his Might: 


There might he raiſe Munition, Arms and Treaſure, 
J Kin, To work th' Egyptian King and his Diſpleaſure. 


67. 


Thus was his Noble Heart long time betwixt 

; ear and Remorſe, not granting nor denaying, 
pon his Eyes the Dame her Lookings fixt, 

if her Life and Death lay on his Saying, 

me Tears ſhe ſhed, with Sighs and Sobbings mixt, 
if her Hopes were dead through his delaying ; 

| At laſt her earneſt Suit the Duke denay'd, 

But with ſweet Words thus would content the 
| (on 


rd: 


Feat. 
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If not in ſervice of our God we fought, 

In meaner quarrel if this Sword were ſhaken, 

Well might thou gather in thy gentle thought, 

So fair a Princeſs ſhould not be forſaken; 

But ſince theſe Armies, from the Worlds end broꝶi 

To free this Sacred Town have undertaken, 
It were unfit we turn'd our ſtrength away, 
And Victory, even in her coming, ſtay. 


69. 


I promiſe thee, and on my Princely Word 
The burden of thy Wiſh and Hope repoſe, 
That when this choſen Temple of the Lord, 
| Her Holy Doors ſhall to his Saints uncloſe 
| In Reſt and Peace; when this Victorious Sword 
1 Shall execute due Vengeance on thy Foes : 
. But if for pity of a Worldly Dame 
| L left this Work, ſuch pity were my ſhame. 
| 


70. 


At this the Princeſs bent her Eyes to ground, 
And ſtood unmov'd, though not unmarkt, a ſpas me 
The ſecret bleeding of her inward Wound Whit 
Shed heav'nly Dew, upon her Angels Face. all hi 
Poor wretch (quoth ſhe) in tears and ſorrows drowMat R 
Death be thy Peace, the Grave thy reſting Place, Mp, no, 
Since fach thy hap, that leſt thou Mercy find, | Toſc 
The gentleſt Heart on Earth is prov'd unkind. Armit 


wi 
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71. 


Where none attends, what boots it to complain? 
„ Tens froward hearts are mov'd with Womens tears, 
5 marble Stones are pierc'd with drops of Rain, 
o plaints find paſſage through unwilling Ears: 
he Tyrant (haply) would his Wrath reſtrain 
ſexrd he theſe Prayers, ruthleſs Godfrey hears, 
Let not thy Fault is this, my Chance (1 ſee) 
HFath made even pity, pityleſs in thee, 


72. 


do both thy Goodneſs, and good hap, denaid me, 

| Ericf, Sorrow, Miſchief, Care, hath overthrown me, 
Ihe Star that rul'd my Birth-Day hath betraid me, 
Wy Genius ſees his charge, but dares not own me, 
Queen: like State, my Flight hath diſaraid me, 

Wy Father dy'd, cer he five Years had known me, 
My Kingdom loſt, and laſtly reſteth now, 

ne. | Dovn with the Tree, ſith broke it every Bow, 


— 


73· 


ad, ud for the modeſt lore of Maidenhood, 
a ſpaa s me not ſojourn with theſe Armed Men, 
| @whither ſhall I fly, what ſecret Wood 
e. all hide me from the Tyrant? or what Den. 
5 drowiſ hat Rock, what Vault, what Cave can do me good? 


Place, Mp, no, where Death is ſure, it reſteth then 
y find, To ſcorn his Power and be it therefore ſeen, 
inkind 4 4rmida liv'd, and dy'd, both like a Queen. 


— 
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The way ſhe came ſhe turn'd her Steps again, 


Elſe, as it came, ſnatch'd up the Cryſtal Ball, 


74. 


With that ſhe look'd as if a proud Diſdain 
Kindled Diſpleaſure in her Noble Mind, 


With Geſture {ad but in diſdainful kind, 

A Tempeſt railed down her Cheeks amain, 

With Tears of Woe, and Sighs of Angers Wind; 
The drops her Footſteps waſh, whereon ſhe tres 
And ſeems to ſtep on Pearls, or Cryſtal Beads, 


7 3s 


Her Cheeks on which this ſtreaming Nectar fell, 
Still'd thro' the Limbeck of her Diamond Eyes, 
The Roſes White and Red reſembled well, 
Whereon the Roary May-Dew ſprinkled lyes, Il 
When the fair Morn firſt bluſheth from her Cell, 
And breatheth Balm from opened Paradiſe;, | 
Thus figh'd, thus mourn'd, thus wept this lonſf Your 
And in each drop bathed a Grace unſeen, (Qual 


hs 76. 
Thrice twenty Cupids unperceived flew Ar d thi: 
To gather up this Liquor, ere it fall, turn 


And of each drop an Arrow forged new, 


And at rebellious Hearts for Wild- fire threw, 
O wondrous Love! thou makeſt Gain of all; 
For if the weeping fit, or ſmiling ſtand, Forth 
She bends thy Bow, or kindleth elſe thy Bran To ſuc 
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77 


his forged Plaint drew forth unfeigned Tears 

From many Eyes, and pierc'd each Worthy's Heart, 

ach one condoleth with her that her hears, 

nd of her Grief would help her bear the Smart : 

Godfrey aid her not, not one but ſwears 

pme Tygreſs gave him ſuck, on rougheſt part 

Midſt the rude Crags, on Alpine Cliffs a loft: 
Hard is that Heart which Beauty makes not ſoft. 


1d; 
 trex 


ds, 
, 78. 
fell, Bat jolly Euſtace, in whoſe Breaſt the Brand 


es, Love and Pity kindled had the Flame, 
hile others ſoftly whiſper'd under hand 


es, fore the Duke, with comely Boldneſs came: 
Cell, other and Lord (quoth he) too long you ſtand 
our firſt purpoſe, yet vouchſafe to frame 
1s log our Thoughts to ours, and lend this Virgin Aid: 
(QA hanks are half loſt, when good turns are delay'd. 
79+ 
ind think not that Euſtace's Talk aſſaies 
turn theſe Forces from this preſent War, 
that I wiſh you ſhould your Armies raiſe 
all, Im Sion's Walls, my Speech tends not ſo far: 
w, t we that venture all, for Fame and Praiſe, 
all; at to no Charge nor Service bounden are, 
. Forth of our Troop may Ten well ſpared be 
y Bran To ſuccour her which nought can weaken thee. 


| 
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The Fourth Book of 


80. 


And know, they ſhall in God's high Service fight, | 
That Virgins Innocent ſave and defend: i 
Dear will the Spoils be in the Heavens fight, 
That from a Tyrant's hateful Head we rend : 
Nor ſeein'd I forward in this Ladies Right, 
With hope of gain or profit in the End; 

But for I know he Arms unworthy bears, 

To help a Maidens Cauſe, that ſhuns or fears, Th. 


81. 


Ah! be it not pardie declar'd in France, 

Or elſewhere told where Courtſie is in priſe, 

That we forſook ſo fair a Cheviſance, 

For doubt or fear that might from Fight ariſe; 

Elſe, here ſurrender I both Sword and Lance, 

And ſwear no more to uſe this Martial Guiſe; 

For ill deſerves he to be term'd a Knight, 

That bears a blunt Sword, in a Ladies Right, 


82, 


Thus parled he, and with confuſed ſound, 
The reſt approved what the Gallant ſaid. 
Their General their Knights encompaſt round, 
With humble Grace, and earneſt Suit they prai 
I yield (quoth he) and be it happy found, 
What I have granted, let her have your aid: T 
Yours be the thanks, for yours the Danger is Ig. 
If ought ſucceed (as much I fear) amiſs. i 
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But if with you my Words may Credit find; 

D temper then this heat miſguides you ſo! 

FT hus much he ſaid, but they with fancy blind, 
K ccept his Grant, and let his Counſel go. 

What works not Beauty, Mans relenting mind, 
& cath to move with plaints and ſhews of Woe : 
Her Lips caſt forth a chain of ſugred Words, 

„That Captive led moſt of the Chriſtian Lords, 


icht, 


ears. 
84. 
Nuſtace recall'd her, and beſpake her thus: 
Beauties chief Darling, let theſe Sorrows be, 
r ſuch aſſiſtance ſhall you find in us, 
ile: with your need, or will, may beſt agree; 5 
uhh ith that ſhe cheer'd her Forehead dolorous, 


mg d ſmil'd for Joy, that Phæbus bluſht to ſee, 
ne; And had ſhe daign'd her Vail for to remove, 
The God himſelf, once more, had fal'n in love. 


85. 


Nich that ſhe broke the ſilence once again, 
, d gave the Knight great thanks in little ſpeech, 
te ſaid ſhe would his Handmaid poor remain, 
und, far as Honours Laws receiv'd no breach. 
ey Per humble Geſtures made the res'due plain, 


"BY mb Eloquence, perſwading more than Speech: 
aid: 5 N Inus Women know, and thus they uſe the guiſe, 
8 * L'enchant the Valiant, and beguile the Wiſe. 


12 : And 
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86. 


And when ſhe ſaw her Enterpriſe had got 
Some wiſhed Mean, of quick and good Proceeding, 
She thought to ſtrike the Iron that was hot; 
For every Action hath his hour of Speeding : 
Medea or falſe Ciroe changed not | 
So far the Shapes of Men, as her Eyes ſpreading 
Alter'd their Hearts, and with her Syrens Sou 
In Luft, their Minds; their Hearts, in Love Mfrhu 
(drom or 


87. 


All wily Sleights, that ſubtile Women know, 
Hourly the us'd, to catch ſome Lover new. Lone: 
None kenn'd the Bent of her unſteadfaſt Bow, run 
For with the time her Thoughts her Looks renei Mrhin 
From ſome ſhe caſt her modeſt Eyes below, Wt po! 
At ſome her gazing Glances roving flew, - Ad wi 
And while ſhe thus purſu'd her wanton Spott nare 
She ſpurr'd the ſlow, and reign'd the forward i 4 
98 | ! That 


37 
= 
22 i 
18 
IF 
* 
a 
* 


If ſome, as hopeleſs that ſne would be won, 
Forbore to love, becauſe they durſt not move heſmetim 
On them her gentle Looks to ſmile begun, We Ch: 


As who fay ſne is kind if you dare prove her: Mon he 
On every Heart thus ſhone this luſtful Sun, ¶I that d 
All ſtrove to ſerve, to pleaſe, to wooe, to love It Glo 

And in their Hearts that chaſt and baſhful wee Sun 


Her Eyes hot Glance diſſolv'd the Froſt of Fe - 2 
Phe ſm 
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89. 


chem, who durſt with fingring bold aſſay 
touch the ſoftneſs of her tender Skin, 
e look'd as coy, as if ſhe lift not play, 
Id made as things of worth were hard to win; 
Wt temper'd ſo her deignful looks alway, 
Nat outward ſcorn ſhew'd ſtore of Grace within: 


Love WT hus with falſe hope their longing hearts ſhe fired, 
(drou or hardeſt gotten things, are moſt deſired, 
3 on 
W, f x | 
7» [Alone ſometimes ſhe walkt in ſecret where, 


ruminate upon her diſcontent, 

hin her eye-lids ſate the ſwelling tear, 

t poured forth, though ſprung from ſad lament ; 
And with this craft a thouſand Souls well near, 
Wnares of fooliſh Ruth and love ſhe hent, 

ud kept as Slaves, by which we fitly prove, 
That witleſs pity breedeth fruitleſs Love. 


91. 


gmetimes, as if her hope unlooſed had (tered, 
We Chains of Grief, wherein her Thoughts lay fet- 
Jon her Minions lookt ſhe blith and glad, 

un, {hat deceitful Lore fo was ſhe lettered ; 

o love it Glorious Titan, in his brightneſs clad, 

hful wee Sun-ſhine of her Face in luſtre bettered : 

xt of Fe For when ſhe liſt to chear her Beauties ſo, 

Phe ſmil'd away the Clouds of Grief and Wo. 


I 3 | Her 
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92. 


Her double Charm of Smiles and Sugred Words, 
Lulled on ſleep the Vertue of their Sences, 
Reaſon ſmall Aid *gainſt thoſe Aſſaults affords, 
Wiſdom no Warrant from thoſe ſweet Offences, 
Cupid's deep Rivers have their ſhallow Fords, 
His Griefs, bring Joys; his Loſſes, Recompence 
He breeds the Sore, and Cures us of the Pain; 
Achilles Lance that wounds and heals again. 


93s 


While thus ſhe them torments *twixt Froſt and H 
*Twixt Joy and Grief, *twixt Hope and reſtleſs FW 
The ſly Enchantreſs felt her gain the nigher, | 
Theſe were her Flocks that Golden Fleeces bear; 
But if ſome one durſt utter his Deſire, 'D 
And by complaining make his Griefs appear, 
He laboured hard Rocks with Plaints to move, | 
She had not learn'd the Gamut then of Love.] 


94. 


For down ſhe bent her baſhful Eyes to ground, 
And don'd the Weed of Womens modeſt Grace, 
Down from her Eyes welled the Pearleſs round, F 
Upon the bright Ennammel of her Face ; | 
Such hony Drops on ſpringing Flowers are found] 
When Phebus holds the Crimſon Morn in chace 
Full ſeem'd her Looks of Anger, and of Shut 


Yet Pity ſhone tranſparent through the ſame. 


* 
7 1 g D * 
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95. 


IF ſhe perceived by his outward Chear, 

hat any would his Love by talk bewray, 
metimes ſhe heard him, ſometimes ſtopt her Ear, 
nd played faſt and Jooſe the live-long Day: 
hus all her Lovers kind deluded were, 
Cheir earneſt Suit got neither yea nor nay ; 
But like the ſort of weary Huntſmen fare, 


That hunt all day, and loſe at night the Hare, 


96. 


Wh 

Theſe were the Arts by which ſhe captived 
thouſand Souls of Young and Luſty Knights; 
MNeeſe were the Arms wherewith Love conquered 
Heir feeble Hearts ſubdu'd in wanton Fights: 
hat Wonder if Achilles were miſ-led, 
great Alcides at their Ladies Sights, 
ar, Since theſe true Champions of the Lord above 
move, Were Thralls to Beauty, yeelden Slaves to Love. 
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BOOK V- 
GODFREY of Bullorgn 


9 NE 


The ARGUMENT. 


Gernando ſcorns Rinaldo ſhould aſpire 

To rule that charge, for which be ſeeks and ſtrives, 

And ſlanders him ſo far, that in his ire 

The wronged Kmght his Foe of Life deprives : 

Far from the Camp the ſlayer doth retire, 

Nor lets himſelf be bound in Chains or Gives: 
Armide departs content, and from the Seas 
Godfrey bears news which him and his diſpleaſe. 


1. 


F Hile "us Armiaa falſe the Knights miſled 7 pe 5 0 
In wandring Errours of deceitful Love, 1 
And thought, belides the Champions promiſed, 1 
The other Lordings 1 in her Aid to move, Yn. 't 
In Godfrey's thought a ſtrong contention breed 7 ba 
Who fitteſt were this hazard great to prove; 8 ny be 
For all the Worthies of th'dventrers band * , 
Were like in Birth, in Power, in ſtrength of hat cer, 


b 
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2. 


Nut firſt the Prince (by grave Advice) Decreed (tion 
Iney ſhould ſome Knight chuſe (at their own Elec- 
What in his Charge Lord Dudon might ſucceed, 

d of that Glorious Troop ſhould take protection; 
none ſhould grieve, diſpleaſed with the Deed, 
or blame the cauſer of their new ſubjection: 
Beſides, Godfreds ſhew'd by this device, 

How much he held that Regiment in price. 


Wilt | 3. 


He call'd the Worthies then, and ſpake them fo, 
Eordings, you know I yielded to your Will, 

d gave you Licence with this Dame to go, 
vin her Kingdom and that Tyrant kill: 
now again J let you further know, 
following her it may betide you ill; 
Refraintherefore, and change this forward thought, 
For Death unſent for, Danger comes unſought. 


4 
leaſe. 4 4. 
* t if to ſhun theſe Perils, ſought ſo far, 
5s milla y ſeem diſgraceful to the place you hold; 
2 rave Advice and Prudent Counſel are 
net, Weem'd Detracters from your Courage bold; 
Jen know, I none againſt his Will debar, 
"red r what I granted earſt I now withhold : 
x 5 Put be mine Empire (as it ought of right) 


weet, eaſie, pleaſant, gentle, meek and light. 


Go 


126 The Fifth Book of 


5. : 


Go then or tarry, each as likes him beſt, 
Free Power I grant you on this Enterpriſe ; 
But firſt in Dudon's place (now laid in Cheſt) 
Chuſe you ſome other Captain ſtout and wiſe: 
Then Ten appoint among the Worthieſt, 
But let no more attempt this hard Empriſe, 

In this my Will content you that I have, 

For Power conſtrain'd is but a Glorious Slave, 


FLY ** - 
6 24 
„. 
. . 


Thus Godfrey ſaid, and thus his Brother ſpake, 
And anſwer'd for himſelf and all his Pears; 
My Lord, as well it fitteth thee to make 5 
Theſe wiſe Delays and caſt theſe Doubts and Fei 
So *tis aur part at firſt to undertake, i NY 
Courage and Haſte beſeems our Might and Years} 
And this proceeding with ſo grave Adviſe, 
Wiſdom, in you; in us were Cowardiſe. 
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Te 


Since then the Feat is eaſie, danger none, 

All ſet in Battel and in hardy Fight, 

Do thou permit the choſen Ten to gone 

And aid the Damſel : Thus devis'd the Knight, 

To make Men think the Sun of Honour ſhone, | 

There where the Lamp of Cupid gave the Ligithl 3 
The reſt perceive his Guile, and it approve, dh 


And call thatKnighthood,which was Childiſh A 


. 


* 
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8. 
But loving Euſtace, that with jealous Eye 
) held the Worth of Sophia's Noble Child, 
'P Ind his fair Shape did ſecretly envy, 
"* [Iifkfides the Vertues in his Breaſt compil d, 
And for in Love he would no Company) 
fe ſtor'd his Mouth with Speeches ſmoothly fil'd, 
u Drawing his Rival to attend his Word, 
Thus with fair eight he laid the Knight abord. 
„ 9. 
ake, Of great Bertoldo thou far greater heir, 
I Thou Star of Knighthood, Flowre of Chivalry, 

3 Fer ll me, who now ſhall lead this Squadron fair, 
10" ſhce our late Guide in Marble cold doth ly? 
Year that with famous Dudon might compare 
c all, but Years, hoar Locks, and Gravity. 

. & |} FTo whom ſhould I, Duke Godfrey's Brother yield, 


Unleſs to thee, the Chriſtian Army's Shield? 


10. 


2 Wice (whom high Birth makes equal with the Beſt) 
Mine Adds prefer both me and all beforn, 

+ er that in Fight thou both ſurpaſs the reſt, 

St, d Godfrey's worthy ſelf, I hold in ſcorn, 


None, ee to obey then am I only preſt, 


e Light fore theſe Worthies be thine Eagle born, 
ald This Honour haply thou eſteemeſt light, 


Whoſe Day of Glory never yet found Night. 
Yet 


12 8 The Fifth Book of 


11. 


Vet mayſt thou further (by this means) diſplay 
The ſpreading Wings of thy Immortal Fame, 
Iwill procure it, if thou ſay'ſt not nay, 

And all their Wills to thine Election frame: 
But for I ſcantly am reſolv'd which Way 

To bend my Force, or where imploy the ſame, 
Leave me (I pray) at my diſcretion free 

To help Armida, or ſerve here with thee. 


12. 


This laſt Requeſt (for Love is evil to hide) 

Empurpled both his Cheeks with Scarlet Red, 

Rinaldo ſoon his Paſſions had deſcri'd, 

And gently ſmiling turn'd aſide his Head, 

And, for weak Cupid was too feeble ey d 

To ſtrike him ſure, the Fire in him was dead 
So that of Rivals was he nought afraid, 
Nor car'd he for the Journey or the Maid. 


13. 


But in his Noble Thought revolv'd he oft 
Dudon's high Proweſs, Death and Burial, 
And how Argantes bore his Plumes aloft, 
Praifing his Fortune for that Worthy's Fall; Þ}| 
Beſides, the Knight's ſweet Words and Praiſes fot 
To his due Honour did him fitly call, 
And made his Heart rejoyce, for well he knew | Fam 
(Tho' much he prais'd him) all his _— 
tri 
Degr 
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14. 


Pegrees (quoth he) of Honours high to hold, 
would them firſt deſerve, and then deſire; 
And were my Valour ſuch as you have told, 
Would I for that to higher Place aſpire: 

But if to Honours due raiſe me you would, 

will not of my Works refuſe the Hire; 
; And much it glads me, that my Pow'r and Might 
2h 8 Ipraiſed is by ſuch a valiant Knight. 


15. 


I neither ſeck it nor refuſe the Place, 

Which if I get, the Praiſe and Thanks be thine, 
Euſtace (this ſpoken) hied thence apace 

To know which way his Fellows Hearts incline : 
But Prince Grand coveted the Place, 

W hom though Armida ſought to undermine, 

ad: | Gainft him yet vain did all her Engines prove, 
His Pride was ſuch, there was no Place for Love. 


d. 16. 
Fernando was the King of Norway's Son, 

i That many a Realm and Region had to guide, 
And for his Elder Lands and Crowns had won, 
His Heart was puffed up with endleſs Pride: 

u: The other boaſts more what himſelf had done 

aiſes fol Than all his Anceſtors great Acts beſide; 

Let his Forefathers old before him were 

« knew Famous in War and Peace five Hundred Year. 

Vords u 


(tri This 


Deg! 
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17. 


This barb'rous Prince, who only vainly thought 
That Bliſs in Wealth and Kingly Power doth lie, 
And in reſpect eſteem'd all Vertue nought, 
Unleſs it were adorn'd with Titles hie, 
Could not endure, that to the Place he ſought 
A ſimple Knight ſhould dare to preſs ſo nie; 
And in his Breſt ſo boiled fell Deſpite, 

That Ire and Wrath exiled Reaſon quite. 


18. 


The hidden Devil, that lies in cloſe awate 
To win the Fort of unbelieving Man, 
Found Entry there, where Ire undid the Gate, 
And in his Boſome unperceived ran, 
It fill'd his Heart with Malice, Strife and Hate, 
It made him rage, blaſpheme, ſwear, curſe and h 
Inv iſible it ſtill attends him near, 
And thus each Minute whiſp'reth in his Ear, 


19. 


What, ſhall Rinaldo match thee? dares he tell 
Thoſe idle Names of his vain Pedigree? 
Then let him ſay (if thee he would excell) 
What Lands, what Realms his Tributaries be: 
If his Forefathers in the Graves that dwell, | 
Were honoured like thine that live, let ſee, Why th 
O how dares one ſo mean aſpire ſo high, Nor | 
Born in that ſervile Country Italy ? But v 
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st ow, if he win, or if he loſe the Day, 
lie, et is his Praiſe and Glory hence derived, 
For that the World will (to his Credit) ſay, 
o, this is he that with Gernando ſtrived. 
N he Charge ſome deal thee haply honour may, 
That noble Dudon had while here he lived; 
But laid on him he would the Office ſhame. 
Leet it ſuffice, he durſt defire the ſame. 


21. 


when this Breath from Man's frail Body flies, 
The Soul take keep, or know the Things done here, 
Ih! how looks Dudon from the glorious Skies? 

W hat Wrath? what Anger in his Face appear? 
Wn this proud Youngling while he bend his Eyes, 
Mlarking how high he doth his Feathers rear? 
Seeing his raſh Attempt, how ſoon he dare 
(Though but a Boy) with his great Worth compare. 


22. 


e dares not only, but he ſtrives and proves, 
here Chaſtiſement were fit, there wins he Praiſe: 


) ne Counſels him, his Speech, him forward moves; 
be: Inother Fool approveth all he ſays: 
l, Godfrey favour him more than behoves, 


Why then he wrongeth thee an hundred ways; 
Nor let thy State ſo far diſgraced be, 


But what thou art and canſt, let Godfrey ſee. 
No | | With 
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23. 


With ſuch falſe Words the kindled Fire began 
To every Vein his pois'ned heat to reach, 
It ſwell'd his ſcornful heart, and forth it ran 
At his proud Looks, and too audacious ſpeech; 
All that he thought blame-worthy in the Man, , 15 
To his Diſgrace, that would he each where Pread 
He term'd him proud and vain, his worth in ff 
He call'd fool-hardice, raſhneſs, madneſs right 


24. 


All that in him was rare or excellent, 

All that was good, all that was Princely found, 

With ſuch ſharp Words as Malice could invent, 

He blam'd (ſuch power has wicked tongue to wou 

The Youth (for every where thoſe rumors went) 

Of theſe Reproaches heart ſometimes the ſound; Wl 
Nor did for that his Tongue the fault amend, 
Until it brought him to his woful End. 


25. 


The curſed Fiend that ſet his Tongue at large, 

Still bred more Fancies in his idle Brain, 

His Heart wtih ſlanders new did overcharge, 

And ſoothed him ſtill in his angry vain; 

Amid the Camp a place was broad and large, 

Where one fair Regiment might eas'ly train; urm 
And there in Tilt and harmleſs Turnament | tke r 
Their Days of reſt, the Youths and Gallantsf il hen 


| 
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26. 


Where (as his Fortune would it ſhould betide) 
mid the preſs Gernando gan retire, 
o vomit out his Venome uneſpide, 
herewith foul Envy did his heart inſpire, 
naldo heard him as he ſtood beſide, 
nd (as he could not bridle Wrath and Ire) 
Thou lyeſt, cry'd he loud, and with that Word 
About his Head he toſt his flaining Sword. 


J 27. 


Thunder his Voice, and Lightning ſeem'd his Brand, 
fell his Look and furious was his Cheer, 
$8712ndo trembled, for he ſaw at hand 
Death, and neither Help nor Comfort near; 
for the Souldiers all to witneſs ſtand, | 
made proud ſign as though he nought did fear, 
nend, But bravely drew his little helping Blade, 
And valiant ſhew of ſtrong reſiſtance made. 


28. 


urge, Ih that a thouſand Blades of burniſh'd Steel 
Wired on heaps like flames of Fire in fight, 

oe, Wpdrcds, that knew not yet the quarrel weel, 
chither, ſome to gaze, and ſome to fight, 

ze, empty Air a ſound confus'd did feel | 

ain; Maurmurs low, and outcrys loud on hight, 

zment Tike rolling Waves, and Boreas angry Blaſts, 

Hants ſp! hen roaring Seas againſt the Rocks he caſts. 


1 K But 


| 
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29. 


But not for this the wronged Warriour ſtaid 

His juſt Diſpleaſure, and incenſed Ire, 

He car'd not what the Vulgar did or ſaid, 

To Vengeance did his Courage fierce aſpire: 

Among the thickeſt Weapons way he made, 

His thundring Sword made all on heaps retire, 
So that of near a thouſand ſtaid not one, 
But Prince Gernando bore the Brunt alone. 


30. 


His hand (too quick to execute his Wratl) 

Performed all, as pleas'd his Eye and Heart, 

At Head and Breaſt oft-times he ſtrucken hath, 

Now at the right, now-at the other Part : oy 

On every ſide thus did he harm and fcath, 

And oft beguiFd his fight with nimble Art, 
That no defence the Prince of Wounds acqui 
Where leaſt he thinks, or fears, there moſt he 


31. 
Nor ceaſed he, till in Gernando's Breaſt furt! 
He ſheathed once or twice his furious Blade; MTaw, 
Down fell the hapleſs Prince with Death opprelifMt none 
A double way to his weak Soul was made, yet t] 


His bloudy Sword the Victor whip'd and dreſt: MF <ſcap 
Nor longer by the ſlaughtered Body ſtaid, flour 
But ſped him thence, and ſoon appeaſed hath Ind tha 
His Hate, his Ire, his Rancour and his Wratlitho? to 


0 | 
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32. 


illd by the Tumult, Godfrey drew him near, 
Id there beheld a ſad and ruful fight, 

he ſigns of Death upon his Face appear, | 
th Duſt and Blood his Locks were loathly dight, 
zhs and Complaints on each fide might he hear, 
Ne for the ſudden Death of that great Knight: 
FAmaz'd, he ask't who durſt and did ſo much; 
For yet he knew not whom the fault would touch, 


33 


oldo, Minion of the Prince thus ſlain 

Agents the fault in telling it, and faith, 

Js Prince is murdred, for a quarrel vain, 
young Rinaldo in his deſp'rate Wrath, (tain, 
Anc with that Sword, thatſhould Chriſt's Law main- 
ome of Chriſt's Champions bold he killed hath, 

1cqui Ind this he did, in ſuch a Place and Hour, 

| hehe if he ſcorn'd your Rule, deſpis d your Power. 


9 
ath, 


34o 


W further adds, that he deſerved Death 
Law, and Law ſhould be inviolate, 
Wt none Offence could greater be uneath, 
W yet the place the fault did aggravate : 
4reſt : ME «ſcape, that Miſchief would take breath, 
flouriſh bold, in ſpite of Rule and State; 
nd that Gernando's Friends would venge the 
Itho? to-Juſtice that did firſt belong, (wrong, 


de, 
| opprel 


4 hath }| 
is Wrath 
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35. 


And by that means, ſhould diſcord, hate and ſtrüf 

Raiſe Mutinies, and what therefore enſu'th: 
Laſtly he prais'd the Dead, and ſtill had rife 
1 All Words he thought could veng'ance move or rut 
i. Againſt him Tancred argued for Life, 

SH With honeſt Reaſons to excuſe the Youth : 


wo | The Duke heard all, but with ſuch ſober Cher 
1 4 As baniſh'd hope, and ſtill encreaſed fear. 


36. 


Grave Prince (quoth Tancred) ſet before thinel 

Rinaldo's Worth and Courage what it is, 

How much our hope of Conqueſt in him lies; 

Regard that Princely Houſe and Race of his ; 

He that correcteth every Fault he ſpies, 

And judgeth all alike, doth all amiſs ; 3 
For Faults (you know) are greater thought or! 
As is the Perſons ſelf, that doth tranſgreſs. 


ON 


37s 


Godfredo anſwered him, if high and low 
Of Soveraign Power alike ſhould feel the ſtroke, 
Then Tancred ill you Counſel us (I trow) 
If Lords ſhould know no Law as earſt you ſpol 
How vile and baſe our Empire were you know, 
If none but Slaves and Peaſants bear the Yoke; | 
Weak is the Scepter, and the Power is ſmall, | There 
That ſuch Proviſo's brings annext withal. The 1 
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38. 


rt mine was freely given e'er it was ſought, 

Wor that it leſned be, I now conſent; 

Wioht well know I both when and where I ought 

o give condign Reward, and Puniſhment, 

nce you are all in like ſubjection brought, 

th high and low obey, and be content. 

F This heard, Tancredie wiſely ſtaid his Words, 
duch weight the ſayings have of Kings and Lords. 


= * 
le Raymond prais'd his Speech (for old Men think 


Whey ever wiſeſt ſeem when moſt ſevere) 

Zs beſt (quoth he) to make theſe great ones ſhrink, 
De People love him whom the Nobles fear: 

Where muſt the Rule to all Diſorders ſink, 

R here Pardons more than Puniſhments appear; 

gi or For feeble is each Kingdom, frail and weak, 

eſs. FF Unleſs his Baſis be this fear 1 ſpeak. 


40. 


7 * heſe Words Tancredie heard and pondred well, 
Itrobe gd by them wiſt how Godfrey's thoughts were bent, 
) aal liſt he longer with theſe old Men dwell, 
ou 110 t turn'd his Horſe and to Rinaldo went, 

| 8 lo when his noble Foe Death wounded fell, 

10 if FT ithdrew him ſoftly to his gorgeous Tent 5 
25 There Tancred found him, and at laſt declared 


The Words and Speeches ſharp, which late you 
(heard. 
K 2 And 
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41. 


And ſaid, although I wot the outward Show 
Is not true witneſs of the ſecret Thought, 
For that ſome Men ſo ſubtil are I trow, 


Yet dare I ſay Godfredo means I know, (wroy 
(Such Knowledge hath his looks and Spee 
You ſhall firſt Pris'ner be, and then be try'd, 
As he ſhall deem it good, and Law provide, 


42. 
With that a bitter Smile well might ou ſee 


That what they purpoſe moſt appeareth nought; | 


Rinaldo caſt, with Scorn and high Diſdain, 

Let them in Fetters plead their Cauſe (quoth he! 

That are baſe Peaſants, born of ſervile Stain, 

I was free born, I live and will dye free, 

Before theſe Feet be fetter d in a Chain: (Swe 
Theſe Hands were made to ſhake ſharp Spears: 
Not to bety'd in Gyves and twiſted Cords, 


43. 


If my good Service reap this Recompence, 
To be clapt up in cloſe and ſecret Mew, 
And as a Thief be after dragg'd from thence, 
To ſuffer Puniſhment as Law finds due; 
Let Godfrey come or ſend, I will not hence, 
Until we know who ſhall this Bargain rue, 

|  Thatof our Tragedy the late done Fact, 

May be the firſt, and this the ſecond, Ad. 
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44. 


0 ive me mine Arms, he cry d, his Squire them brings, 
Ind clad his Head; and dreſs'd in Iron ſtrong, 
bout his Neck his Silver Shield he flings, 


own by his ſide a cutting Sword there hong; 
mong this Earths brave Lords and mighty Kings, 
Jas none fo ſtout, ſv fierce, ſo fair, ſo yong, 
God Mars he ſeem'd deſcending from his Sphear, 
Or one whoſe Locks could make great Mars to fear. 


1 45. 
Tuncredie labour'd with ſome pleaſing Speech, 


| Wan chaſtiſe all that do thee wrong, at eaſe, 


Es Spirits fierce and Courage to appeaſe : 


WP ung Prince, thy valour (thus he gan to Preach) 
Know your Vertue can your Enemies teach, 

Nhat you can venge you when and where you pleaſe : 
But God forbid this ay you lift your Arm, 

Io do this Camp, and us, your Friends ſuch harm. 


46. 


* 


ell me what will you do? Why would you ſtain 
dur Noble Hands in our unguilty Blood ? 
y wounding Chriſtians, will you again (good > 
erce Chriſt, whoſe Parts they are and Members 
ill you deſtroy us for your Glory vain, 

nſtaid as rolling Waves in Ocean Flood? 

Far be it from you fo to prove your ſtrength, 
And let your Zeal appeaſe your Rage at length. 
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47. 


For God's love ſtay your heat, and juſt diſpleaſy 
Appeaſe your Wrath, your courage fierce aſſway 
Patience, a praiſe; forbearance, is a Treaſure ; 
Suffrance, an Angel is; a Monſter, rage: 
At leaſt your Actions by enſample Meaſure, 
And think how I in mine unbridled Age 
Was wronged, yet I would revengement take 
On all this Camp, for one Offenders ſake. 


48. 


Cilicia conquer'd I, as all Men wot, 

And there the Glorious Croſs on high I reared, 

But Baldwin came, and what I nobly got 

Bereft me falſly, when [I leaſt him feared; 

He ſeem'd my Friend, and I diſcoyer'd not 

His ſecret Courteſie which ſince appeared; 
Let ſtrive I not to get mine own by fight, 

Or Civil War, although perchance I might. 


49. 


If then you ſcorn to be in Priſon pent, 


If Bonds, as high diſgrace, your Hands refuſe; | 


Or if your thoughts ſtill to maintain are bent, 

Your liberty, as Men of Honour uſe : 

'To Antioch what if forthwith you went ? 

And leave me here your abſence to excuſe, 

There with Prince Boemond live in eaſe and pe 
Until this ſtorm of Godfrey's anger ceaſe. 


hy h 
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50. 


bf 


La . 


r ſoon, if Forces come from Egypt Land, 
other Nations that us here confine, 
dfrey will beaten be with his own Wand. 
4-feel he wants that Valour great of thine, 
r Camp may ſeem an Arm without a Hand, 
Enid our Troops unleſs thy Eagle thine : 
ake | © With that came Guelpho and thoſe Words approv'd, 
And pray'd him go, if him he fear'd or lov'd. 


eau 
Wag 


. 


51. 


Their Speeches ſoften much the Warrior's Heart, 
ed, d makes his wilful Thoughts at laſt relent, 
Sg that he yields, and faith he will depart, 

Abd leave the Chriſtian Camp incontinent. | 
Bis Friends, whoſe Love did never ſhrink or ſtart, 
Mpfer'd their Aid, what Way ſo e'er he went: 
He thankt them all, but left them all, beſides 
ght. Iwo bold and truſty Squires, and ſo he rides. 


ky 


52. 


rides, revolving in his noble Spright | 

ch haughty Thoughts, as fill the glorious Mind; 
hard Adventures was his whole Delight, 

nd now to wondrous Acts his Will inclin d; 

lone againſt the Pagans would he fight, 

nd kill their Kings from Egypt unto Inde, 


* From Cynthia's Hills, and Nilus unknown Spring, 
aſe. He would fetch Praiſe,and glorious Conqueſt bring. 


But 


13 
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J muſt provide that every one have Right, 
That all be heard, each Cauſe be well diſeuſt, 


53e 


But Guelpho (when the Prince his Leave had tl 
And now had ſpurr'd his Courſer on his Way) 
No longer Tarriance with the reſt would make, 
But haſts to find Godfredo, if he may : 
Who ſeeing him approaching, forthwith ſpake, 
Guelpho (quoth he) for thee I only ſtay, 

For thee I ſent my Heralds all about, 

In every Tent to ſeek and find thee out, 


54. 


This ſaid, he ſoftly drew the Knight aſide 1 
Where none might hear, and then beſpake him tui 
How chanceth it thy why, 1b Rage and Pride, 


Makes him fo far forget himſelf and us? 4 
Hardly could I believe what is betide, hc N. 
A Murder done for Cauſe ſo frivolous, ou? 


How have I lov'd him, thou and all can tel a p, 
But Godfrey lov'd him but whilſt he did well] Whe 


35. 


As far from partial Love, as free from Spight, | 
J hear Complaints, yet nought but proves I truſt: 
Now if Rinaldo weigh our Rule fo light, 
And have the facred Lore of War fo bruſt, 
Take you the Charge that he before us come, 
To clear liimfelf and hear our upright Dome. 
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56. 


it let him come withouten Bond or Chain, 
or {till my Thoughts to do him Grace are framed ; 
Wat if our Power he haply ſhall diſdain, 

\s well I know his Courage yet untamed) 
o bring him by Perſuaſion take ſome Pain : bh 
Ife, if I prove ſevere, both you be blamed, ny 
That forc'd my gentle Nature(gainſt my Thought) 8 
Jo Rigour, leſt our Laws return to nought. 


b 57. 

, word Guelpho anſwer'd thus: what Heart can bear 
im tly Ich Slanders falſe, devis'd by Hate and Spight > 
ride, Ir with ſtay'd Patience, Reproaches hear, 
Ind not revenge by Battel or by Fight? 

he Norway Prince hath bought his Folly dear, 
Put who with Words could ſtay the angry Knight? 
n tell A Fool is he that comes to preach or prate, 
| well When Men with Swords their Right and Wrong 


(debate, 
58. 


Ind where you wiſh he ſhould himſelf ſubmit, 
ſeuſt, No hear the Cenſure of your upright Laws; 
ght, las, that cannot be, for he is flit 
[ truſt hut of this Camp, withouten ſtay or pauſe. 

here take my Gage, behold I offer it 
t, o him that firſt accus'd him in this Cauſe, 
come, W Or any elſe that dare, and will maintain 
Dome. That for his Pride the Prince was juſtly flain, 


144 The Fifth Book of 


59. 


I ſay with Reaſon Lord Gernando's Pride 
He hath abated, if he have offended 

Wi Gainſt your commands, who are his Lord and Cui 
1 | Oh pardon him that Fault ſhall be amended. 
3:8 If he be gone (quoth Godfrey) let him ride 
And brawl elſewhere, here let all Strife be ends 
And you, Lord Guelpho for your Nephew's {; 
Breed us no new, nor Quarrels old awake. 


60. 


This while, the fair and falſe Armida ſtrived 
To get her promis'd Aid 1n ſure Poſſeſſion, %. 
The Day to end, with faintleſs Plaint ſhe drive 
Wit, Beauty, Craft for her made Interceſſion: 
But when the Earth was once of Life deprived, | 
And weſtern Seas felt Titan's hot Impreſſion, (ur 1 
Twixt two old Knights, and Matrons twain 
Where pitched was her fair and curious Tent. 


61. 


But this falſe Queen of Craft and fly Invention 
(Quire 

(Whoſe Looks Love's Arrows were; whoſe Eyes 
Whoſe Beauty matchleſs, free from Reprehenſio 
A Wonder left by Heav'n to after-livers) | 
Among the Chriſtian Lords had bred Contentionf 
Who firſt ſhould quench his Flame in Cupid's Riv 
With all her Weapons and her Darts rehearſe, 
Had not Godfredo's conſtant Boſom pierced. 
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62, 


change his modeſt Thought the Dame procureth, 
d prof*reth Heaps of Love's enticing Treaſure; 
t as the Falcon newly gorg'd endureth 
er Keeper lure her oft, but comes at Leiſure ; 

he, whom Fulneſs of Delight aſſureth, (lure, 
hat long Repentance comes of Love's ſhort Plea- 
Her Crafts, her Arts, her ſelf and all deſpiſeth, 
so baſe Affection fall, when Vertue riſeth. 


FL 
* 


| 63. 
And not one Foot his ſteadfaſt Foot was moved 
ved Hut of that Heav*nly Path, wherein he paced, 
. t thouſand Wiles and thouſand Ways the proved, 
: drivel Wo have that Caſtle fair of Goodneſs raced : 
Hon: We us'd thofe Looks and Smiles, that moſt behoved, 
prived, Wo melt the Froſt which his hard Heart imbraced, 
on, ( And *gainſt his Breſt a thouſand ſhot ſhe ventred, 
(2 g Yet was his Fort ſo ſtrong it was not entred. 
s Tent, 
64. 

Ihe Dame who thought that one Blink of her Eye, 

-ntioN Would make the chaſteſt Heart feel Love's ſweet Pain, 
(QU"BWh, how her Pride abated was hereby! | 

fe EY© WV hen all her Sleights were void her Crafts were vain, 
-ehenloWome other where ſhe would her Forces try, 
S) _ [Where at more Eaſe the might more varitage gain, 
ontentio As tired Souldiers whom ſome Fort keeps out, 
pid's KV Thence raife their Siege, & ſpoil the Towns about. 
ehearſe 5 
erced. 
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65. 


But yet all ways the wily Witch could find, 

Could not Tancredie's Heart to love-ward move, 

His Sails were filled with another Wind, 

He lift no Blaſt of new Affection prove; 

For, as one Poyſon doth exclude by kind 

Anothers Force, fo Love excludeth Love: 
Theſe two alone nor more, nor leſs the Dame 
Could win, the reſt all burnt in ker ſweet Flan 


66. 


The Princeſs (though her Purpoſe would not fra 
As late the hoped, and as {till ſhe would) 
Yet, for the Lords and Knights of greateſt Nam 
Became her Prey, as earſt you heard it told; 
She thought, cer Truth revealing Time or Fame] 
Bewraid her Act, to lead them to ſome hold, 
Where Chains and Bands ſhe meant to make tha 
Compos'd by Vulcan, not by gentle Love. (pro 


6% 


The Time prefixt at length was come and paſt, | tha 
Which Godfrey, had ſet down to lend her Aid, Id kn 
When at his Feet her {elf to Earth ſhe caſt, Wainſt 
The Hour is come (my Lord) ſhe humbly ſaid; Jeal 
And if the Tyrant haply hear ar laſt, rLo 
His baniſht Niece hath your Aſſiſtance pray'd, Mad flo 

He will in Arms (to fave his Kingdom) riſe. {For t 

So Hall we harder make this-Enterpriſe, As w 


Betott 
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68. 


ore report can bring the Tyrant News, 

his Eſpials certifie their King, 

Det thy Goodneſs theſe few Champions chuſe, 
Nat to her Kingdom ſhould thy Handmaid bring; 
o, except Heaven to aid the Right refuſe, 
over ſhall her Crown, from whence ſhall ſpring 
EThy Profit; for betide thee Peace or War, 
EThine all her Cities, all her Subjects are. 


69. 


Captain ſage the Damſel fair aſſured, 
Word was paſt and ſhould not be recanted, 
d ſhe with ſweet and humble Grace endured 
let him point thoſe Ten, which late he granted: 
to be one, each one fought and procured, 

d, Suit, Intreity, Interceſhon wanted; 
ke ti} Their Envy each at others Love exceeded, 
(proc And all importunate made, more than needed. 


70. 


paſt, Ne that well ſaw the ſecret of their Hearts, 
id, , d knew how beſt to warm them in their Blood, 
K inſt them threw the curſed poyſon'd Darts | 
ſad; Jealouſie, and Grief at others good, 
r Love ſhe wiſt was weak without thoſe: Arts, 
y'd, d flow.; for Jealouſie is Cupid's Food; 
| riſe, For the ſwift Steed runs not ſo faſt alone, 
As when ſome ſtrain, ſome ſtrive him to outgone. 
Befor Her 
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71. 
4 Her Words in ſuch alluring ſort ſhe framed, 
2 Her Looks enticing, and her wooing Smiles, 
| That every one his Fellows Favours blamed, 
That of their Miſtreſs he receiv'd &erwhiles : 
\ bY | This fooliſh Crew of Lovers unaſhamed, 
Þ | Mad with the Poiſon of her ſecret Wiles, 
1 Ran forward ſtill in this diſordered Sort, 
: Nor could Godfredo's Bridle rein them ſhort; | 


726 


He that would ſatisfie each good Deſire 
(Withouten partial Love) of every Knigit, 
Altho' he ſwell'd with Shame, with Grief and H 
To ſee theſe Follies, and theſe Faſhions light; 
Yet ſince by no Advice they would retire, 
Another Way he ſought to ſet them right: (ch 
Write all your Names (quoth he) and ſee v 
Of Lot, to this Exploit will firſt advance. 
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73* 


4 Their Names were writ, and in an Helmet ſhall 
1 While each did Fortunes Grace and Aid implore 
At laſt they drew them, and the foremoſt taken 
The Earl of Pembrook was, Artimidore, 
Doubtleſs the County thought his Bread well bak 
Next Gerrard follow'd, then with Treſſes hore 
Old Wenceſlaus, that felt Cupid's Rage 
Now in his Doating, and his Dying Age. 
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7 he 
l In how Contentment in their Foreheads ſhined ! 
» Wheir Looks with Joy; Thoughts ſwell'd with ſecret 
| : eſe three it ſeemed good ſucceſs deſigned (pleaſure, 
les: Bio make the Lords of Love and Beauty's Treaſure : 
heir doubtful Fellows at their Hap repined, 
id with ſmall Patience wait Fortune's Leiſure, 
3 Upon his Lips that red the Scrowls attending, 
tort, As if their Lives were on his Words depending. 
9 75. 
. Weſcar the fourth, Ridolpho him ſucceeds, 
it, en Uiderick whom Love liſt ſo advance, 
F and! 9 d William of Ronciglion next he reeds, 
Zht; Wen Eberard, and Henry born in France, 
2 W:-2/do laſt, whom wicked Luſt ſo leads, 
: (cuz r he forſook his Saviour with Miſchance ; 
lee wil his Wretch the tenth was, who was thus deluded, 
nce. he reſt to their huge Grief were all excluded. 
76. 
net ſpalhrcome with Envy, Wrath and Jealouſy, 
mplore i reſt blind Fortune curſe, and all her Laws, 
ſt taken lip mad with Love, yet out on Love they cry, 
Wt in his Kingdom let her judge their Cauſe ; 
vell bak for Man's Mind is ſuch, that oft we try 
es hore Wings moſt forbidden, without Stay or Pauſe, 
e {pight of Fortune, purpos'd many a Knight, 
Age. 0 follow fair Armida when 'twas Night. 


L To 
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77. 


To follow her, by Night or elſe by Day, 
'And in her Quarrel venture Life and Lim : 
With Sighs and Tears ſhe gan them ſoftly pray 
'To keep that Promiſe, when the Skies were dim, 
To this and that Knight did ſhe plain, and ſay, 
What grief ſhe felt to part withouten him : 
Mean while the ten had dond their Armour 
And taken leave of Godfrey and the reſt. 


The Duke advis'd them every one apart, 

How light, how truſtleſs was the Pagans Faith 
And told what Policy, what Wit, what Art, her 
Avoids Deceit which heedleſs Men betray*'th ; | i 


His Speeches pierce their Ear, but not their Hen {hi 
Love calls it folly, what ſo Wiſdom ſaith : (gui her 
Thus warn'd he leaves them to their war. WI 
Who parts that Night; ſuch haſte had ſhe to Th 
79 

The Conquereſs departs, and with her led ove h 
Theſe Priſoners, whom Love would Captive hen thy 
The Hearts of thoſe ſhe left behind her bled, ay tl 
With point of ſorrows Arrow pierced deep. heſe 
But when the Night her drowſie Mantle ſpred, {WE hou « 
And fill d the Earth with filence, ſhade and ſleep Pur fe] 
In ſecret ſort then each forſook his Tent, And 
And as blind Crpid led them blind the went. My! 


Euſi 


* 
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Euſtatio firſt, who ſcantly could forbear, 

Till friendly Night might hide his Haſte and Shame, 

SHe rode in Poſt, and let his Beaſt him bear, 

Us his blind Fancy would his Journey frame, 

All Night he wandred and he wiſt not where; 

But with the Morning he eſpy'd the Dame, 

That with her Guard up from a Village rode, 
Where ſhe and they that Night had made Abode, 


81. 


Thither he gallopt faſt, and drawing near 


aith, R ambaldo knew the Knight, and loudly cry'd, 


rt, | Vhence comes young Euſtace, and what ſeeks he here? 
ch; come (quoth he) to ſerve the Queen Armide, 
ir He! ſhe accept me, would we all were there 


(gui here my good-Will and Faith might beſt be try'd. 
r warf Who (quoth the other) chuſeth thee to prove 
he toi This high Exploit of hers? he anſwered, Love. 
92. 


Love hath Euſtatio choſen, Fortune thee, 


tive kn thy conceit which is the beſt Election? 
bled, ay then theſe Shifts are vain, replied he, 

cp. heſe Titles falſe ſerve thee for no Protection, 
ſpred, hou canſt not here for this admitted be | 
1d ſleep, Pur fellow Servant in this ſweet Subjection. 

nt, And who (quoth Euſtace angry) dares deny 


My Fellowſhip? Rambaldo anſwered, I. 
Li And 
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And with that Word his cutting Sword he drey, 
That gliſt'red bright, and ſparkled flaming Fire, 
Upon his Foe the other Champion flew, 

With equal Courage, and with equal Ire, 

The gentle Princeſs (who the Danger knew) 
Between them ſtept, and pray'd them both retire, 
Rambald (quoth ſhe) why ſhould you grudge u 
If I a Champion, you an Helper gain? (plan 


84. 


If me you love, why wiſh you me deprived 

(In ſo great need) of ſuch a puiſſant Knight ? 
But welcome Euftace, in good time arrived, 
Defender of my State, my Life, my Right, 

I wiſh my haplefs ſelf no longer lived, 
When J efteem ſuch good Aſſiſtance light: 

Thus talkt they on, and travel'd on their way, 
Their Fellowſhip increaſing every Day. 


85. 


From every ſide they come, yet wiſt there none 
Of others coming or of others mind, 

She welcomes all, and telleth every one, And! 
Whar Joy her Thoughts in his arrival find. g 
But when Duke Godfrey wiſt his Knights were goth 
Within his Breaſt his wiſer Soul Divin'd ; 
Some hard Miſhap upon his Friends ſhould light 
For which he ſigh'd all Day, and wept all Nigih 


An 
An 
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36. 

ew, IA Meſſenger (while thus he mus'd) drew near, 

re, All foil'd with Duſt and Sweat, quite out of Breath, 
It ſeem'd the Man did heavy Tidings bear, 

upon his Looks ſate News of Loſs and Death: 

My Lord (quoth he) ſo many Ships appear 

At Sea, that Neptune bears the Load uneath, 

From Egypt come they all, this lets thee weet 

William Lord Adm'ral of the Genoua Fleet. 


87. 


Beſides a Convoy (coming from the Shore 
With Vittail for this Noble Camp of thine) 
SSurpriſed was, and loſt is all that Store. 
Mules, Horſes, Camels laden, Corn and Wine, 
hy Servants fought till they could fight no more; 
For all were ſlain or Captives made in fine 
way, 1 Th' Arabian Out-laws them aſſail'd by Night, 
When leaſt they fear'd, & leaſt they lookt for fight, 


88. 


none Their frantick Boldneſs doth preſume ſo far, 

That many Chriſtians have they falſly ſlain, 

And like a raging Flood they ſparſed are, 

And overflow each Countrey, Field and Plain; 
ere gon dend therefore ſome ſtrong Troops of Men of War, 
Io force them hence, and drive them home again, | 
Id ligit ; And keep the Ways between theſe Tents of thine, | 
11 Niza And thoſe broad Seas, the Seas of Paleſtine. 1 


3 From 


On whom his Mercy large extended is; 
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eir 
Nevlv 


From Mouth to Mouth the heavy Rumour ſpred 
Of theſe Misfortunes, which diſperſed wide 
Among the Souldiers, great Amazement bred, 


Int ir 
Famine they doubt, and new come Foes beſide: Itho 
The Duke (that ſaw their wonted Courage fled, e ſtu 


And in the Place thereof weak Fear eſpy' d) ſo 
With merry Looks theſe cheerful Words he ſpa He 


To make them Heart again and Courage take. Ane 
90. : 
You Champions bold, with me that ſcaped have ot 
So many Dangers, and ſuch hard Aſſays, 1 


Whom ſtill your God did keep, defend and ſave, 
In all your Battels, Combats, Fights and Frays, 
You that ſubdu'd the Turks and Perſians brave, 
That Thirſt and Hunger held in ſcorn always, 
And vanquiſht Hills, and Seas, with heat and coli $ 
Shall vain Reports repall your Courage bold? 


91. 


That Lord who helpt you out at every Need, 
When ought befell this Glorious Camp amiſs, 
Shall Fortune all your Actions well to ſpeed, 4 
ſpree 
Before his Tomb, when conquering Band: you 
With what Delight will you remember this? | 
Be ſtrong therefore, and keep your Valours hie] 
To Honour, Conqueſt, Fame and Victorie. 


The 
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92. 


eir Hope's half dead and Courage well - nigh loſt; 
eviv'd, with theſe brave Speeches of their Guide; 
ut in his Breaſt a thouſand Cares he toſt, 


©? Ithough his Sorrows he could wiſely hide; 
ed, e ſtudied how to feed that mighty Hoſt, 

ſo great ſcarceneſs, and what Force provide 
(pak He ſhould againſt th Egyptian Warriors fly, 
ke. And how ſubdue thoſe Thieves of Araby. 
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DU better Hopes had them recomforted 


When Night obſcur'd the Earth with Shadows brow 
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The ARGUMENT. © 


Argantes calls the Chriſtians out to juſt : 
Othho not choſen doth his Strength. aſſay, 
But from bis Saddle tumbleth in the Duſt, - 
| And Captive to the Town is ſent away: 
Tancred begins new Fight, and when both truſt 
To win the Praiſe and Palm, Night ends the Fray: 
Erminia hopes to cure her wounded Knight, 
And from the City armed rides by Night, 


1. 


That lay beſieged in the ſacred Town; 
With new Supply late were they vittailed, 


4 


Their Arms and Engines on the Walls they ſpred, 
Their Slings to caſt, and Stones to tumble down; Þ 
And all that Side, which to the Northward li 
High Rampiers and ſtrong Bulwarks fortifies. 


Thel 
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e 
veir wary King commands now here now there, 
o build this Tower, to make that Bulwark ſtrong, 
Whether the Sun, the Moon, or Stars appear, 

Jo give =_— time to Work, no time comes wrong: 
n every Street new Weapons forged were, 

cunning Smiths, ſweating with Labour long: 
While thus the careful Prince proviſion made, 
To him Argantes came, and boaſting ſaid: 


= 


Jow long ſhall we (like Priſoners in Chains) 
Eaptived lie inclos'd within this Wall? 

ee your Workmen taking endleſs Pains 

o make new Weapons for no uſe at all; 

ean while theſe Eaſtern Thieves deſtroy the Plains, 
Four Towns are burnt, your Forts and Caſtles fall, 
Let none of us dares at theſe Gates out-peep, 

ray; Or ſound one Trumpet ſhrill to break their Sleep. 


| 4; 

1 | 
Their time in Feaſting and good Cheer they ſpend, 
d 'F dare we once their Banquets ſweet moleſt, + - 
2 


rs brow 


7 ſpred 
down; 


ne Days and Nights likewiſe they bring to End, 
Peace, Aſſurance, Quiet, Eaſe and Reſt : 

Wut we muſt yield whom Hunger ſoon will ſhend, 

nd make for Peace (to ſave our Lives) requeſt, 
1 Elſe (if th* Egyptian Army ſtay too long) 

ay K* | Like Cowards die within this Fortreſs ſtrong. 
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5. 


Let never ſhall my Courage great conſent 

So vile a Death ſhould End my my Noble Days, 

Nor on mine Arms, within theſe Walls ipent, 

To morrows Sun ſhall ſpread his timely Rays, 

Let ſacred Heav'ns diſpoſe (as they are bent) 

Of this frail Life, yet not withouten Praiſe 
Of Valour Proweſs, Might, Argantes ſhall 


Ir thc 
ith F 
t no! 
d wl 
ſpite 
turn 


Inglorious die, or unrevenged fall. 1 7 
6. N 

But if the Roots of wonted Chivalry Wild Yo 

Be not quite Dead, your Princely Breaſt within, Bj * 

Deviſe not how with Fame and Praiſe to dy, Wn 

But how to Live, to Conquer and to win; > this 


Let us together at theſe Gates 1 3 | WM whe 
And skirmiſh bold, and bloody Fight begin; Mall 
For when laſt need to Deſperation driveth, 


Who dareth moſt, he wiſeſt Counſel giveth. my 
R 7• : 

But if in Field your Wiſdom dare not venter that 

To hazard all your Troops to doubtful Fight, W thee j 

Then bind your ſelf to Godfrey by Indenter, Kit 55“ 

To end your Quarrels by one ſingle Knight: be rex 

And for the Chriſtian this Accord ſhall enter e Men 


With better Will, ſay ſuch you know your Rm Lad 
That he the Weapons, Place and Time ſhall chu Rttend. 
And let him for his beſt, that Vantage uſe. o vitt 


— 


2 
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8. 


Ir though your Foe had Hands, like Hector ſtrong; 
ith Heart unfear'd, and Courage ſtern and ſtout, 
t no Misfortune can your Juſtice wrong, 
d what that wanteth, ſhall this Arm help out, 
Eſpite of Fate ſhall this Right Hand &er long, 
turn Vidorious : If hereof you doubt. 
ake it for Pledge, wherein if Truſt you have, 

Wt ſhall your ſelf defend and Kingdom fave. 


9. 


d Youth (the Tyrant thus began to ſpeak) 
Whough I wither'd ſeem with Age and Years, 
are not theſe old Arms fo faint and weak, 
r this hoar Head ſo full of Doubts and Fears; 
0 when as Death this vital Thred ſhall break, 
Be {hall my Courage hear, my Death who hears : 
And Aladine that liv'd a King and Knight, 
To his fair Morn will have an Evening bright. 


10. 


er chat (which yet I would have further praiſed) 


ht, Wl thee in ſecret ſhall be told and ſpoken, 

1 kat Soliman of Nice (fo far ipraiſed, 

"4 be revenged for his Scepter broken) 

ter e Men of Arms of Araby hath raiſed, 

ur Rim Inde to Africk, and (when we give Token) 
rall chyttends the Favour of the friendly Night 
ale. 1 o vittail us, and with our Foes to fight. _ : 


f 


Now 


Nn 


Perchance he comes ſome Heav'nly Meſſenger, 


166 ( The Sb Bub of 


Il. 


Now though Godfredo hold by warlike Feat 
Some Caſtles poor, and Forts in vile Oppreſſion, 
Care not for that; for ſtill our Princely Seat, 
This ſtately Town we keep in our Poſſeſſion, 
But thou appeaſe and calm that Courage great, 
Which in thy Boſom makes ſo hot Impreſſion: 
And ſtay fit time, which will betide e're low 
T'increafe thy Glory, and revenge our Wron, 


12. 


The Saracen at this was inly ſpighted, 
Who Soliman's great Worth had long envied, 
To hear him praiſed thus he nought delighted, 
Nor that the King upon his Aid relied: 
Within your Power (Sir King) he ſays, united Nat n« 
Are Peace and War, nor ſhall that be denied; 
But for the Turk and his Arabian Band, But, 
He loſt his own, ſhall he defend your Land? 


Id tha 
With 01 
t com 
Dme al 
t him 


Sent down to ſet the Pagan People free, 

Then let Argantes for himſelf take care, 

This Sword (I truſt) ſhall well ſafe-condu& me: 
But while = reſt and all your Forces ſpare, 


That I go forth to War at leaſt agree; * wills 
Tho! not your Champion, yet a private Knig i This 
I will ſome Chriſtian prove in ſingle Fight, I The 
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14. 


Ine King replied, though thy Force and Might 
ould be reſerv'd to better time and uſe; 
t that thou challenge ſome Renowned Knight, 


at, * 
n, ong the Chriſtians bold I not refuſe, 
2 e Warrior breathing out deſire of Fight, 
: Herald call'd, and ſaid, Go tell theſe News 
lon To Godfrey's ſelf, and to the Weſtern Lords, 
ron, And in their Hearings boldly ſay theſe Words: 
| 15. 
that a Knight (who holds in great Diſdain 

d, be thus cloſed up in ſecret Mew) : 
ted, ill with his Sword in open Field maintain, 

W any dare deny his Words for true) 
nited {ſat no Devotion (as they falſly fain) 
d; ch mov'd the French theſe Countries to ſubdue; 

ut vile Ambition, and Prides hateful Vice, 
Land! Deſire of Rule, and Spoil, and Covetice. 

16. 
Id that to fight I am not only preſt 


With one or two that dare defend the Cauſe, 
t come the fourth or fifth, come all the reſt, 
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1 7. 


And when the Man before the preſence came 
Of Princely Godfrey and his Captains bold; 
My Lord (quoth he) may I withouten Blame 
Before your Grace, my Meſſage brave unfold? 
Thou may'ſt, he anſwer'd, we approve the ſame, 
Withouten Fear, be thine Ambaſlage told. | 
Then (quoth the Herald) ſhall your Highnek 
If this Ambaſlage ſharp or pleaſing be. | 


18. 


The Challenge gan he then at large expoſe, 
With mighty Threats, high Terms and glori 
On every ſide an angry Murmur roſe, (Wal 
To Wrath ſo moved were the Knights and Lords, 
Then Godfrey ſpake, and ſaid, the Man hath chok 
An hard Exploit, but when he feels our Swords, 


I truſt we ſhall ſo far intreat the Knight, Yet 

As to excule the fourth or fifth of Fight. An 
19. 

But let him come and prove, the Field I grant, W'hus 

Nor Wrong, nor 'T'reaſon let him doubt or fear, Nhe! 

Some here ſhall pay him for his glorious Vant, I|{Wctorc 


Without or Guile, or Vantage, that I ſwear. His w 
The Herald turn'd when he had ended ſcant, 
And haſted back the way he came whileare, 

Nor {taid he ought, nor once foreſlow'd his r 


Till he beſpake Argantes face to face. 
Al 
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20. 


Arm you, my Lord, he ſaid, your bold Defies 
By your brave Foes accepted boldly been, | 


le his Combat neither High nor Low denies, 
d? Ten thouſand wiſh to meet you on the Green 
lame, A thouſand frown'd with angry flaming Eies, 
And ſhakt for rage, their Swords and Weapons keen; 
hnck:WS The Field is ſafely granted by their Guide, 
| This ſaid, the Champion for his Armour cri'd. 
21. 
While he was arm'd, his Heart for Ire nigh brake, 
gloraß o yern'd his Courage hot his Foes to find: | 
(Wa be King to fair Clorinda preſent ſpake; | 
words. f he go forth, remain not you behind, 4 
th cha Put of our Souldiers beſt a Thouſand take, „ 
'ords, Mo guard his Perſon and your own aſſign'd; 1 
Yet let him meet alone the Chriſtian Knight, | 
It. And ſtand your ſelf aloof, while they two fight. 4 
22. 
ant, Thus ſpake the King, and ſoon without abode 
fear, The Troop went forth in ſhining Armour clad, 
ant, IPefore the reſt the Pagan Champion rode, 
ear. His wonted Arms and Enfigns all he had: 
u, \ goodly Plain diſplayed wide and broad, 
; eetween the City and the Camp was ſprad, 
4 his p A place like that wherein proud Rome beheld 


He forward young Men menage Spear and Shield. 


an There 


164 The Sixth Book f 


23. 


There all alone Argantes took his ſtand, 
Defying Chriſt, and all his Servants trew, 

In Stature, Stomach, and in Strength of Hand, 
In Pride, Preſumption, and in dreadful Shew, 
Encelade like, on the Phlegrean Strand, 

Or that huge Giant Iſbaie's Infant flew ; 

But his fierce Semblant they eſteemed light, | 
For moſt not knew, or elſe not fear'd his Mit 


24. 


As yet not one had Godfrey ſingled out 

To undertake this hardy Enterpriſe, 

But on Prince Tancred ſaw he all the Rout 

Had fixt their Withes, and had caſt their Eyes, 

On him he ſpy' d them gazing round about, 

As though their Honour on his Prowels lies, 
And now they whiſper'd louder what they ment 
Which Godfrey heard and ſaw, and was conten 


25. 


The reſt gave place; for every one deſcry'd 
To whom their Chieftain's Will did moſt incline, Mat m 
Tancred (quoth he) I pray thee calm thy Pride, w lo 
Abate the Rage of yonder Saracine: res n 
No longer would the choſen Champion bide, e oth 
His Face with Joy, his Eyes with Gladneſs ſhine, 

His Helm he took, and ready Steed beſtroad, ut f 

And guarded with his truſty Friends forth road. 


5 
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26. 


ut ſcantly had he ſpurr'd his Courſer ſwift 
ear to the Plain, were proud Argantes ſtaid, 
hen unawares his Eyes he chanc'd to lift, 
nd on the Hill beheld the Warlike Maid, 
s white as Snow upon the Alpine Clift 
he Virgin ſhone in Silver Arms arrai'd, 
Fer Vental up ſo high, That he deſcride 
Her goodly Viſage, and her Beauty's Pride, 


27. 


e ſaw not where the Pagan ſtood, and ſtared, 
if with Looks he would his Foe-man kill, 
it full of other Thoughts he forward fared, 
Wd ſent his Looks before him up the Hill, 
$85 Geſture ſuch his troubled Soul declared, 
W laſt as Marble Rock he ſtandeth ſtill, (Flame, 
ey men tone cold without; within, burnt with Love's 
conten And quite forgot himſelf, and why he came. 
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28. 
24 je Challenger, that yet ſaw none appear 
incline, Nat made or ſign, or ſhew he came to juſt, 
3 long (cry'd he) ſhall I attend you here ? 
res none come forth? dares none his fortune truſt? 
ale. e other ſtood amaz'd, Love ſtopt his Ear, 
fs ſhine, IM thinks on Cupid, think of Mars who luſt; 
but forth ſtart Otho bold, and took the Field, 


A gentle Knight whom God from danger ſhield. 
M This 
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29. 
This Youth was one of thoſe, who late deſired Mrh' 
With that vain-glorious Boaſter to have fought, KWDou 
But Tancred choſen, he and all retired : et 
Yet to the Field the valiant Prince they brought, Mha. 
Now when his Slackneſs he a-while admired, ut. t 


And ſaw elſe where employed was his Thought, Wn hi 
Nor that to juſt (though choſen) once he ji Yi 
He boldly took that fit Occafion offer'd. (Hi TI 


30. 

No Tiger, Panther, ſpotted Leopard, Lot { 
Runs half ſo ſwift, the Foreſts wild among, pf Ct 
As this young Champion haſted thitherward, an 1 

here he attending ſaw the Pagan ſtrong : nd u 

ancredie ſtarted with the noiſe he heard, Wc gr 

As wakt from ſleep, where he had dreamed long, {ke tl 

Oh ſtay, he cry d, to me belongs this War, The. 

But cry'd too late, Ortho was gone too far. Agai 
31. 


Then full of Fury, Anger and Deſpite, 

He ſtaid his Horſe, and waxed red for ſhame, 

The Fight was his, but now diſgraced quite 

Himſelf he thought, another plaid his Game; 

Mean-while the Saracen did hugely ſmite 

On Otho's Helm, who to requite the ſame, 
His Foe quite thro' his feven-fold Targe did“ 
And in his Breaſt- plate ſtuck and broke his Sg 
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32. 


3 [Eh Encounter ſuch, upon the tender Graſs, 
t. EDown from his Steed the Chriſtian backward fell; 
a et his proud Foe ſo ſtrong and _—y was, 
zht, hat he nor ſhook, nor ſtagg' red in his Cell, 
But to the Knight that lay full low (alas) 
high Diſdain his Will thus *gan he tell, 
Yield thee my Slave, and this thine Honour be, 


Thou may'ſt report thou haſt encountred me. 


icht 

he pu 
(A 

| 33s 

Cot ſo (quoth lie) pardy it's not the Guiſe 

df Chriſtian Knights, tho? fal'n, ſo ſoon to yield; 


4 an my Fall excuſe in better wiſe, 
Bag nd will revenge this Shame, or die in Field. 
Ie great Circaſſion bent his frowning Eyes, 
long, ke that grim Viſage in Minerva's Shield, 
var, Then learn (quoth he) what Force Argantes uſeth 
IF Againſt that Fool that proffer'd Grace refuſeth. 
34. 
With that he ſpurr'd his Horſe with ſpeed and haſte, 
came, Nergetting what good Knights to Vertue owe) 
wo bo his Fury ſhunn'd, and (as he paſt) 
et his right fide he reacht a Noble Blow, 
" ae was the Wound, the Bloud out-ſtreamed faſt, 
* d from his Side fell to his Stirrup low: 
arge didV But what avails to hurt, if Wounds augment 
A his Sour Foes fierce Courage, Strength and Hardiment ? 
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The Sixth Book of 
35. 


Argantes nimbly turn'd his ready Stead, 

And &er his Foe was wiſt or well aware, 

Againſt his Side he drove his Courſer's Head, 

What Force could he *gainft ſo great might prepm 

Weak were his feeble Joynts, his Courage dead, 

His Heart amaz'd, his Paleneſs ſhew'd his Care, 
His tender Side *gainſt the hard Earth he caſt, 
Sham'd, with the firſt Fall; bruiſed, with tei 


36. 
The Victor ſpurr'd again his light-foot Stead, 1 
And made his Paſſage over Otho's Heart, Wt wh 
And cry 'd, theſe Fools thus under Foot I tread Heir 
That dare contend with me in equal Mart. Wey t 
Tancred for Anger ſhook his Noble Head, 1 mal 
So was he griev'd with that Unknightly Part; th 7 
The Fault was his, he was ſo ſlow before, Sac 
With double Valour would he ſalve that Som Rd 
Lo tl 
. 
Forward he gallopt faſt, and loudly cride : 
Villain (quoth he) thy Conqueſt is thy Shame, Neſe S. 
What Praiſe? what Honour ſhall this Fact bet kn. 
What Gain? what Guerdon ſhall befal the ſam h fo: 
Among th' Arabian Thieves thy Face go hide, at ne 
Far from Reſort of Men, of Worth, and Fame, Nh wa 


Or elſe in Woods, and Mountains wild, by Ni 
On ſavage Beaſts, employ thy ſavage Might. 
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De Pagan Patience never knew, nor uſed, 
d, Mcnbling for Ire, his ſandy Locks he tore, 
prepuf t from his Lips flew ſuch a Sound confuſed, 
lead, Lions make in Deſarts thick, which rore; 
Care, as when Clouds together cruſht aud bruiſed 
caſt, Nur down a Tempeſt by the Caſpian Shore; 
h theo was his Speech imperfect, ſtopt, and broken, 
He roar'd and thunder'd when he ſhould have ſpo- 
(ken. 


39+ 


Bt when with Threats they both had whetted kneen 
{ tread, heir eager Rage, their Fury, Spight and Ire, 
ey turn'd their Steeds and left large ſpace between 


ead, 


; L make their Forces greater, proaching nire, 
Part; th Terms that warlike and that worthy been: 
ore, Sacred Muſe) my haughty Thoughts inſpire, 
at Sor And make a Trumpet of my ſlender Quill. 


To thunder out this furious Combat ſhrill. 


40. 
le: 


Shame, Nele Sons of Mavors bore (in ſtead of Spears) 

act betiſſho knotty Maſts, which none but they could lift, 

the ſame h foaming Steed ſo faſt his Maſter bears, 

> hide, at never Beaſt, Bird, Shaft flew half ſo ſwift; 

d Fame, h was their Fury, as when Boreas tears 

d, by NE ſhatt'red Crags from Taurus Northren clift, 

Might. pon their Helms their Lances long they broke, 
n nd up to Heav'nflew Splinters, Spark and Smoke. 


M 3 The 


as #48 þ'f 
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41. 


4 Yet could not all that Force and Fury ſhake 

4 The valiant Champions, nor their Perſons wounl; 
Together hurtled both their Steeds, and brake 
Each others Neck, the Riders lay on Ground: 
But they (great Maſters of Wars dreadful Af 


42. 


Cloſe at his ſureſt Ward each Warriour lieth, 
He wiſely guides his Hand, his Foot, his Eye, 
This Blow he proveth, that Defence he trieth, 
He traverſeth, retireth, preſſeth nie,. 
Now ſtrikes he out, and now he falſifieth, 
This Blow he wardeth, that he lets ſlip by, 
And for Advantage oft he lets ſome Part 
Diſcover'd ſeem; thus Art deludeth Art. 
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The Pagan ill defenc'd with Sword or Targe 
Tancredie's Thigh (as he ſuppos'd) eſpy'd, 
And reaching forth gainſt it his Weapon large, 
Quite naked to his Foe leaves his Left-fide ; 
Tancred avoideth quick his furious Charge, 
And gave him eke a Wound deep, ſore and wid! 
That down himſelf ſafe to his Ward retired, 
His Courage prais'd by all, his Skill admired 


| 


* The Shock made all the Tow'rs and Turrets Quake 
1 And Woods and Mountains all nigh Hand reloury 


Pluckt forth their Swords and ſoon from Eartyjſ 
(ſt 
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44. 


he proud Circaſſian ſaw his ſtreaming Blood, 
Down from his Wound (as from a Fountain) run- 
Wc ſigh'd for rage, and trembled as he ſtood, (ning, 
He blam'd his Fortune, Folly, want of Cunning ; 


wa , e lift his Sword aloft, for Ire nigh Wood, 
Fa nd forward ruſh'd : Tancred his Fury ſhunning, 
| An With a ſharp Thruſt once more the Pagan hit, 


Jo his broad Shoulder where his Arms is knit. 
45. 


Eike as a Bear through pierced with a Dart 

ithin the ſecret Woods, no further flieth, 

ut bites the ſenſeleſs Weapon mad with Smart, 
ecking: Revenge till unreveng'd ſhe dieth; 

d mad Argantes far'd, when his proud Heart 
ound upon Wound, and Shame on Shame eſpieth 
Defire of Vengeance ſo o'ercame his Senſes, 


That he forgot all Dangers, all Defences. 
46. 


niting Force extream, with endleſs Wrath, 
pporting both with Youth and Strength untired, 
is thundring Blows ſo faſt about helay'th, 

nat Skies and Earth the flying Sparkles fired; 

is Foe to ſtrike one Blow no leiſure hath, 

antly he breathed, though he oft deſired, 

His warlike Skill and Cunning all was Waſte, 
Such was Argantes Force, and ſuch his Haſte. 
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2 
* 


47. 


Long time Tancredie had in vain attended, 


When this huge Storm ſhould overblow and paſs, | hot 


Some Blows his mighty Target well defended, 


Some fell beſide, and wounded deep the Graſs; wh 
But when he ſaw the Tempeſt never ended, wo 
Nor that the Painims Force ought weaker was, 5D: 

He high advanc'd his cutting Sword at length, 1 4, 


And rage to rage oppos'd, and ſtrength to ſtrengti, WS Th 
48. 
Wrath bore the Sway, both Art and Reaſon fail, 


Fury new Force, and Courage new ſupplies, 

Their Armors forged were of Metal frail, 
On every fide thereof, huge Cantels flies, 

The Land was ſtrewed all with Plate and Mail. 
That, on the Earth; on that, their warm Blood lis 
And at each Ruſh and every Blow they ſmote, 
Thunder the Noiſe; the ſparks, ſeem'd voy g 
| (lot 


49 · 
The Chriſtian People and the Pagans gazed, Elan g 
On this fierce Combat wiſhing oft the End, | 
Twixt hope and fear they ſtood long time amazed, 
To ſee the Knights aſſail, and eke defend: 
Yet neither Sign they made, nor Noiſe they raiſed, 
But for the Iſſue of the Fight attend, 


And ſtood as ſtill, as Life and Senſe they want 
Save that their Hearts within their Boſoms pant! 


No 


} 
© 
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50. 


ao were they tired both, and well nigh ſpent, 
heir blows ſhew greater will, tllan pow'r to wound; 
But night her gentle Daughter Darkneſs, ſent, 
Vith friendly Shade to overſpread the Ground, 
wo Heralds to the fighting Champions went, 
To part the Fray, as Laws of Arms them bound, 
Aridens born in France, and wiſe Pindore, 
The Man that brought the Challenge proud before, 


51. 


Theſe Men tlieir Scepters interpoſe, between 
The doubtful Hazards of uncertain Fight; 

or ſuch their Priviledge hath ever been, 

he Law of Nations doth defend their Right; 
ail. {R:ndore began, ſtay, ſtay, your Warriours keen, 
lood ia gqual your Honour, equal is your Might; | 
mote, Forbear this Combat, ſo we deem it beſt, 
lightning Give Night her due, and grant your Perſons Reſt. 


how 
; 52. 


d, 0 an goeth forth to labour with the Sun, 

, ut with the Night, all Creatures draw to ſleep, 
amazed, Mor yet of hidden Praiſe in Darkneſs won, 

ne Valiant Heart of Noble Knight takes keep : 
Irgantes anſwer'd him, the Fight begun 
low to forbear, doth wound my Heart right deep: 
ey want Let will I ſtay, ſo that this Chriſtian ſwear, 
oms parte (Before you both) again to meet me hear. 


ail. 


Y raiſed, 


Now 


This Fight was desp imprinted in their Hearts 
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53- 


I ſwear (quoth Tancred) but ſwear you likewiſe, 
To make return thy Pris'ner eke with thee ; 
Elſe for Atchievement of this Enterpriſe, 
None other time but this expect of me; 
Thus ſwear they both ; the Heralds both deviſe, 
What time for this Exploit ſhould fitteſt be: 

And for their Wounds of Reſt and Cure had na 
IJ 0o meet again the ſixth Day was decreed, 


54: 


That ſaw this bloudy Fray to ending brought, 
An horror great poſſeſt their weaker Parts, (thought 
Which made them ſhrink who on their Combi 
Much Speech was of the Praiſe and high deſarts 
Of theſe brave Champions that ſo Nobly fought; | 
But which for Knightly worth was moſt ipraiſeh 
Olf that was Doubt and Diſputation raiſed. 


55s 


All long to fee them End this doubtful Fray, 
And as they favour, ſo they wiſh Succeſs, 
Theſe hope true Vertue ſhall obtain the Day, 
Thaſe truſt on Fury, Strength and Hardineſs; 
But on Erminia moſt this Burden lay, 
Whoſe Looks her Trouble and her Fear expreſs; 
For on this dang'rous Combats doubtful End, 
Her Joy, her Comfort, Hope and Life depend. 


He 


＋ 
% 
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Her the ſole Daughter of that hapleſs King, 
hat of proud Antioch late wore the Crown, 
he Chriſtian Souldiers to Tancredie bring, (Town; 
When they had ſack'd and ſpoil'd that Glorious 
But he (in whom all Good and Vertue ſpring) | 
he Virgin's Honour ſav'd, and Renown; 
And when her City and her State was loſt, 

Then was her Perſon lov'd, and Honour'd moſt, 


57. 


He Honour'd her, ſerv'd her, and leave her gave, 
nd will'd her go whither, and when ſhe liſt, 
er Gold and Jewels had he care to ſave, 

nd them reſtored all, ſhe nothing miſt, _ 

arts Phe (that beheld this Youth and Perſon brave) 
ugit; When, by this Decd, his Noble Mind ſhe wiſt, 
praile, BY Laid ope her Heart for Cupid's Shaft to hit, 

d. Who never Knots of Love more ſurer knit, 


4 


58. 


Her Body free, Captived was her Heart, 


Yo | 
And Love the Keys did of that Priſon bear, 
ay, Prepar'd to go, it was a Death to part 
els; rom that kind Lord, and from that Priſon dear, 
But thou, O Honour, which eſteemed art, 
xpreſs; The chiefeſt Veſture Noble Ladies wear, 
End, Enforceſt her againſt her Will to wend 


depend. To Aladine, her Mother's deareſt Friend, 
He At | 


f 
ch 
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59s | 
| 1 1 Witl 
At Sion was this Princeſs entertained, 1 
By that old Tyrant and her Mother dear, Fron 


Whoſe loſs too ſoon the woful Damſel plained, The 
Her Grief was ſuch, ſhe liv'd not half the Year, And 
Yet Baniſhment, nor loſs of Friends conſtrained 
The hapleſs Maid, her Paſſions to forbear, 
For though exceeding were her Woe and Grief, Ar 
Of all her Sorrows yet her Love was chief. 


60. 
| {I gr rom 
The filly Maid in ſecret longing pined, Hand 
Her Hope a Mote drawn up by Phæbus Rays, Her! 


Her Love a Mountain ſeem'd, whereon bright ſhine Reho 
Freſh Memory of Tancred's Worth and Praiſe, So w 
Within her Cloſet if her ſelf ſhe ſnrined, Atten 
A hotter Fire her tender Heart aſſayͤs: An 
Tancred at laſt, to raiſe her Hope nigh Dead, 1 Th 
Before thoſe Walls did his broad Enſign ſpread. 


61. 

. But vw 

The reſt to view the Chriſtian Army feared, Their 
Such ſeem'd their Number, ſuch their power & migit,ſAmaz: 
But ſhe alone her troubled Forehead cleared, Her v 
And on them ſpred her Beauty ſhining bright; Somet 
In every Squadron when it firſt appeared, To wi 
Her curious Eye ſought out her choſen Knight; Hor 
And every Gallant that the reſt excels, er 


The ſame ſeems him, ſo Love and Fancy tells. 


Within 
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Within the Kingly Palace builded hie, 

A Turret ſtandeth near the Cities Wall, 

From which Erminia might at eaſe deſcrie 

The Weſtern Hoſt, the Plains and Mountains all, 

And there ſhe ſtood all the long Day to ſpie, 

rom Phæbus Riſing to his Evening Fall, + 
And with her Thoughts diſputed of his Praiſe, 
And every Thought a ſcalding Sigh did raiſe, 


63. 


From hence the furious Combat ſhe ſurvaid, 
And felt her Heart tremble with Fear and Pain, 
Her ſecret Thoughts thus to her Fancy ſaid, 


(hinelÞ Behold thy Dear in Danger to be ſlain; + 22H 

4 So with Suſpect, with Fear and Grief diſmaid. 

Attended ſhe her Darling's Loſs or Gain, 
And ever when the Pagan lift his Blade, 

ad, The Stroke a Wound in her weak Boſom made. 

Tread, 


64. 


But when ſhe ſaw the End, and wiſt withall 

Their ſtrong Contention ſhould eftſoons begin, 

c might. Amazement ſtrange her Courage did appall, Li 
Her vital Bloud was Icy cold within ; j 

at; Sometimes ſhe ſighed, ſometimes Tears let fall, 
To witneſs what Diſtreſs her Heart was inz oh 

ght; Hopeleſs, diſmay'd, pale, ſad, aſtoniſhed, | 

Her Love, her Fear; her Fear, her Torment bred. 


Her 
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65. 
Her idle Brain unto her Soul preſentd = 
Death in an hundred ugly Faſhions painted, 0 


— * 
* = 
* —— . x— — 


And if ſhe ſlept, then was her Grief augmented, Þ 

With ſuch ſad Viſions were her thoughts acquainii; WS hat 

She ſaw her Lord with wounds and hurts torment, 

How he complain'd, call'd for her help, and faint, NNO. 
And found awak'd from that unquiet ſleeping, 

Her Heart with Panting, fore; Eyes, red vit 

| 5 ( Weepin, 


Yet theſe Preſages of his coming ill, 

Not greateſt Cauſe of her Diſcomfort were, 

She {aw his Bloud from his deep Wounds diſtill, 

Nor what he ſuffer'd could ſhe bide or bear: 

Beſides, Report her longing Ear did fill. 

Doubling his Danger, doubling ſo her Fear, 
That ſhe concludes (ſo was her Courage loſt) BM Sh. 
Her wounded Lord was weak, Faint, dead almoſiÞ 


67. 


Love, 
Embo 
That 
Throu 
dave t 
er L 
For 
Ad 


And for her Mother had her taught before 
The ſecret Vertue of each Herb that ſprings, 
Beſides fit Charms for every Wound or Sore * 
Corruption breedeth, or Misfortune brings, 
(An Art eſteemed in thoſe times of yore, | 
Beſeeming Daughters of great Lords and Kings) 
She would her {elf be Surgeon to her Knight, 
And heal him with her Skill, or with her Sig 


Thi 
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Frhus would ſhe cure her Love, and cure her Foe Fi 
She muſt, that had her Friends and Kinsfold ſlain s 


ted, Pome curſed Weeds her cunning Hand did know, 
intel; Arnat could augment his Harm, increaſe his Pain; 
nem, But ſhe abhorr'd to be revenged fo, _ 2 
Faint, No Treaſon ſhould her ſpotleſs Perſon ſtain, | 
ins, WR And Vertueleſs ſhe wiſht all Herbs and Charms, 
1 wil Wherewith falſe Men increaſe their Patients harms, 


[eepiy, 
69. 


Nor feared ſne among the Bands to ſtray 

Of armed Men, for often had ſhe ſeen | 
till, he Tragick End of many a bloody Fray; 
2 [fer Life had full of Haps and Hazards been, 
This made her bold in every hard Aſſay, 
[More than her feeble Sex became, I ween, 
— | dhe feared not the Shake of every Reed, 

amo 


So Cowards are couragious made through need. 


70. 


Love, Fearleſs, Hardy, and Audacious Love, 
Embolden'd had this tender Damſel ſo, N 
That where wild Beaſts and Serpents glide and move, 
Through Africk's Deſats durſt the ride or go, ä 
[ave that her Honour (the eſteem'd abvee 
Tings) ler Life and Body's Safety) told her no; — 
night, W For in the ſecret of her troubled Thought, 
her $18" A doubtful Combat, Love and Honour fought. 


Thi 0 
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«That my true Lore obſerved firmly haſt, 
When with thy Foes thou didſt in Bondage won, 


Or hate thoſe Pleaſures that to Youth belong, 


71. 
O ſpotleſs Virgin (Honour thus begun) 


Remember then I kept thee pure and chaſt, 
At liberty, now whither wouldſt thou run, 
To lay that Field of Princely Vertue waſte? 
Or loſe that Jewel Ladies hold ſo dear? 
Is Maidenhood ſo great a Load to bear? 


72. 


Or deem'ſt thou it a Praiſe of little Priſe, 

The glorious Title of a Virgins Name? 

That thou wilt gad by Night in giglet wiſe, 
Amid thine armed Foes, to ſeek thy Shame. 

O Fool, a Woman Conquers when ſhe flies, 
Refuſal kindleth, Proffers quench the Flame 

Thy Lord will judge thou ſinneſt beyond meaſy 
If vainly thus thou waſt ſo rich a Treaſure, 


Fy* 


The fly Deceiver Cupid thus beguil'd 
The {imple Damſel, with his filed Tong; 
Thou wert not born (quoth he) in Deſart wild 


The cruel Bears and ſavage Beaſts among, 
That thou ſhouldit ſcorn fair Citherea's Child, 


Nor did the Gods thy Heart of Iron frame; 
Io be in Love is neither Sin nor Shame. 
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74. 


Oo then, go, whither ſweet Deſire inviteth, 

How can thy gentle Knight ſo cruel bee? 

ove in his Heart thy Grief and Sorrows writeth, 
or thy Laments how he complaineth, ſee. 

Dh cruel Woman, whom no Care exciteth 

To ſave his Life, that ſav'd and honour'd thee l 
He languiſheth, one Foot thou wilt not move 
Fo ſuccour him, yet ſay'ſt thou art in Love. 


won, 


75. 


| o, no, ſtay here Argantes Wounds to cure, 
And make him ſtrong to ſhed thy Darling's Blood, 


e, Pf ſuch Reward he may himſelf aſſure, | 
x hat doth a thankleſs Woman ſo much good; *\ 
3, Ih may it be thy Patience can endure 2 
" Lo ſee the ſtrength of this Circaſſian Wood, 


1 And not with Horror and Amazement ſhrink, 
When on their future Fight thou hap'ſt to think? 


76. 


eſides the Thanks and Praiſes for the Deed, 
Suppoſe what Joy, what Comfort ſhall thou win, 
hen thy ſoft Hand doth wholmſom Plaiſters ſpreed, 
pon the Breaches in his Ivory Skin, 2 
hence to thy deareſt Lord, may Health ſucceed; 
ong, rength to his Limbs, Bloud to his Cheeks ſo thin, 
And his rare Beauty's now half Dead and more, 
Thou may'ſt to him, him, to thy ſelf reſtore. 


N S0 
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77. 

So ſhall ſome Part of his Adventures bold, 
And valiant Acts, henceforth be held as thine; 
His dear Embracements ſhall thee ſtrait enfold, 
Together join'd in Marriage Rites Divine: 
Laſtly high Place of Honour ſhalt thou hold 
Among the Matrons ſage, and Dames Latine, 


In Italy, a Land (as each one tells) | 
Where Valour true, and true Religion dwells, 


78 


With ſuch vain Hopes the ſilly Maid abuſed, 
Promis'd her ſelf Mountains and Hills of Gold; 
Yet were her Thoughts with Doubts and Fears vj 
How to eſcape unſeen out of that Hold, (ful 
Becauſe the Watchmen every Minute uſed 
To guard the Walls, againſt the Chriſtians bold; 
And in ſuch Fury and ſuch heat of War, 
The Gates or ſeld, or never opened are. 


79 


With ftrong Clorinda was Erminia ſweet -. 
In ſureſt Links of deareſt friendſhip bound, 
With her ſhe us'd the riſing Sun to greet, 
And her (when Phebus glided under Ground) Wt envy 
She made the lovely Partner of her Sheet ; r Step: 
In both their hearts one will, one thought was four Cha; 

Nor ought ſhe hid from that Virago bold, But ar 
Except her Love, that Tale to none ſhe told. 


Wd Got 
dw Ble 
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That kept ſhe ſecret, if Clorinda heard 
Her make Complaints, or ſecretly lament, 
o other cauſe her Sorrow ſhe refarr'd : bas : 
atter enough ſhe had of Diſcontent, 
ike as the Bird that having cloſe imbarr'd 
ler tender Young ones in the ſpringing Bent, 
# To draw the Searcher further from her Neaſt, 
Cries and complains moſt, where ſhe needeth leaſt, 


81. 


None, within her Chambers ſecret part, 

Itting one Day upon her heavy Thought, 

eviſing by what Means, what Sleight, what Art, 
er cloſe Departure ſhould be ſafeſt wrought, 
ſſembled in her unreſolved Heart, 

is bold n hundred Paſſions {trove and ceaſeleſs fought; - 
A At laſt ſhe ſaw high hanging on the Wall 
Clorinda's Silver Arms, and figh'd withall : 


| 
82. 


dſighing, ſoftly to her ſelf ſhe ſaid, 
d, I Bleſſed is this Virgin in her Might? 
dw I envy the Glory of the Maid, 
zund) Wt envy not her Shape, or Beauty's Light ; 
r Steps are not with trailing Garments ſtaid, 
r Chambers hide her Valour ſhining bright; 
Dut arm'd ſhe rides, and breaketh ſword and ſpear, 
Nor is her ſtrength reſtrain'd by ſhame or fear. 


5 
zold; 
ears (0 
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ö 


Was foul 
old, 
10 told. 
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Alas, why did not Heav'n theſe Members frail, 
With lively Force and Vigor ſtrengthen ſo? 
That I this filken Gown, and ſlender Vail 
Might for a Breaſt-plate, and an Helm forgo? 
Then ſhould not heat, nor cold, nor rain, nor hi 
Nor ſtorms that fall, nor bluſtring Winds that bio 
Withhold me, but I would both Day and Ny 
In pitched Field, or private Combat fight. 


84. 


Nor haddeſt thou Argantes, firſt begun 
With my dear Lord, that fierce and cruel fight, We 
But I to that Encounter would have run, 
And haply ta'en him Captive by my Might; 
Yet ſhould he find (our furious Combat done) 
His Thraldom eafie, and his Bondage light ; 
For Fetters, mine Embracements ſhould he pn 
For Diet, Kiſſes ſweet ; for Keeper, Love. 


. 


Or elſe my tender Boſome opened wide, . 

And Heart through pierced with his cruel Bladt, 
The bloudy Weapon in my wounded Side 
Might cure the Wound which Love before hadi 
Then ſhould my Soul in reſt and quiet ſlide 
Down to the Valleys of th* Elifan Shade, (a 
And my Miſhap the Knight perchance wi 
To ſhed ſome Tears upon his murder'd Love 


l 
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12s! impoſſible are all theſe things, 
uch Withes vain affli& my woful Sprite, 
hy yield I thus to Plaints and Sorrowings, 
nor hu if all Hope and Help were periſht quite? 
iat y Heart dares much, it ſoars with ___ Wings, 
d Nil ry uſe I not for once theſe Armours bright? 
t. I may ſuſtain a while this Shield aloft, 
Though I be tender, feeble, weak and ſoft. 


87. 


love, ſtrong, bold, mighty, never-tired Love, 
Woplieth Force to all his Servants true; 

e fearful Stags he doth to Battel move, 

Il each his Horns in others Blood imbrue; 

t mean not I the Haps of War to prove, 

Stratagem I have deviſed new, 
AClorinda-like in this fair Harneſs dight, 

I with eſcape out of the Town this Night. 


88. 


now the Men that have the Gate to ward, 
ſhe Command dare not her Will deny, 
what ſort elſe could I beguile the Guard ? 
is way is only left, this will I try : 
gentle Love, in this Adventure hard 
une Handmaid guide, aſſiſt and fortifie ! 
The time, the Hour now fitteth beſt the thing, 
ile ſtout Clorinda talketh with the King. 


N 3 Re- 
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Reſolved thus without delay ſhe went, 
(As her ſtrong Paſſion did her raſhly guide) 
And thoſe bright Arms down from the Rafter he 

Within her Cloſet did ſhe cloſely hide, 
That might ſhe do unſeen; for ſhe had ſent 
The reſt, on ſleeveleſs Errands from her fide, (ei 
And Night her Stealths brought to their wilt! 
Night, Patroneſs of Thieves, and Lovers Frial 


90. 


Some ſparkling Fires on Heav'ns bright Viſage ſho 
His Azure Robe the Orient Blewneſs loſt, 
When ſhe (whoſe Wit and Reaſon both were gon 
Call 'd for a Squire ſhe lov'd and truſted moſt, 
To whom and to a Maid (a faithful one) 
Part of her Will ſhe told, how that in Poſt 

She would depart from Fuda's King, and fail 
That other Cauſe her ſudden Flight conſtrain 


91. 


The truſty Squire provided needments meet, 
As for their — fitting moſt ſhould be; 
Mean while her Veſture, (pendant to her Feet) 

Erminia doft, as earſt determin'd ſhe, 

Stript to her Petticoat the Virgin ſweet 
So ſlender was, that wonder was to ſee; 

Her Handmaid ready at her Miſtreſs Will, I For 
To arm her helpt, though ſimple were her ki Whe 
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The rugged Steel oppreſſed and offended 

| er dainty Neck, and Locks of ſhining Gold; 

ter ku er tender Arm ſo feeble was, it bended 
BIVhen that huge Target it preſum'd to hold, 

The birniſht Steel bright Rays far off extended, 
e, (a he feigned Courage, and appeared bold; ä 
r wir Faſt by her fide unſeen ſmil'd Venus Son, 
Fri As earſt he laughed when Alcides ſpun. 


93s 


ige ſhores h, with what Labour did her Shoulders bear 
That heavy Burthen, and how flow ſhe went! 

* gon ler Maid (to ſee that all the Coaſts were clear) 

noſt, I Pefore her Miſtreſs through the Streets was ſent; 

| Love gave her Courage, love exiled fear, | 

ſt ove to her tired Limbs new vigor lent, 

1d fand Till ſhe approached where the Squire abode, 

\frainl There took they Horſe forthwith and 1 — 
road. 


94. 


Diſzuis'd they went, and by unuſed ways, 

Ind ſecret Paths they ſtrove unſeen to gone, 

ntil the Watch they meet, which ſore affrays, 
Their Soldiers new, when Swords and Weapons ſhone ; 
et none to ſtop their Journey once aſſays, 

at Place and Paſſage yielded every one; 

vill, For that white Armour, and that Helmet bright 
her 5k Where known and feared, in the darkeſt Night. 


N 4 Erminia 


188 I be Sixth Bok of 


95. 


Erninia (though ſome deal the were difmay'd) 


Yet went ſhe on, and goodly count'nance bore, 


She doubted leſt her purpoſe were bewrayd, 


Her too much boldneſs ſhe repented fore ; 
But now the Gate her Fear and Paſlage ſtay d, 
The heedleſs Porter ſhe beguil'd therefore, 

I am Clorinda, ope the Gate ſhe cry'd, 


Where as the King commands thus late I ride. 


9 6. 


Moſt like the Speeches of the Princeſs ſtout, 


That feeble Damſel armed round about? 

The Porter her obey' d, and ſhe (between 

Her truſty Squire and Maiden) ſallied out, 
And through the ſecret Dales they ſilent paſs, 


97. 


But when theſe fair Advent'rers entred were 
Deep in a Vale, Erminia ſtaid her haſt, 

To be recall'd ſhe had no cauſe to fear, 
This formoſt hazard had ſhe trimly paſt ; 
But dangers new (tofore unſeen) appear, 
New Perils ſhe deſcry'd, new doubts ſhe caſt. 
The way that her defire to quiet brought, 


Her Womans Voice and Terms all framed been, 


Who would have thought on Horſeback to have { | 


Where Danger leaſt, leaſt Fear, leaſt Peril waſp! 


wt” 
> 
» 


Thus 
More difficult now ſeem'd than earſt ſhe.thoug'W To e 


1 4 : Arme 
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) + {Armed to ride among her angry Foes, 
e, Ihe now perceiv'd it were great overſight, 
et would ſhe not (ſhe thought) her ſelf diſcloſe, 
Intil ſhe came before her choſen Knight, 

„ Jo him ſhe purpos'd to preſent the Roſe | 

IN hure, Spotleſs, Clean, untoucht of Mortal Wight, 
dhe ſtay'd therefore, and in her thoughts more wiſe, 

ide. She call'd her Squire, whom thus ſhe'gan adviſes 


99. 


deen, Thou muſt (quoth ſhe) be mine Ambaſſadore, 
Wiſe, be Careful, True, and Diligent, 

ave (Wo to the Camp, preſent thy ſelf before 
ge Prince Tancredie, wounded in his Tent; 

ell him thy Miſtreſs comes to cure his Sore, | 
he to grant her Peace and reſt conſent, (raiſed, 
Gainſt whom fierce Love ſuch cruel War hath 
So ſhall his Wounds be cur'd, her Torments caſed. 


4 
it pals 
x1] wa 


100. 


Ind ſay, in him ſuch hope and truſt ſhe hath, 
What in his Powers ſhe fears no ſhame nor ſcorn. 
ell him thus much, and what fo e'er he ſaith, 
nfold no more, but make a quick return, 

tor this Place is free from harm and ſcath) 

aſt, thin this Valley will mean-while ſojourn. 
ght. Thus ſpake the Princeſs: And her Servant true 
ne thouglſ To execute the Charge impoſed, flew ; 2 


Arn 


And 


88 Ile Sixth Buk f 


10 1. 
And was receiv'd (he ſo diſcreetly wrought) ; 8) 
Firſt of the Watch, that guarded in their place, IF 
Before the wounded Prince, then was he brought; rom 
Who heard his Meſſage kind, with gentle Grace, * 
Which told, he left him toſſing in his thought "me 
A thouſand Doubts, and turn'd his ſpeedy Pace y te 
| To bring his Lady and his Miſtreſs word, Tn 
| She might be welcome to that courteous Lord, WY Ref 


102. 


But ſhe, impatient, to whoſe Deſire 
Grievous and harmful ſeem'd each little ſtay, 
Recounts his Steps, and thinks, now draws he nit 
Now enters in, now ſpeaks, now comes his Way; 
And that which griev'd her moſt, the careful Squifh 
Leſs ſpeedy ſeem'd, than e er before that Day; ME 
Laſtly ſhe forward rode with Love to guide, 
Until the Chriſtian Tents at hand ſhe ſpy'd. 


— 
1 P 
A. 


103. 


Inveſted in her ſtarry Vail, the Night 
In her kind Arms embraced all this round, 
The ſilver Moon from Sea upriſing bright 
Spread froſty Pearl on the candid ground: 
And Cynthia- like for Beauties glorious Light, | 
The love-fick Nymph threw gliſtring Beams aroun Of tha 

And Counſellors of her old Love ſhe made 
Thoſe Vallies dumb, that filence, and that ſhad 


Beholdin 
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Beholding then the Camp (quoth ſhe) O fair 

ind caſtle-like Pavilions, richly wrought ! 

rom you how ſweet me thinketh blows the Air, 
ow comforts it my Heart, my Soul, my Thought? 
hro' Heav'ns fair Face from Gulph of {ad Deſpair 
y toſſed Bark to Port well nigh is brought: 
In you I ſeek Redreſs for all my Harms, (Arms. 
$ Reſt, midſt your Weapons; Peace, amongſt your 


105, 


Receive me then, and let me Mercy find, 

s gentle Love aſſureth me I ſhall, 

mong you had I Entertainment kind, 

hen firſt I was the Prince Tancredie's Thrall : 
oY covet not (led by Ambition blind) | 
Jou ſhould me in my Father's Throne enſtall, 

$ Might I but ſerve in you my Lord ſo dear, 
That my Content, my Joy, my Comfort were. 


| 106. 


4 


{Whus parled ſhe (poor Soul) and never feared 
he ſudden Blow of Fortune's cruel Spight, 

die {food where Phæbe's ſplendent Beam appeared 

pon her Silver Armour double bright 


ht, he Place about her round ſhe ſhining cleared, 

s aroun Of that pure white wherein the Nymph was dight: 
ide The Tygreſs great (that on her Helmet laid) 

hat ſtad Bore witneſs where ſhe went, and where ſhe ſtaid. 


Beholdin 2 T (So 
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107. 


(So her Fortune would) a Chriſtian Band 
Their ſecret Ambuſh there had cloſely framed, 
Led by two Brothers of Italia Land, 
Young Poliphern and Alicandro named, 1y 
Theſe with their Forces watched to withſtand 
Thoſe that brought Victuals to their Foes untamel, 
And kept that Paſſage ; them Erminia ſpide, 
And fled as faſt as her Awift Steed could ride, 


108. 


But Polipheyn (before whoſe watry Eyes, 
His aged Father ſtrong Clorinda flew) 
When that bright Shield and Silver Helm he ſpia 
The Championeſs he thought he ſaw and knew; 
Upon his hidden Mates for Aid he cries, 
Gainſt his ſuppoſed Foe, and forth he flew, 
As he was raſh, and heedleſs in his Wrath, 
Bending his Lance, thou art but Dead he faith. Þ 


109. 


As when a chaſed Hind her Courſe doth bend 
To ſeek by Soil to find ſome Eaſe or Good, 
Whether from craggy Rock the Spring deſcend, 
Or ſoftly glide within the ſhady Wood; | 
If there the Dogs ſhe meet, where late ſhe wend 
To comfort her weak Limbs in cooling Flood, 
Again ſhe flies {ſwift as ſhe fled at firſt, 


Forgetting Weakneſs, Wearineſs and Thirſt, 
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bo ſhe, that thought to reſt her weary Spright, 

JA nd quench the endleſs thirſt of ardent Love, _ 

With dear embracements of her Lord and Knight, 

But ſuch as Marriage Rites ſhould firſt approve, - -* 

nen ſhe beheld her Foe with Weapon bright - - 
Threat'ning her Death, his truſty Courſer move, 

Her Love, her Lord, her ſelf abandoned, 

| She ſpurr'd her ſpeedy Steed, and ſwift ſhe fled. 


111. 


Erminia fled, ſcantly the tender Graſs 

Hler Pegaſus with his light Footſteps bent, 1 
er Maidens Beaſt for ſpeed did hkewiſe paſs; - * 
et divers ways (ſuch was their Fear) they went: 
he Squire who all too late return'd alas)! ITY 


Sith tardy News from Prince Tancredie's Tent 32 
| Fled likewiſe, when he ſaw his Miſtreſs gone, 


It boated not to ſojourn there alone. 
faith, J | : 2 : 

| 112. 

But Alicandro wiſer than the reſt, 
end Who this ſuppos'd Clorinda ſaw likewiſe, 
To follow her yet was he nothing preſt, 
end, WPut in his ambuſh till and cloſe he lyes, 

A Meſſenger to Godfrey he addreſt,  — 
wend That ſhould him of this Accident adviſe, © 
bod, How that his Brother chas'd with naked Blade 
* Clorinda's ſelf, or elſe Clorinda's ſnade. 

Ir. | © 
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He had ſmall Cauſe or Reaſon to ſu * 


2 135 
Vet that it was, or that i could be ſhe, 


Occaſion great and weighty muſt it 5.61 

Should make her ride by Night among her Foes) 

What Godfrey willed that obſerved he, 

And with his - Soldiers lay in Ambuſh cloſe : 
Theſe News thro' all the Chriſtian Army wen 


In every Cabbin talkt, in every Tent. 


114. 

(dou 

T ancred whoſe thoughts the Squire had fill'd wigs 
By his ſweet” Words. ſuppos d now hearing this,, 


Alas! the Virgin came to ſeek me out, 14 


And for my ſake her Life in danger is; 

Himſelf forthwith he ſingled from the Rout, 

And road in haſt, though half his Arms he mils, 4 | 
Among thoſe ſandy Fields and Vallies green,, 
To ſeek his Love, he gallopt faſt unſeen.” FX 


1 
= > 


went, 


(don 
d wi 
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this, TY) The ARGUMENT. 
= £4 Shepherd fair Erminia entertains; 4 
® 1 Whom whilſt Tancredie ſeeks in vain to find, 
miſs! He is intrapped in Armida's Trains | 1 
1 Raimond with ftrong Argantes is agu d | 
reen, 1 To fight, an Angel to his Aid he gains: 


Sathan that ſees the Pagans Fury blind, 
And haſty Wrath turn to his Loſs and Harm, 
Doth raiſe new Tempeſt, Vproar and Allarm, 


I, 


Rminia's Steed (this while) his Miſtreſs bore 
Thro' Foreſts thick among the ſhady Treen, 

r feeble Hand the Bridle Reins forlore, H 

Elf in a Swoun ſhe was, for fear I ween; 

It her flit Courſer ſpared ne er the more, 

Y bear her through the deſart Woods unſeen 

Of her ſtrong Foes, that chas'd her thro- the Plain, 

And {till purſu'd, but {till purſu'd in vain. 


- » 


O O Like 


2 
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as 96 _ The Seventh Book, of. __ 


| „ 


Like as the weaty Hounds at laſt retire, 
Windleſs, diſpleaſed, from the fruitleſs Chaſe, .Þ 
When the ſlie Beaſt Tapiſht in Buſh and Brier, 
o Art nor Pains can rowſe out of his Place: 
The Chriſtian Knights ſo full of Shame and lre 
Returned back, with faint and weary Pas: 
Yet ſtill the fearful Dame fled ſwift as Wind, 
Nor ever ſtaid, nor ever lookt behind, _ 


3 Zo 
Thro? thick and thin, all Night, all Day, ſhe dra Er o. 
Withouten Comfort, Company, or Guide, | oP { 
Her Plaints and Tears with every Thought reving Pe a 
She heard and ſaw her Griefs, but nought beſif d 6 
But when the Sun is burning Chariot dived \FWhith: 
In Thetis, Wave, and weary Team untide, t wt 
On Fordan's ſandy Banks her Courſe ſhe ſta Set : 
At laft, there down ſhe light, and down ſhe That 

+ | | 
Her Tears, her Drink; her Food, her SorrowinWho1a; 
This was her Diet that unhappy Night: Ne fill 
But Sleep (that ſweet Repoſe and Quiet brings) Wt ſwe 
To caſe the Griefs of diſcontented Wight, r Ver 
Spred forth his tender, ſoft, and nimble Wings, Nu hap 
In his dull Arms folding the Virgin bright ; rk or 


And Love, his Mother, and the Graces kept Mheſe 
Strong Watch and Ward, while this fair Lo yo 
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hne Birds awakt her with their Morning Song, 
e, Fheir warbling Muſick pierc'd her tender Ear, 
he murmuring Brooks and whiſtling Winds among 
he ratling Boughs and Leaves, their parts did bear; 
er Eyes unclos d beheld the Groves along (were; 
f Swains and Shepherd Grooms that Dwellings 
And that ſweet Noiſe, Birds, Winds and Waters 
| Provokt again the Virgin to lament. (ſent, 


6. 


Fer plaints were intefrupted with a ſound, 
What ſeem'd from thickeſt Buſhes to proceed, 
ne jolly Shepherd ſung a luſty round, 
d to his Voice had tun'd his Oaten Reed; 


:d hither ſhe went, an old Man there ſhe found. 

tr whoſeright Hand his little Flock did Feed) 

ic ſta Set making Baskets, his three Sons among, 

n (nc That learn'd their Fathers Art, and learn'd his 
(Song. 

7. 

orrowußiolding one in ſhining Arms appear, 

5 e filly Man and his were fore diſmay'd; 

rings) Wet ſweet Erminia comforted their fear, 

"nh" r Vental up, her Viſage open laid, | 

Wings, u happy Folk, of Heav'n beloved dear, 

ht; drk on (quoth ſhe) upon your harmleſs Trade, 

ces kept ¶ Theſe dreadful Arms I bear, no Warfare bring 


s fair o your ſweet Toyl, nor thoſe ſweet Tunes you 


(ling. 
| O But 
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But Father, ſince this Land, theſe Towns and Toys 
Deſtroyed are with Sword, witk Fire and Spoil, 
How may it be unhurt that ior" coed 
In ſafety thus apply your harmleſs Foil? 
My Son (quoth he) this poor Eſtate of ours 
Is ever ſafe from ftorm of Warlike Broil?' 
This Wilderneſs doth us in ſafety keep, 
No thundring Drum, no Trumpet breaks «© 
85 (Se. 
9. 
Haply juſt Heav'ns Defence und Shield of Right 
Doth love the. Innocence of ſimple Swains, 
The Thunderbolts on higheſt Mountains light, 
And ſeld or never ſtrike the lower Plain 
So Kings have cauſe to fear Bellonn's mig t, 
Not they whoſe Sweat and Toil their Dinner git 
Nor ever greedy Souldier was enticed 
By Poverty, negle&ed and deſpiſed. 


10. 


O Poverty, chief of the Heav'nly Brood, 
Dearer tome than Wealth or Kingly Crown! 
No with for Honour, thirſt of others Good, 
Can move my Heart, contented with mine own: 
We quench our Thirſt with Water of this; Flood 
Nor fear we Poyſon fhould therein be thrown; - d 

Theſe little Flocks of Sheep and tender Goats IIb 

Give milk for Food, and Wool to make us O 


| 
| 
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16. 


Ve little wiſh, we need but little Wealth, 

rom Cold and Hunger us to cloath and feed : 

Wheſe are my Sons, their care preſerves from fealth 

heir Father's Flocks, nor Servants more I need: 
mid theſe Groves I walk oft for my Health, 

Ind to the Fiſhes, Birds, and Beaſts give heed, | 

Hou they are fed, in F oreſt, Spring and Lake, 
And their Contentment for Example 8 


[owe 
oil, 


aks 0 


12. 


me was (for each one hath his doating time) 

Fheſe Silver Locks were Golden Treſſes hk 

at Country Life I hated as a Crime, 

Ia from the Foreſts ſweet Contentment ran, 
Memphis ſtately Palace would I clime, 
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, | 

rd there became 5 mighty Calipb's Man, 5 * 

= And though I but a ſimple Gard'ner were, is 
rer could I mark Abuſes, fee and hear. Cl 

13. 

* Wticed on with hope of future Gain, 

u Wuffer'd long hat did m my Soul diſpleaſe; 

od; t when my Youth was ſpent, my hope was vain, 


elt my Native Strength at laſt decreaſe; 

jan my Loſs of luſty Years complain, 
ad wiſh'd I had enjoy'd the Country's Peace; ; 
oats I bade the Court farewel, and with Contem 
Ny latter Age here have Iquiet ſpent. 


Q 2 While 
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14. 


While thus he ſpake, Erminia huſh'd and ſtill 
His wiſe Diſcourſes heard, with great Attention, | ith 
His Speeches grave thoſe Idle Fancies kill, 14 
Which in her troubled Soul bred ſach Difſention, - 
After much thought reformed was her Will, 4 
Within thoſe Woods to dwell was her intention, 
Till Fortune ſhould Occaſion new afford, 
To turn her home to her defired Lord. 


15. 
She ſaid therefore, O Shepherd fortunate ! * 
That Troubles ſome didſt whilom feel and pron} th. 
Yet liveſt now in this contented State, H. 
Let my Miſhap thy Thoughts to pity move, r wa 
To entertain me as a willing Mate ag ou! 


In Shepherds Life, which 1 admire and love; I 
Within theſe pleaſant Groves perchance my lM 
Of herDiſcomforts, may unload ſome Part. 


16. 


If Gold or Wealth of moſt eſteemed dear, 

If Jewels rich thou diddeſt hold in priſe, 

Such Store thereof, ſuch Plenty have J here, 

As to a greedy Mind might well ſuffice: 

With that down trickled many a Silver Tear, 

Two Cryſtal Streams fell from her Watry Eyes 
Part of her ſad Misfortunes then ſhe told, 

And wept, and with her wept that Shepheri 1 


= 


* 


* 
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17. 


u . 
ion, ich Speeches kind, he gan the Virgin dear 
I wards his Cottage gently home to guide; 
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tion: | Ms aged Wife there made her homely Cheer, , 
1 It welcom'd her, and plac'd her by her Side. 4 
tion, Me Princeſs dond a poor Paſtora's gear, 

4 erchief.courſe upon her Head ſhe ty'd ; 
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But yet her Geſtures and her Looks (I gueſs) 
ere ſuch, as ill beſeem'd a Shepherdeſs. 


18. 
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thoſe rude Garments could obſcure and hide 

We Heav'nly Beauty of her Angels Face, 

Ir was her Princely Off-ſpring damnifi'd 

ougnt diſparag'd by thoſe Labours baſe; 

little Flocks to Paſture would ſhe guide, 

mill her Goats, and in their Folds them place, 

Both Cheeſe and Butter could ſhe make, and frame 
er ſelf to pleaſe the Shepherd and his Dame. 


pros 


ye, 


19. 


> Pott, when underneath the green wood ſhade 
"here, Flocks lay hid from Phæbus ſcorching Rays, 
„ her Knight ſhe Songs and Sonnets made, 

Tear, then engrav'd in bark of Beech and Bays; 

* Eye told how Cupid did her firſt invade. 

n Mn 4 WW Conquer'd her, and ends with Tancred's Praiſe : 
Shephet nd when her Paſſions writ ſhe over read, 


gain ſhe mourn'd, again ſalt Tears ſhe ſhed. 
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20. 


You happy Trees for ever keep (quoth ſhe) 
This woful Story in your tender rind, 
Another Day under your ſhade may be 
Will come to reſt again ſome Lover kind; 
Who if theſe Trophies of my Griefs he ſee, 
Shall feel dear Pity pierce his gentle Mind; et 
With that ſhe ſigh'd and ſaid, Too late I pron B 
There is no troth in Fortune, truſt in Love, Þ If 


21. 


Vet may it be (if Gracious Heav'ns attend 

The earneſt Suit of a diſtreſſed Wight) 

At my entreat they will vouchſafe to ſend 

To theſe huge Deſarts that unthankful Knight, 

That when to Earth the Man lus Eyes ſhall bend 

And ſees my Grave, my Tomb, and Aſhes ligt 
My woful Death his ſtubborn Heart may mo F - 
With Tears and Sorrows to reward my Love 


22, 


So, though my Life hath moſt unhappy been, 
At leaſt yet ſhall my Spirit dead be bleſt, 
My Aſhes cold ſhall buried on this Green, 
Enjoy that good this Body ne'er poſſeſt. 
Thus ſhe complained to the ſenſeleſs Treen, | 
Floods in her Eyes, and Fires were in her Brel'Þ 
But he for whom theſe ſtreams of Tears ſhe 
Wandred far off (alas) as chance him led. 
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23. 


Fe follow'd on the Footſteps he had traced, 

Fill in high Woods and Forreſts old he came, 

here Buſhes, Thorns and Trees fo thick were pla- 

Ind ſo obſcure the Shadows of the ſame, (ced, 

hat ſoon he loſt the Tract wherein he paced ; 

et went he on, which way he could not Aim, 

pron | Fut ſtill attentive was his longing Ear, 

If Noiſe of Horſe, or Noiſe of Arms he hear. 


24. 


Tf with the breathing of the gentle Wind, 
In Aſpen Leaf but ſhaked on the Tree, 

F Bird or Beaſt ſtirr'd in the Buſhes blind, 

Whither he ſpurr'd, thither he rode to ſee ; 


4 Nat of the Wood by Cynthia's favour kind, 

es ligh It laſt (with Travel great and Pains) got he, 

F mol And following on a little Path, he heard 
Lon A rumbling ſound, and haſted thitherward. 


25. 


been, I was a Fountain from the hving Stone, 
eem hat poured down clear Streams, in noble ſtore, 
Fhoſe Conduit Pipes (united all in one) | 


* Ihroughout a Rocky Channel gaſtly rore, 

ere Tancred ſtay' d, and call'd, yet anſwer'd none, 
en, e babbling Echo, from the crooked Shore 
er Brel And there the weary Knight at laſt eſpies 


__ | | The ſpringing Day-light red and white arife. 
| O 4 He 
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26. 


He ſighed ſore, and guiltleſs Heav'n gan blame, 

That wiſht fucceſs to his Deſires deny'd, 

And ſharp Revenge proteſted for the ſame, 

If ought but good his Miſtreſs fair betide; 

Then wiſht he to return the way he came, 

Although he wiſt not by what Path to ride, 
And time drew near when he again muſt fight Þ 8 
With proud Argantes, that vain glorious Knigh 1 


27. 


His ſtalworth Steed the Champion ſtout beſtrode 
And pricked faſt to find the way he loſt, 
But through a Valley as he muſing Rode, 
He {aw a Man, that ſeem'd for haſt a Poſt, 
His Horn was hung between his Shoulders broad, 
As is the guiſe with us: Tancredie croſt 
His way, and gently pray'd the Man to ſay, | 
To Grdfeey's Camp how he ſhould find the w No 


28, 


Sir (in the Italian Language) anſwer'd he, efore 
I ride where Noble Boemond hath me ſent: ſide 
The Prince thought this his Uncles Man ſhould bf Nor w 
And after him his Courſe with ſpeed he bent, If his 
A Fortreſs ſtately built at laſt they ſee, 
Bout with a muddy ſtinking Lake there went, 
There they arriv'd, when Titan went to reſt Wh 
His weary Limbs, in Nights untroubled neſt. 


Thi | 
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10 29. 
r 
* 
15 


ne Currer gave the Fort a warning blaſt; 
The Draw-Bridge was let down by them within: 
chou a Chriſtian be (quoth he) thou may*ſt 
Will Phebus ſhine again, here take thine Inn, 
The County of Coſenxa (three Days paſt) 
his Caſtle from the Turks did nobly win. 
ht The Prince beheld the Piece, which ſite and art 
nig: & Impregnable had made on every part. 


30. 


rode | Me fear'd within a Pile ſo fortified 

Some ſecret Treaſon or Enchantment lay, | 
It had he known even there he ſhould have died, 
Wet ſhould his Looks no fign of fear bewray; 
Dr where ſo ever will or chance him guided, 
lis ſtrong Victorious Hand ſtill made bim way; 
Let for the Combat he muſt ſhortly make, 
he wi No new Adventures liſt he undertake. 


road, 


31. 


gefore the Caſtle, in a Meadow Plain 

ide the Bridges End, he ſtay'd and ſtood, 

lor was entreated by the Speeches vain 

f his falſe Guide, to paſs beyond the Flood. 
pon the Bridge appear'd a Warlike Swain, 
'ent, ron top to Toe all clad in Armour good, 

o reſt Who brandiſhing a Broad and cutting Sword, 
I neſt. Thus threat'ned Death with many an idle Word. 


Tri 0 
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32. 


O thou, whom chance or will brings to the Soil, 
Where fair Armida doth the Scepter guide, 
Thou canſt not fly, of Arms thy ſelf n= 
And let thy Hands with Iron Chains be ty 
Enter and reſt thee from thy weary Toil,” 
Within this Dungeon ſhalt thou ſafe abide, 
And never hope agaln to ſee the Day, 
Or that thy Hair for Age ſhall turn to gray; 


i ; | 
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WW Except thou ſwear her Valiant Knights to aid 

Wh Againſt thoſe Traytors of the Chriſtian Crew, 

1 Tauucreũ at this Diſcourſe a little ſtaid, 

His Arms, his Geſture, and his Voice he knew: 

It was Rambaldo, who for that falſe Maid, 

Forſook his Country, and Religion true, 
And of that Fort Defender Chief became, 
And thoſe vile Cuſtoms ſtabliſht in the ſame, 


34 


The Warriour anſwer'd (bluſhing red for ſhame) 
Curſed Apoſtate, and ungracious Wight, 
I am that Tancred, who defend the Name 1 
Of Chriſt, and have been aie his faithful Knight; 
His Rebel Foes can I ſubdue and tame, | 
As thou ſhalt find before we End this Fight, | 
And thy falſe Heart cleft with this vengeful Swo'p 
Shall feel the Ire of thy forſaken Lord. 


he 
| * 
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35. 


hen that great Name Rambaldo's Ears did fill, 4A 
e ſhook for Fear, and looked pale for Dread, 18 
et proudly ſaid, Tancred thy hap was ill 48 
To wander hither where thou art but Dead, ay 
MW here nought can help, thy Courage, Strength and 
o Godfrey will I ſend thy curſed Head, (Skill, 
That he may ſee, how for Armida's ſake, 

L Olf him and of his Chriſt a ſcorn I make. 


36. 


This ſaid, the Day to ſable Night was turned, 
T hat ſcant one could anothers Arms _ 
But ſoon an hundred Lamps and Torches burned, 
ew: That cleared all the Earth and all the Sky; 
he Caſtle ſeem'd a Stage with Lights adorned, 

Dn which Men play ſome pompous Tragedy; 
e, Within a Tarras ſate on high the Queen, 
ame. And heard, and ſaw, and kept her ſelf unſeen. 


37. 


ſhame) J Arhe Noble Baron whet his Courage hot, 
And buskt him boldly to the dreadful Fight; 
pon his Horſe long while he tarried not, 
Pecauſe on Foot he ſaw the Pagan Knight, 
ho underneath his truſty Shield was got, | 
is Sword was drawn, clos'd was his Helmet bright; 
Gainſt whom the Prince marcht on a ſtately Pace, 
Wrath in his Voice, Rage in his Eyes and Face. 


Wo 
ha 
, | 


208 I be Seventh Book of 
38. 


His Foe, his furious Charge not well abiding, 
Traverſt his Ground, and ſtarted here and there, 
But he (though fant and weary both with riding) 
Yet followed faſt and ſtill oppreſt him near, 
And on what fide he felt Rambaldo ſliding, 
On that his Forces moſt imployed were; 
Now at his Helm, now at his Hawberk bright, 
He thundred Blows, now at his Face and Sig ht, 


39+ 


Againſt thoſe Members Battry chief he maketh, 
Wherein Mans Life keeps chiefeſt reſidence ; 1 
At his proud Threats the Gaſcoign Warrior quaketh, WW; 
And uncouth Fear appalled: every ſenſe, _ = 
To nimble ſhifts the Knight himſelf betaketh, 
And skippeth here and there for his Defence: 
Now with his Targe, now with his truſty Bla 
- Againſt his Blows he good reſiſtance made. ö 


40. 


Let no ſuch quickneſs for Defence he uſed, 
As did the Prince to work him harm and ſcath ; 
His Shield was cleft in twain, his Helmet bruiſed, Þ 
And in his Blood his other Arms did bath; He le 
On him he heaped Blows, with Thruſts conful BW Apair 
And more or leſs each Stroke annoy'd him hath, II 
He fear d, and in his troubled Boſome ſtrove, Þ Ar 
Remorſe of Conſcience, Shame, Diſdain and Lov 


At 
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41. 


t laſt ſo careleſs, foul Deſpair him made, 
e meant to prove his Fortune ill or good, 
lis Shield caſt down, he took his helpleſs Blade | 
In both his Hands, which yet had 8 no Blood, 
SA nd with ſuch Force upon the Prince he laid, 
at neither Plate nor Mail the Blow withſtood, 
The wicked Steel ſeiz'd deep in his right Side, 
And with his ſtreaming Blood his Baſes dide : 


re, 


5 : 1 
- 
: 
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42. 


1 Another ſtroke he lent him on the Brow, 
th, So great that loudly rung the ſounding Steel; 
Met pierc'd he not the Helmet with the blow, - 


lakett, although the owner twice or thrice did reel. 
by he Prince (whoſe Looks his dainful Anger how) 
1, Nou meant to uſe his Puiſſance every deel, 


: MH He ſhakd his Head and craſnt his Teeth for Ire, 

Bla WY His Lips breath'd Wrath, Eyes ſparkled ſhining 

> 7] (Fire. 
2 43. 


The Pagan Wretch no longer could ſuſtain 
The dreadful Terror of his fierce Aſpect, 
1 „ Againſt the threat ned blow he ſaw right plain, 
ruiſed, No tempred Armour could his Life protece, 
| He leapt afide, the ſtroke fell down in vain, 2 8 
onfuſel¶ Apainſt a Pillar near a Bridge erect. (ſtart, 
ath, WF Thence flaming Fire and thouſand Sparks? out 


rove, BY And kill with fear the Coward Pagans Heart, 


A 


Toward 
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Toward the Bridge the fearful Painim fled, 

And in ſwift flight, his hope of Life ra; 

Himſelf faſt — Lord Tancredy ſped, 

And now in equal pace almoſt they cloſed, 

When all the burning Lamps extinguiſhed / 3 

The ſhining Fort his goodly ſplendor loofed, (ſu 
And all thoſe — on Heav'ns blew Face th; 
Which Cynthia's ſelf, diſpeared were and gon; 


45. 


Amid thoſe Witchrafts and that ugly ſhade, 
No further could the Prince purſue the Chaſe, 
Nothing he ſaw, yet — ſtill he made, 
With doubtful fteps, and ill affured 
At laſt his Foot upon a Threſhold trad, 
And cer he wiſt, he entred had the Place; 11 vba 
With gaſtly Noife the Door leaves ſhut 'behind, 
And oe d him faft in Prifon dark and blind. 


5 


46. 
As in our Seas in the Commachian Bay, unt J, 
A filly Fith (with ftreams encloſed) ſtriveth, f my 
To thun the * the wax i theſe 


Where with the C in that Whirlpool, dived s onc 
Yer fee alf in win, bur fude d way - „ ben 1 
Out of that watry Priſon, were ſhe diveth :: nd fa; 
-> ForwithſuchForce therebethe Tydes in bez kee 
Fhere entreth all that vi ll, thence iſſueth nougli: | This 


Ti 


1 
1 

p * 
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47. 


Tis Priſon ſo entrapt that vahant Knight, | 
If which the Gate was fram'd by fubti} Train, 
Wo cloſe without the Help of humane 3 5 
d ſure none could undo the Leaves again; 4 
Igainſt the Doors he bended all his Might, 
A all his Forces were imploy' dein vain; ©; 
At laſt a Voice gan to him loudly call, 
Yield' thee (quoth it) thou art Armida's Thrall. 


48. 


Withir this Dungeon buried ſhalt thou ſpend 

he res'due of thy woful Days and Tears; 
Ihe Champion lift not more with: Words —_— 
t in his Heart kept cloſe his Griefs and Fears; 

e blamed Love, Chance gan he reprehend, 
Ind gainſt Enchantment huge Complaints he rears. 
It were ſmall Loſs, ſoftly he thus begun, 
To loſe the Brightneſs of the: ſhining/Sun; - 


a 
de tt 
gone. 


* 


wok 
lind. 


49. 


ut I, alas, the Golden Beam forgo, 18 2 
b, If my far brighter Sun; nor can [ Fon abe 
1 theſe poor Eyes ſhall der be bleſſed fo; 
driveth once again to view that ſtlining Ray: 5 
4 | hen thought he on his praud Greece Foe, 

: nd faid, ah! how ſhall I perform that F } 
brow) Ine (and the World — will Tanere — 
nouglt | This is my Grief, my Fault, mine endlpfs Strime. 


Tu While 
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50. 


While thoſe high Spirits of this Champion good, 
With Love and Honours care are thus oppreſt, 
While he. Torments himſelf, Argantes wood, 
Waxt weary of his Bed and of his reſt, 

Such hate of Peace, and ſuch defire of Blood, 
Such thirſt of Glory, boiled in his Breſt ; 
That though he ſcant could ſtir or ſtand upryk 
Le long'd he for th' appointed Day to Fight, 


51. 


The Night which that expected Day fore- went, | 
Scantly the Pagan clos'd his Eyes to ſleep, 


He told how Night her fliding Hours ſpent, l' 
And roſe &er ſpringing Day began to peep , 1, 


He call'd for Armour, which incontinent 
Was brought, by him that us'd the ſame to keep, 
That harneſs rich, old Aladine him gave, 
A worthy Preſent for a Champion brave. 


52. 


He don d them on, not long their Riches eyed, 
Nor did he ought with ſo great weight incline, 
His wonted Sword upon his Thigh he tied, 


And 


© And Tydings fad of Death and Miſchief brivff 
; Defyi 
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53s 


WS ſhone the Pagan in bright Armour clad,  _ 
Ind roll'd his = great ſwoln with Ire and Blood, 
Js dreadful Geſtures threat'ned Horrour ſad, 

Id ugly Death upon his Forehead ſtood ; 

ot one of: all his *Squires the Courage had | 
Fapproach their Maſter in his angry Mood, 
Above his Head he ſhook his naked Blade, 
And *gainſt the ſubtle Air vain Battle made. 


54+ 


That Chriſtian Thief (quoth he) that was ſo bold 
combat me in hard and ſingle fight, _ 
ll wounded fall inglorious on the Mold, 
s Locks with Clads of Blood and. Duſt bedight, 
d living ſhall with watry Eyes behold 
dw from his Back I tear his Harnefs bright, 
Nor ſhall his dying Words me ſo intreat, 
But that The give his Fleſh to Dogs for Meat. 


55 


eyed, Nie as a Bull when prickt with Jealouſie, 
icline, ſpies the Rival of his hot Defire, 1 
, Wrough all the Fields doth bellow, roar and cry, 
r fine. Id with his thundring Voice augments his Ire, 
d threat 'ning Battle to the empty Sky, 
ars with his Horn, each Tree, Plant, Buſh and Brier, 
und with his Foot caſts up the Sand on height, 
Defying his ſtrong Foe to deadly Fight : 


P : Such 


doth ſhin 
1ef bring 


o King: N 
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Such was the Pagans Fury, ſuch his Cry, 

A Herald call'd he then, and thus he ſpake; 

Go to the Camp, and in my Name, detie 

The Man that combats for his Feſws ſake ;, 

This ſaid, upon his Steed he mounted high, 

And with him did his Noble Pris'ner take, 
The Town he thus forſook, and on the Green 
He ran, as mad or frantick he had been. 


57 


A Bugle ſmall he winded loud and ſhrill, 

That made reſound the Fields and Valleys near, 
Louder than Thunder from Olympus Hill 
Seemed that dreadful Blaſt to all that hear; 
The Chriſtian Lords of Proweſs, Strength and Sil 
Within th'Imperial Tent aſſembled were, 


* 


heſe 
N WC 
o ha 


The Herald there in boaſting Terms defide | F Wh 

Tancredy firſt, and all that durſt beſide, Dif} 
38. | 

With ſober Cheer Godfreds lookt about, ut let 

And view'd at Leiſure every Lord and Knight; Ind m 

But yet for all his Looks not one ſtept out, ome b 


With: Courage bold, to undertake the Fight: And the 
Abſent were all the Chriſtian Champions ſtout, Maut gen 
No News of Tancred ſince his ſecret flight; ho ha 
Boemond far off, and baniſht from the Crew IF Than 
Was that ſtrong Prince, who proud GernandoW " Of gr 


] 


:® 
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59- 


: And eke thoſe ten which choſen were by Lot, 

And all the Worthies of the Camp beſide, 
\fter Armida falſe were follow'd hot, ' 
hen Night were come theit ſecret Flight to hide; 
he reſt their Hands and Hearts that truſted not, 
Zluſhed for Shame, yet ſilent ſtill abide; 
For none there was that ſought to purchaſe Fame, 
In ſo great Peril, Fear exiled Shame. 


60. 


Jreen 


| The angry Duke their Fear diſcover'd plain, 
? wu their pale Looks and Silence from each Part, 
And as he moved was with juſt Diſdain, ; 
Theſe Words he ſaid, and from his Seas upſtart : - 
nworthy Life 1 judge that Coward ſwain, 
Jo hazard it even now that wants the Heart, 
When this vile Pagan with his Glorious Boaſt, 
Diſhonours and defies Chriſt's ſacred Hoaſt. 


meat, 


ind Al 
ide 
61. 
ut let my Camp fit ſtill in Peace and Reſt, 


ught; Ind my Life's Hazard at their Eaſe behold, 

ut, gome bring me here my faireſt Arms and beſt; 

ht: nd they were brought, ſooner than could be told, 
g ſtout, Mut gentle Raimond in his aged Breaſt, - 

ght; [ho had mature Advice, and Counſel old, 

. Crew Than whom in all the Camp were none or few 


U Of greater Might before Godfredy drew. 
| | P 2 And 
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And gravely ſaid, Ah let it not betide, _ 

On one Mans Hand to venture all this Hoſt ! 

No private Souldier thou, thou art our Guide, 

If thou miſcarry, all our Hope were loſt, 

By thee muſt Babel fall and all her Pride; 

Of our true Faith thou art the Prop and Poſt, 
| Rule with thy Scepter, Conquer with thy Won 

Let other Combats, make with Spear and Swot, 


63. 


Let me this Pagans glorious Pride aſſwage, 

Theſe aged Arms can yet their Weapons uſe, 

Let other ſhun Bellona's dreadful Rage, 

Theſe Silver Locks ſhall not Raimondo ſcuſe: 

Oh that I were in Prime of luſty Age, 

Like you, that this Adventure brave refuſe, 
And dare not once lift up your Coward Eyes 

Gainſt him that you and Chriſt himſelf defis 


64. 
Or as I was when all the Lords of Fame 
And Germain Princes great ſtood by to view, nd E. 
In Conrad's Court (the ſecond of that Name) Jp oud 
When Leopold in ſingle Pight I flew ; Ihe B- 
A greater Praiſe I reaped by the ſame, $-//, 


So ſtrong 3 Foe in-Combat to ſubdue, 
Than he ſhould do, who all alone ſhould chi hoſe 
Or kill a Thouſand of theſe Pagans baſe. J And 


Wit 
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l 


1 ithin theſe Arms, had I that ſtrength again, 
E, 


his boaſting Painim had not liv'd till now, 
Jet in this Breaſt doth Courage ſtill reinain; 
For Age or Years theſe Members ſhall not bow 
ſt, nd if I be in this Encounter lain, 
War Fcotfree Argantes ſhall not ſcape, I vor-, 
Son ; Give me mine Arms, this Battle ſhall with Praiſe 
Augment mine Honour, got in younger Dayes. 
fo 
1 Ra 
> he jolly Baron old thus bravely ſpake, 2 
His Words are Spurs to Vertue; every.Knight 
hk hat ſeem'd before to tremble and to quake, 
Now talked bold, Enſample hath ſuch Might, 
Tach one the Battle fierce would undertake, ct 
Eyes, | ow. ſtrove they all who ſhould begin the Fight; 
defis'} & Baldwin and Roger both, would Combat feign, 
Stephen, Guelpho, Gernier and the Gerrards twain : 


Wh 


67. 


wy And Pyrrbus, who with Help of Bozmond's Sword, 


ne) roud Antioch by cunning Sleight oppreſt; | 
Ihe Battle eke with many a lowly Word, 
Llph, Roſimond, and Eberard requeſt, 
Scottiſh, an Iriſo, and an Engliſh Lord. 
ald cod boſe Lands the Sea divides far from the reſt, 


And for the Fight did likewiſe humbly thew, 


e. f 
5 by E#ward and his Gildippes, Lovers true. 


E 3 But 
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68. 
But Raimond more than all the reſt doth ſue, is] 
Upon that Pagan fierce to wreak his Ire, he 
Now wants he nought of all his Armours due | Mew 
Except his Helm, that ſhone like flaming Fire. | W ſee 
To whom Godfredo thus; O Mirror true Tike 


Of Antique Worth! thy Courage doth inſpire | What 
New Strength in us, of Mars in thee doth ſh:Þ , Bu 
The Art, the Honour and the Diſcipline, An 


94 
69. . 


If Ten like thee of Valour and of Age, Then 
Among theſe Legions I could haply find, And x 
I ſhould the Heat of Babels Pride aſſwage, 


his! 
And ſpread our Faith from Thule to furtheſt Ind he g 
But now I pray thee calm thy valiant Rage, From 
Reſerye thy ſelf till greater Need us bind, nd t 
And let the reſt each one write down his Nam $ Of 
And ſee whom Fortune chuſeth to this Game. Wit 


70. 
Or rather ſee whom God's high Judgment taketb F the 


To whom is Chance, and Fate, and Fortune fat 2 
Raimond his earneſt Suit not yet forſaketh, lo 
His Name writ with the Res'due would he have, ehold 


Godfrey himſelf in his bright Helmet ſhaketh 
The Scrowls, with Names of all the Champions br 
They drew, and read the firſt whereon they |! 
Wherein was Raimond Earl of Tholonſe writ. 


T 


hy c 
ith 3 
Still 
N Agai 
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71. 


| "Bis Name with Joy and mighty Shouts they bliſs; 
Ehe reſt allow his Choice, and Fortune praiſe, 


ue eu Vigour bluſhed through thofe Looks of his; 
re. | ſeem'd he naw reſum'd his Youthful Dayes, 

| Tike to a Snake whoſe Slough new changed is, 
ire | What ſhines like Gold againſt the ſunny Rayes: 


th ſh: t But Godfrey moſt approv'd his Fortune high, 
And wiſht him Honour, Conqueſt, Victory. 


th | 
190 
55 7 2. 


Then from his Side he took his Noble Brand, 
And giving it to Raimond, thus he ſpake; 1 
Ws is the Sword wherewith in Saxan Land, ns 
he great Rubello Battle us'd to make, | 4 
rom him 1 took it fighting Hand to Hand, I 
nd took his Life with it, and many a Lake 
Nam Of Blood with it I have ſhed fince that Day, 
ame, | With thee-God grant jt proves as happy may. 


ſt Ind:' 


3 


73 


taketÞY£ theſe Delayes mean-while impatient, 
ne ſan gente threat'neth loud and ſternly cries, 
| Glorious People of the Occident?! 


have, hold him here that all your Hoſt defies 
eth ny comes not Tancred, . whoſe great Hardiment, 
ns br 0 you is prig'd ſo dear? pardie he lies 


they lily Still on his Pillow, and prefumes the Night 
12 N Again may ſhield him from my Power and Might. 


"y p 4 Why 


| b 
n 

os 
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Why then fome other come, by Band and Band, 
Come all, come forth on Horfeback, come on Fay 

If not one Man dares combat Hand to Hand, 

In all the Thouſands of ſo great a Rout: 

See where the Tomb of Maries Son doth ſtand, 

March thither Warriors bold, what makes you dout 

Why run you not, there for your Sins to weg] 
Or to what greater Need theſe Forces keep? 


75. 3 

1 Thus ſcorned by that Heathen Saracene, 
1 Where all the Souldiers of Chriſt's ſacred Name: 
. Raimond (while others at his Words repine) Ar 
Burſt forth in Rage, he could not bear this Sha Mai 
For Fire of Courage brighter far doth ſnine, W 
If Challenges and Threats augment the ſame: 
So that, upon his Steed he mounted light, « 
Which Aquilino for his Swiftneſs hight, ; 


76. 


This Jennet was by Tagus bred; for oft 

The Breeder of theſe Beaſts to War aſſign'd, 
When firſt on Trees burgen the Bloſſoms ſoft, 
Prick't forward with the Sting of fertile Kind, 

= Againſt the Air caſt up her Head aloft, _ 
0 And-gath'reth Seed ſo. from the fruitful Wind, 

Wb | And thus conceiving of the gentle Blaſt, Rt 

(A Wander ſtrange and rare) ſhe foals at lalt. Þ 


1 


— - um 
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Ind had you ſeen the Beaſt, you would have ſaid, 

The light and ſubtil Wind his Father was, 

Wor if his Courſe upon the Sands he made, 

No Sign was left what Way the Beaſt did paſs; _ 

Dr if he menag'd were, or if he play d. 

e ſcantly bended down the tender Graſs: 


Thus mounted rode the Earl, and as he went, 
Thus pray'd, to Heaven his zealous Looks up bent. 


| 78 
Lord, that diddeſt ſave; keep and defene 


Name:} hy Servant David from Goliab's Rage, : 2 
J Ind broughteſt that huge Giant to his End, © 
8 * Ain by a faithful Child of tender age; 
ne, | Wike Grace (O Lord) like Mercy now extend, 
me; | Wet me this vile blaſphemous Pride aſſwage, 
ht, That all the World may to thy Glory know, 
. | $Old Men and Babes thy Foes can overthrow. 
| 79. 
hus pray'd the County, and his Prayers dear 
'a, rength'ned with Zeal, with Godlineſs and Faith, 
ſoft, | fore the Throne of that great Lord appear, 
Kind whoſe ſweet Grace is Life, Death in his Wrath, 
| ong his Armies bright and Legions clear, 
Wind e Lord an Angel good ſelected hath, © (Knight, 
alt, To whom the Charge was given to guard the 
1s at laſt. And keep him ſafe from that fierce Pagan Might- 
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The Angel good, appointed for the Guard 
Of noble Raimond, from his tender eild, 
That kept him then, and kept him afterward, 
1 When Spear and Sword he able was to wield, 
1 Now when his great Creator's Will he heard, 
| That in this Fight he ſhould him chiefly ſhield, 
Up to a Tower ſet on a Rock he flies, 


Where all the heav'nly Arms and Weapons lis : 
81. ; 


There ſtands the Lance wherewith Great Michael i: 
The aged Dragon in a bloody Fight, 
There are the dreadful 'Thunders forged new, 
With Storms and Plagues that on poor Sinners light 
The maſſie Trident mayſt thou Pendant view, 
There on a golden Pin hung up on hight, 


But {2 
imo 
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; co 
Wherewith ſometimes he ſmites this ſolid Land} Ane 
fl And throws down Towns and Towers ther Loe 
448 (which ſtan BY 
1 82. 
_ Among the Bleſfſed Weapons there which ſtands Ihe P. 
1 Upon a Diamond ſhield his Looks he bended, t wh 
+l So great that it might cover all the Lands, is Lo 
Twixt Caucaſus and Atlas Hills extended; t no? 
With it the Lord's dear Flocks and Faithful Bani Hit wh 
The Holy Kings and Cities are defended, is lur 
The Sacred Angel took his Target ſheen, Thor 
And by the Chriſtian Champion ſtood unſeen. ] I Is fle 


By » 
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0 83. 
It now the Walls and Turrets round about, 
ch young and old with many Thouſands fill; 


, Me King Clorinds ſent and her brave Rout, 
, keep the Field, ſhe ſtay d upon the Hill: 
d, @dfrey likewiſe ſome Chriſtian Bands ſent out, 


Which arm'd, and rankt in good Array ſtood ſtill, 
And to their Champions empty let remain 
15 lies * *Twixt either Troop a large and ſpacious Plain. 


84. 


vael la pr antes looked for Tancredy bold, 
But ſaw an uncouth Foe at laſt appear, 
Wimond rode on, and what he askt him, told, 


w,. 


rs ligit Itter by Chance, Tancred is now elſe- where, 
w, t glory not of that, my ſelf behold it 
| | Wn come prepar'd, and bid thee Battle here, 
1 Lani} And in his Place, or for my ſelf to fight, 
there Loe here I am, who ſcorn thy Heath'niſh Might, 


ch ſtan} W 
35. 


tands lie Pagan caſt a ſcornful Smile and ſaid, 

d, Wt where is Tancred, is he ſtill in Bed, | 
iis Looks late ſeem'd to make high Heav'n afraid; 

t now for Dread he is or dead or fled, 

t where Earths Center or the deep Sea made 

Iis lurking Hole, it ſhould not fave his Head. 

Thou lyeſt, he ſays, to ſay ſo brave a Knight 

Is fled from thee, who thee exceeds in Might. 


The 


* 
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86. 
The angry Pagan ſaid, I have not ſpilt 


My Labour then, if thou his Place ſupply, 
Go take the Field, and lets ſee how. thou wilt 
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Thus parled they to meet in equal Tilt, 
Each took his Aim at others Helm on high, 
Ev'n in his Sight his Foe good Raimond hit, 
But ſhak't him not, hie did ſo firmly fit. 


87. 


The fierce Circaſſian miſſed of his Blow, 

A Thing which ſeld' befel the Man before, 
The Angel by unſeen, his Force did know, 
And far awry the poinant Weapon bore, 

He burſt his Lance againſt the Sand below, 
And bit his Lips for Rage, and curſt and ſwore, 
Againſt his Foe return'd he ſwift as Wind, 


88. 


Like to a Ram that butts with horned Head, 

So ſpurr'd he forth his Horſe with deſp' rate Rac 
Raimond at his Right Hand let ſlide his Steed, 
And as he paſt ſtruck at the Pagan's Face; 
He turn'd again, the Earl nothing dread, 

Yet ſtept aſide, and to his Rage gave Place, 
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Maintain thy faoliſh Words and that brave Lye; : 


Half mad in Arms a ſecond Match to find. | 


laſt 


at 0 


| 


And an his Helm with all his Strength 'gan {mit 
Which was fo hard hs Courtlax could not bl 
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99. 
F e Saracene imploy'd his Art and Force, 
Þ gripe his Foe within his mighty Arms, 
t he avoided nimbly with his Horſe, 


It vas no Prentice in thoſe fierce Alarms, 
Lye; | Wout him made he many a winding Courſe, 
Jo Strength nor — the ſubtle Warriour harms, 

; His nimble Steed obey'd his ready Hand, | 
It, And where he ſtept no Print left in the Sand. 

1 90. 

As when a Captain doth befiege ſome Hold, = 

WE | in a Marith or high on a Hill, 1 
And trieth Wayes and Wiles a thouſand fold, 5 
F bring the Piece ſubjected to his Will; fl l 
; © far'd the Country with the Pagan bold; 165 
W., An when he did his Head and Breaft none ill, 
— lis weaker Parts he wiſely * gan aſſayl, : 
nd, And Entrance ſearched oft 'twixt Mail and Mail, 
ind.. 

91. 

| laſt he hit him on a Place or twain, 
ad, Vat on his Arms the red Blood trickled down, 
ate Rae d yet himfelf untouched did remain, 
teed, Nail was broke, no Plume cut from his Crown; . 
e; eantes raging ſpent his Strength in vain, 
| ſte were his Stroaks, his thruſts were idle thrown. 
ge: 1 et preas'd he on, and doubled ſtill his Blows, 7 
gan - And Where he hits he neither cares nor knows, 
d not 4 | 


Among 


I 
| 


* 
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92- 


Among a thouſand Blows the Saracene 

At laſt ſtruck one, when Raimond was ſo near, 

That not the Swiftneſs of his Aquiline 

Could his dear Lord from that huge Danger bent 

But lo (at Hand unſeen was Help divine, 

Which ſaves when worldly Comforts none appen\þ 4 
The Angel on his Targe receiv'd that Stroke, 
And on that Shield Argantes Sword was brok: 


93. 


The Sword was broke, therein no Wonder lies, 
If Earthly tempred Metal could not hold, 
Againſt that Target forg'd above the Skies, 
Down fell the Blade in Pieces on the Mold, 
The proud Circaſſian ſcant believ'd his Eyes, | 
Though nought were left him but the Hilts of Gol 
And full of Thoughts amaz'd a while he ſtood}? 
Wondring the Chriftians Armour was fo good, 


94. 
The brittle Web of that rich Sword he thought, NO 
Was broke through Hardneſs of the Counties ShielFith 1 
And ſo thought Raimond, who diſcover'd noug nd a: 
What Succour Heav'n did for his Safety yield: here 
But when he ſaw the Man *gain{t whom he fou th 
Unweaponed, ſtill ſtood he in the Field; is W 
His Noble Heart eſteem'd the Glory light, Aga 
At fuch Advantage if he flew the Knight. And 
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Jo fetch, he would have ſaid, another Blade, 

hen in his Heart a better Thought aroſe, 

Wow for Chriſt's Glory he was Champion made, 

Wow Godfrey had him to this Combat choſe, 

Ine Armies Honour on his Shoulder lay'd, 

o Hazards new he liſt not that expoſe; oe 
While thus his Thoughts debated on the Caſe, 

The Hilts Argantes hurled at his Face. 


oF 4 
4 


"I 
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4 
* 


lies, And forward ſpurr'd his Mounture fierce withal, | 
Within his Arms longing his Foe to ſtrain, : * 
„ pon whoſe Helm the heavy Blow did fall, , 


d, Ind bent well nigh the Metal to his Brain: + 

S, ut he, whoſe Courage was heroical, Y | 

; of Gol Weapt by, and makes the Onſet vain, 1 15 

e ſtool} And wounds his Hand, which he out- ſtretched ſaw, x 
| 


> good. þ F Fiercer than Eagles Talon, Lions Paw, 


97. 


ought, ow here, now there, on every Side he rode, 
es Shielf Vith nimble Speed, and ſpurr'd now out, now in; 
nd as he went and came {till laid on Lode 

here Lord Argantes Arms were weak and thin, 
l chat huge Force which in his Arms abode, 

is Wrath, his Ire, his great Deſire to win, 
Againſt his Foe together all he bent, 
And Heav'n and Fortune furthred his Intent. 
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But he, whoſe Courage for no Peril fails, 7 
Well arm'd, and better hearted, ſcorns his Pow; q 
Like a tall Ship when ſpent are all her Sails, 
Which ſtill reſiſts the Rage of Storm and Shows, |. 
Whoſe mighty Ribs faſt bound with Bands and NH 
Withſtands fierce Neptune's Wrath, for many an hauf 

And yields not up her bruiſed Keel to Winds, 1 

In whoſe ſtern Blaſts no Ruth nor Grace ſhe fu 


7 . J 


99. 


Argantes {ſuch thy preſent Danger was, 
When Sathan ſtirr'd to aid thee at thy Need, 
In humane Shape he forg'd an airy Maſs, 
And made the Shade a Body ſeem indeed; 
Well might the Spirit of Clorinde paſs, 
Like her, it was, in Armour and in Weed 

In Stature, Beauty, Countenance and Face, But 


In Looks, in Speech, in Geſture, and in Pace. Ani 


100. 


And for the Sprite ſhould ſeem the ſame indeed, 
From where ſhe was whoſe Shew and Shape it ha 
Towards the Wall it rode with feigned Speed, hit 
Where ſtood: the People all diſmay'd and fad, 

To ſee their Knight of Help have ſo great Need, 
And yet the Law of Arms all Help forbad. 

There in a Turret ſat a Souldier ſtout 
To watch, and at a Loop-hole peeped out; 
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I. spirit ſpake to him call'd Orzdine, 
ora Ihe nobleſt Archer then that handled Bow, 
» [RE Oradine (quoth ſhe) who ſtraight as line 


ova, FWn't ſhoot, and hit each mark ſet high or low, 
Nhe yonder Knight (alas) be ſlain in fine, | 
n hou s likeſt is, great ruth it were you know, 

nds, And greater ſhame, if his victorious Foe 


ne in; Should with his ſpoils triumphant homeward go. 
"0 


Now prove thy skill, thine Arrows ſharp head dip 


% 


d, Vip yonder thievith Frenchmans guilty Blood. 

_ FWpromiſe thee thy Soveraign ſhall not flip, 

give thee large rewards for ſuch a good'; 

us 121d the Sprite; the Man did laugh and skip 

dr hope of future gain, no longer ſtood, © 
ace, But from his Quiver huge a ſhaft he hent, 


n Pace. And ſet it in his mighty Bow new bent, 


103. 


ndeed, I wanged the ſtring, out flew the Quarrel long, 
pe it hald through the ſubtil Air did finging paſs, - 


peed, hit the Knight the Buckles rich among, 

ad, herewith his precious Girdle faſt'ned was,, 
t Need, Hruiſed them and pierc'd his Hawberk ſtrong, 
ad. me little Blood down trickled on the Graſs; + 


Light was the Wound; the Angel by unſeen, 
5 The ſharp head blunted of the Weapon keen. 


Qt | Raimond 


. 
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104. 


Raimond drew forth the Shaft (as much behovei 
And with the Steel, his Blood out ſtreaming cam, 
With bitter Words his Foe he then reproved, 
For breaking Faith, to his Eternal Shame. 
Godfrey whoſe careful Eyes from his beloved 
Were never turned, ſaw and markt the ſame, 
And when he view 'd the wounded County ble 
He figh'd, and feared, more perchance than ne; 


105. 


And with his Words, and with his threatning E ne 
He ſtirr'd his Captains to revenge that Wrong; 1 
Forthwith the ſpurred Courfer forward hies, 
Within their Refts put were their Lances long, 
From either Side a Squadron brave out flies, 
And boldly made a fierce Encounter ſtrong, 
The raiſed Duſt to. overſpread begun 
Their ſhining Arms, and far more ſhining Sur 
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Of breaking Spears, of ringing Helm and Shield 
A dreadful Rumour roar'd on evety Side, 
There lay an Horſe, another through the Field | 

Ran maſterleſs, Aiſmounted was his Guide; 12 1 
Here one lay dead, there did another yield, 
dome ſigh'd, ſome ſob d, ſome prayed, and ſome cry 
Fierce was the Fight, and longer ſtill it laſted, 
Fiercer and fewer, ſtill themſel ves they waſtel ] 
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2 entes nimbly leapt amid the Throng, 

And from a Souldier wrung an Iron Mace, 
Ind breaking through the Ranks and Ranges long, 
Fherewith he Paſſage made himſelf and Place. a 
W 7imond he fought, the thickeſt Preſs among, 

Jo take Revenge for late receiv'd Diſgrate, 

& A greedy Wolf he ſeem'd, and would always 
With R2imond's Blood his Hunger and his Rage. 


The Way he found not eaſie as he would, Gs 
ng; Hut fierce Encounters put him oft to Pain, 13908 
Je met Ormanno and Ropero bold, ELLE. 1 
f Balnavile, Guie, and the Gerrards twain 
Jet nothing might his Rage and Haſte with-hold, | 
Theſe Worthies ſtrove to ſtop him, but in vain, 
with theſe ſtrong Lets increaſed ſtill his 

Like Rivers ftopt, or clofely ſmoul 


109. 


: ſlew Ormanno, wounded Guie, and hyd 

Nero low, among the People ſlain, 2 
every Side new Troops the Man invade; © 

t all their Blows were te their Onſets . 


d, t while Azgantes thus his Prizes ra, 
ome cry d ſeem'd alone this Skirmiſh to ſuſtain, er 
it laſted, = Duke his Brother call'd and thus he fpake, 
y waltei Go with thy Troop, ficht for thy Saviout's fake; 


Q. 2 There 
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i There enter in where hotteſt is the Fight, 

4 Thy Force againſt the left Wing ſtrongly bend, 

This ſaid, ſo brave an Onſet gave the Knight, 

That many a Painim bold there made his End: | 

The Turks too weak ſeem'd to ſuſtain his Might, | 

And could not from his Power their Lives defend, 
Their Enſigns rent, and broke was their Array, 
And Men and Horſe on Heaps together lay. 


111. 


O'rethrown likewiſe away the right Wing ran, 
Nor was there one again that turn'd his Face, 
Save bold Argantes, elſe fled every Man, 
Fear drove them thence on Heaps, with headlong Chut 
He ſtay'd alone, and Battle new began, | 
Five hundred Men, weapon'd with Sword and Mi, 8 
So great Reſiſtance never could have made, 
As did Argantes with his ſingle Blade: 


112. 


The Strokes of Swords and Thruſts of many a S, 

The Shock of many a Juſt he long ſuſtained, Int th 
He ſeem'd of Strength enough this Charge to ba 
And Time to ſtrike, now here, now there he gain 
His Armours broke, his Members bruiſed were, 
He ſweat and bled, yet Courage ſtill he fained; 
But now his Foes upon him preas'd fo faſt, 
That with their Weight they bore him back at 58 


4 
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d, is Back againſt this Storm at length he turned, 

, [FIVhoſe headlong Fury bore him backward ſtill, 

1: ot like to one that fled, but one that mourned 
light, Pecauſe he did his Foes no greater Ill, 

efend Mis threat'ning Eyes like flaming Torches burned, 
Ira, Mis Courage thirſted yet more Blood to ſpill, 
Jy. And every Way and every Mean he ſought, 


0 ſtay his flying Mates, but all for nought. 
N 114. 


This good he did, while thus he play'd his Part, 
II Wis Bands and Troops at Eaſe, and ſafe, retired ; - 
g Cha et coward dread lacks Order, Fear wants Art, 
aaf to attend, commanded or deſired. 
1d Ma ut Godfrey that perceiv'd in his wiſe Heart, 
le, | Wow his bold Knights to Victory aſpired, > 
& Freſh Souldiers ſent, to make more quick Purſuit, 
And help to gather Conqueſts precious Fruit. 


an, 
e, 


115. 


It this (alas) was not th' appointed Day, | 

t down by Heav'n to end this mortal War, 
in he weſtern Lords this Time had born away, 
Wc Prize, for which they travel'd had fo far, 


were, 

:ined; [4 ad not the Devils (that ſaw the ſure Decay 

faſt, their falſe Kingdom by this bloody War) 

ack at NAt once made Heaven and Earth with Darkneſs blind, 


1 And ſtirr'd up Tempeſts, Storms and bluſtring Wind. | 
Q 3 Heavins WY 
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Heav'ns glorious Lamp wrapt in an ugly Vail 
Of ſhadows dark was hid — — | 
And Hells grim blackneſs did bright Skies afſail 
On every ſide the fiery lightnings flie, | 
The Thunders roar, the ſtreaming Rain and Hail 
Pour down, and make that Sea which earſt was dit 
The Tempeſts rend the Oaks and Cedars brake 
And make not Trees, but Rocks and Mountain 
(ſhake 
117: 


The Rain, the Lightning, and the ra ing Win 
Beat in the Frenchmens Eyes with I 
The Souldiers ſtay'd amaz'd in Heart and Mind | 
The terror ſuch ſtopped both Man and Horſe, : 
Surprized with this evil no way they find; 
Whither for ſuccour to dire& their courſe. 
But wiſe Clorinda ſoon th'advantage ſpy'd, 

And ſpurring forth thus to her Souldiers cry: 


118, 


You hardy Men at Arms behold (quoth ſhe) 
How Heav'n, how Juſtice in our aid doth fight, 
Our Viſages are from this Tempeſt free, 
Our Hands at Will may wield our Weapons briglt 
The fury of this friendly ſtorm you ſee 
Upon the Foreheads of our Foes doth light, 

And blinds their Eyes, then let us take the TyG 
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Come follow me, good Fortune be our Guide. 
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I19, 
| his ſaid, againſt her Foes, on rode the Dame, of: 
And turn'd their backs againſt the Wind and Rain, 
all | pon the French with furious rage ſhe came, 
Ind ſcorn'd thoſe idle hlows they ſtruck in vain; 
Hall ſrgantes at the inſtant did the ſame, | 
35 d And them who chaced him now chac'd again, 
rake, | # Nought but his fearful back each Chriſtian ſhows 
ntan , Againſt the Tempeſt, and againſt their blows, 
(ſhake, ! 
vol 120. 
ind, | The cruel Hail, and deadly wounding blade, 
"ce, | Upon their Shoulders ſmote them as they fled, ..;: 
nd, | The Blood new ſpilt while thus they ſlaughter mada, 


The Water fallen from Skies had dyed red. 
Among the murdred Bodies Pyrrbus lay d. 
And valiant Raiphe his Heart Bloud there out bled, 
„ Ihe firſt ſubdu'd by ſtrong Argantes Might, 


yd: The ſecond conquer'd by that Virgin Knight. 


7 


121. 


ght, The wicked Sprites and all the Syrian train; _,;; 
ut 'gainſt their Force and gainſt their fell Menace 
s brigu f Hail and Wind, of Tempeſt and of Rain, 
Eodfrey alone turn'd his audacious Face, 
| $:aming his Barons for their Fear fo van, 
ie Ty& Himſelf the Camp gate boldly ſtood to keep, 
Zuide. BY And ſav'd his Men within his Trenches deep. 


15 
TH 


Thus fled the French, and them Fon ine 7 


And 
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And twice upon Argantes proud he flew, 

And beat him backward, maugre all his Might, 

And twice his thirſty Sword he did imbrew 

In Pagan's Blood where thickeſt was the fight ; 

At laſt himſelf with all his Folk withdrew. 

And that Days conqueſt gave the Virgin bright, 
Which got, ſhe home retir'd and all her Men, 
And thus ſhe chac'd this Lyon to his Den, 


123. 


Yet ceaſed not the fury and the ire 

Of theſe huge Storms, of Wind, of Rain and Hall 

Now was it dark, now ſhone the lightning Fire, 

The Wind and Water every place aſſail, 

No Bank was ſafe, no rampire left entire, 

No Tent could ſtand, when Beam and Cordage fa 
Wind, Thunder, Rain, all gave a dreadful ſoun 

And with that Muſick deaft the trembling groun 
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p; 
The ARGUMENT. 


A Meſſenger to Godfrey ſage doth tel | 
The Prince of Denmark's Valour, Death and End : 
Th ltalians truſting ſigns untrue too well, i 
Think their Rinaldo ſlain : the wicked Fiend 
Breeds fury in their Breaſts, their Boſom's ſwell 
with Ire and Hate, and War and Strife forth ſend : 
They threaten Godfrey, he prayes to the Lord, 
And calms their Fury with his Look and Word. 


8 © {i (“cleared 
OW were the Skies of Storms and Tempeſts 
|; Lord olus (hut up his Winds in hold, 
Ihe Silver Mantled Morning freſh appeared, 
ith Roſes crown'd, and Euskin'd high with Gold: 
Ihe Spirits yet which had theſe Tempeſts reared, 
Ficir malice would {till more and more unfold; 
And one of them that Aſ‚tragor was named, 
His Speeches thus, to foul 4le&o framed, 


| 


O O 5 Alecto 


238 The Eibth Book of 
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. 1 

2 f þ 
0 * 

. * 


Ale& 0, fee, We COU Id not ſtop nor ſtay a nh 
The Knight that to our Foes new tydings brings, | Fo h 


4 Who from the hands eſcapt (with Life away) Ene 

Of that great Prince, chief of all Pagan Kings, nd 
He comes, the fall of his ſlain Lord to ſay, igh1 
Of Death and loſs he tells, and ſuch ſad things, I The 


Great news he brings, and greateſt danger is, I W. 
Bertoldy's Son ſhall be call'd home for this. An 
3. ; 


Thou knoweſt what would befall, beſtir thee then 
Prevent with Craft, what Force could not withſtand 
Turn to their evil the Speeches of the Man, 
With his own Weapon wound Godfredo's hand; 
Kindle Debate, infect with Poiſon wan 
The Engliſh, Switzer and Italian Band, 

Great Tumults move, make Brawls and Quaas 
Set all the Camp on Uprore and at Strife, (,, 


4. 


This Act beſeems thee well, and of the deed 
Much may'ſt thou boaſt, before our Lord and Kiy 
Thus ſaid the Sprite: perſwaſion ſmall did need, 
The Monſter grants to undertake the thing. 
Mean while the Knight whoſe coming thusthey dre 


Before the Camp his weary Limbs doth bring, I you: 
And wellnigh breathleſs, warriours bold( he cy Eut t 
Who ſhall conduct me to your famous Guide? I Ze 


Wo 
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In hundred ſtrove the Strangers Guide to be, 
To hearken news the Knights by heaps aſſemble, 
he Man fell lowly down upon hisknee, 
nd kiſt the Hand that made proud Babel tremble; '- 
ight puiſſant Lord whoſe valiant Acts (quoth he) 
The Sands and Stars in number beſt reſemble, 
Would God ſome gladder News I might unfold, 
And there he paus'd, and figltd; then thus he told; 


6. 
ee then 8 ene the King of Denmark's only Heir, 
thſt ad Whe ſtay and ſtaff of his declining eild, 5231] 


onged to be among theſe Squadrons fair, T 
and; | Who for Chriſt's Faith here ſerve with Spear and 
: o wearineſs, no ſtorms of Sea or Air, (Shield; 

oſuch Contents as Crowns and Scepters yield, 
No dear Entreaties of ſo kind a Sire. 
Could in his Boſom quench that glorious Fire. 


7. 


& thirſted fore to learn this Warlike Art 
ind Kin thee, great Lord, and Maſter of the {ame ; 
need, was aſhamedin. his noble Heart, 

: at never act he did deſerved Fame; 
hey deaf ſides, the News and Tidings from each part 

ing, FF young Riualdo's Worth, and Praiſes came 
che crys But that which moſt his Courage ſtirred hath, 
Zuide? Is Zeal, Religion, Godlinets and Faith,” 


9 


Oy 
k 


He 


{ 


240 I) be Eighth Boo of 


| 8. 
1 He haſted forward, then without delay, Him 
1 And with him took of Knights a choſen Band, And 
{ Directly toward Thrace'we took the way, He | 
| To Bizance old, chief Fortreſs of that Land, He f 
1 There the Greek Monarch gently pray'd him ſtay, N Leſt 
And there an Herald ſent from you we fand, | In 
How Antioch was won, who firſt declar'd, N 


: And how defended nobly afterward. 


9. 


Defended againſt Corbana valiant Knight, 
That all the Perſian Armies had to guide, 
And brought ſo many Souldiers bold to fight, 
That void of Men he left that Kingdom wide, 
He told thine Acts, thy Wifdom and thy Might, 
And told the Deeds of many a Lord beſide, 
His Speech at length to young Rinaldo paſt, I 
And told his great Atchievements, firſt and lat 


10. 
And how this noble Camp of yours, of late 
Beſieged had this Town, and in what ſort, 
And how you pray'd him to participate 
Of the laſt Conqueſt of this Noble Fort. 
In hardy Sweno opened was the Gate 
Of worthy Anger by this brave report, 
So that each Houer ſeemed five years long, 
Till he were fighting with theſe Pagans ſtrong 


An 
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And while the Herald told your Fights and Frayes, 
| Himſelf of Cowardize reprov'd he thought, 
And him, to ſtay that counſels him, or prayes, © 

He hears not, or (elſe heard) regardeth nought, + 
5 He fears no Perils; but (whilſt he delayes + 
ſtay, Leſt this laſt Work without his help bewrought : -- 

In this his doubt, in this his danger lies 
0 No hazard elſe he fears, no peril ſpies. 


—_ 
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12. 


Thus haſting on, he haſted on his Death, = 
Death that to him and us was fatal Guide, 
[The riſing Morn appeared yet uneath, W 
t, when he and we were arm'd, and fit to ride, 
>, he neareſt way ſeem'd beſt, o're Hoult and Heath 
1ght, We went, through Deſarts waſt, and Foreſts wide, 
| The Streets and Wayes he openeth as he goes, 
And ſets each Land free from intruding Foes. 


— be — 
SD — 


paſt, 
and lat 
13, 


Now want of Food, now dang'rous wayes we find, 
Now open War, now Ambuſh cloſely laid; 
Let paſt we forth, all Perils left behand, 
Dur Foes or dread, or runaway afraid. 
Of Victory ſo happy blew the Wind. 
That careleſs all, and heedleſs to it made: 
Until one Day his Tents he hapt to rear, 
To Paleſtine when we approached near, .t-:. 


There 
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one, 
2s ſtrong 


An 


a The: Eigbth Boo of 45 


14. | | 


There did our Scouts return and bring us news, Arm 
That dreadful noiſe of Horſe and Arms they hear, Glif 
And that they deem'd by ſundry ſigns and ſhews, His 
There was ſome Mighty Hoſt of Pagans near. With 
At theſe ſad tidings many chang'd their hewes, Whe 


Some looked pale for dread, ſome ſhook for fear, ö 
Only our Noble Lord was altred nouglit, 
In Look, in Face, in Geſture, or in Thought. 


15. 


But ſaid, a. Crown prepare you to poſſeſs | 
Of Martyrdom, or happy Victory; 0 
— this I hope, for that I wiſh no leſs, 
ak eater Merit, and of greater Glory. 
Brethren, this Camp will ſhortly be a gueſs, 
A Temple, Sacred to our Memory, #0 
To which the Holy Men of future Age, 
To view our Graves ſhall come in Pilgrimage. 


16. 


This ſaid, he ſet the Watch in order: ripht 
To guard the Camp, along the Trenches deep, 
And as he armed was, fo every Knighgnt 
He willed oa his Back his Arms to keep. 
Now had the ſtillneſs of the quiet Nigilt 
Drown'd all the World in Silenee and in Sleep, 
When ſuddenly we heard a dreadful ſound, 
Which deaft the Earth, and tremble made 4 
ground 
Art, 


| Y 17. 
K Arm, arm, they cry'd ; Prince Sweno at the ſame, . 
ear, J Gliſtring in ſhining Steel leapt formoſt out, 
ws. His Viſage ſhone, his noble Looks did flame, 
„ with kindled brand of courage bold and ftout, 
s, when loe the Pagans to aſſault us came, 1A 
ar, and with huge numbers hemm'd us round about, 
A Foreſt thick of Spears about us grew, 
ht, And over us a cloud of Arrows fle : 


18. 


neven the Fight, unequal was the Fray, 
Dur Enemies were twenty Men to one. 
Pn every fide the flain and wounded la, # 
nſeen, where nought but gliſtring Weapons ſhone? 
The number of the Dead could no Man fſayy 
Po was the place with darkneſs overg once, 
FO The Night her Mantle black upon us ſpreads, 


; Hiding our loſſes, and our valiant deeds... +: 


a 
{1\ 


19. 


+3! Mt hardy Sweno midſt the other train, 
ep, his great Acts was well deſcry'd I wrote. 
o Darkneſs could his valours Day- light ſtain, / 


— 


- 


ch wondrous blows on every fide he ſmotè ; 
g Stream of Blood, a Bank of Bodies ſlan, 
sleep. bout him made a Bulwark and a Mote, 
und, And when fo e're he turn'd his fatal Brand. 
made th Dread in his Looks, and Death ſate in⸗his Hund. 


orounli 
e Ard) Thus 
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Not 


20. 


Thus fought we till the Morning bright appeared, 
And ſtrowed Roſes on the Azure Skie, 


But when her Lamp had Nights thick Darkneſs cle. ¶ Stru 
Wherein the Bodies dead did buried lie, (ra The 
Then our ſad cries to Heav'n for grief we reared, Whe 
Our loſs apparent was, for we deſcrie jor 
How all our Camp deſtroyed was almoſt, TD 
And all our People well nigh flain and loſt. At 
21. 
Of thouſands twain an hundred ſcant ſurvived, h h 
When Sweno murdred ſaw each valiant Knight, 1 
I know not if his Heart in ſunder rived, hs 


For dear compaſſion of that woful ſight, - f 

He ſhew'd no change, but ſaid, ſince ſo deprived 

We are of all our Friends by chance of fight, 
Come follow them, the path to Heav*n their Blou Ev 
Marks out, now Angels made, of Martyrs good. © * 


22. 


This ſaid, and glad I think of Death at hand, 
The ſigns of Heav'nly joy ſhone through his Eys 
Of Saracenes againſt a Mighty Band, 

With fearleſs Heart and conſtant Breaſt he flies; 
No Steel could ſhield them from his cutting Brand, 
But whom he hits without recure he dies, | 

He never ſtruck but fel'd or kil'd his Foe, 
And wounded was himſelf from top to toe. 


N 
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| " 
Not Strength, but Courage now, preſerv'd on live 
ared, BY This hardy Champion, Fortreſs of our Faith, 
cle. Strucken he ſtrikes, ſtill ſtronger more they ſtrive, 
* 4 The more they hurt him, more he doth them ſcath, 
Y when towards him a furious Knight can drive, 
rea, {Of Members huge, fierce Looks, and full of Wrath, 
That with the aid of many a Pagan crew, 
After long Fight, at laſt Prince Sweno flew. 


ſt. 
8 ] \h heavy chance ! down fell the valiant Youth, 
ed, Nor 'mongſt us all did one fo ſtrong appear, 
jt, As to revenge his Death: that this is truth, 
By his dear Blood and noble Bones I ſwear, 
we! hat of my Life I had not care nor rut, 
rden No Wounds I ſhun'd, no Blows I would off bear, 
t, "= | And had no Heav'n my withed end denyed, 
* Ev'n there I ſhould, and willing ſhould have dyed. 
25. 
\ Alive IJ fell among my Fellows ſlain, 10 
* _ wounded ſo that each one thought me dead, 
his Er what our Foes did ſince can I explain, 
gies; MI fore amazed was my Heart and Head; 
e 1 ut when I opened firſt mine Eyes again, 
og Bra": -hts Curtain black upon the Earth was ſpread, 
3 And through the darkneſs to my feeble ſight, 
- Appear'd the twinkling of a ſlender Light. 


R 
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Not ſo much force or judgment in me lies, 

As to diſcern things ſeen and not miſtake, 

I ſaw like them, who ope and ſhut their Eyes 
By turns, now half aſleep, now half awake, 
My Body eke another Torment tries, 

My Wounds began to ſmart, my Hurts to ake; 
For every ſore each Member pinched was, 
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With Nights ſharp Air, Heav'ns Froſt, & Earths cold I 

| : (Grals, 

27. 6 
But ſtill the Light approached near and near, | Us] 
And with the e a whiſpering Murmur run, | Tha 
Till at my fide arrived both they were, | Wh 
When I to ſpread my feeble Eyes begun: By i 
Iwo Men behold in Veſtures long appear, He v 
With each a Lamp in hand, who faid. O Son When 
In that dear Lord who helps his Servants, truſt, To 


Who ere they ask, grants all things to the juſt. It! 
28. 


This ſaid, each one his Sacred Bleſüng flings 
Upon my Coarſe, with broad out- ſtretched Hand, 
And muinbled Hymns and Pſalms and Holy Thing 
Which I could neither hear, nor underſtand; 
Ariſe ( quoth they) with that as I had Wings, 
All whole and ſound I leapt up from the Land. 
O Miracle, ſweet, gentle, ſtrange and true! 
My Limbs new ſtrength receiv'd, and Vigour n 


1805 
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29. 

I gazed on them like one, whoſe Heart denai'th 

{ To think that done, he ſees ſo ſtrangely wrought, 
| Till one ſaid thus, O thou of little Faith, 

What doubts perplex thy unbelieving thought? 
Each one of us a living Body hath, 

We are Chriſt's choſen Servants, fear us nought, 
Who to avoid the Worlds allurements vain, 

In willful penance, Hermites poor remain. 


3 


hs cold 


Grab | 
30. 


Us Meſſengers to comfort thee elect, 

1 That Lord hath ſent that rules both Heav'n and Hell; 
| Who often doth his bleſſed Will effect, 

By ſuch weak means, as wonder is to tell; 

He will not that this Body lie negle&, 

| Wherein ſo noble Soul did lately dwell, 

| To which again when it upriſen is, 

| It ſhall united be in laſting Bliſs, 


31. 
i ſay Lord Sweno's Corps, for which prepar'd 


Alan A Tomb there is according to his worth, 

1, Thi By which his Honour ſhall be far declar'd, 

Fi \nd his juſt praiſes ſpread from South to North : 
? 


ut lift thine Eyes up to the Heavens ward, 


ing3, lark yonder Light that like the Sun ſhines forth 
Land That ſhall dire& thee with thoſe Beams fo clear. 


To find the Body of thy Maſter dear. 
R 2 With 
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32. 
With that I ſaw from Cynt hia's ſilver Face, 
Like to a falling Star a Beam down ſlide, z 
That bright as Golden Line markt out the place, He 
And lightned with clear Streams the Foreſt wide; I 
So Latmos ſhone. when Phebe left the Chaſe, Ah 
And lay'd her down by her Endymion's ſide, But 
Such was the Light that well diſcern I could Wh 
His Shape, his Wounds, his Face(though * | * 
old, 
33s O 
He lay not groveling now, but as a Knight 
That ever had to Heavenly things deſire, Gre 
So towards Heaven the Prince lay bolt upright, po 7 


Like him that upward ſtill ſought to aſpire, Nee 
His right hand cloſed held his Weapon bright, IThitt 
Ready to ſtrike and execute his Ire, 9 
His left upon his Breaſt was humbly lay'd, lor ſte 
That Men might know, that while he dy'd, . por 


(pray Th. 
34. 


Whilſt on his Wounds with bootleſs Tears I wept 

That neither helped him, nor eas'd my care, 

One of thoſe aged Fathers to him ſtept, 

And forc't his Hand that needleſs Weapon ſpare: 

This Sword (quoth he) hath yet good Token kept 

That of the Pagans Blood he drunk his ſhare, 
And bluſheth ſtill, he could not fave his Lord, 
Rich, ſtrong and ſharp, was never better Sword. 
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| Heav'n therefore will not, though the Prince be ſlain, 
Who uſed earſt to wield this precious Brand, 


le; That ſo brave blade unuſed ſhould remain; 
But that it paſs from ſtrong, to ſtronger hand, 
Who with like Force can wield the ſame again, 
a And longer ſhall in Grace of Fortune ſtand, 
dyn And with the ſame ſhall bitter Vengeance take, 


On him that Sweno flew, for Sweno's ſake. | 


| 
J 


Great Solyman kill'd Sweno, Solyman 

ht, For Sweno's ſake, upon this Sword muſt die. 
{Here take the Blade, and with it haſte thee then 

t, Thither where Godfrey doth encamped lie, 

And fear not thou that any ſhall or can 


d, or ſtop thy way, or lead thy ſteps awrie; 
dy d, is For he that doth thee on this Meſſage ſend, 
(pray Thee with his hand ſhall guide, keep and defend. 
8 1 wepl, * 
are, {arrived there it is his bleſſed Will, 

ith true report that thou declare and tell 
ſpare: The Zeal, the Strength, the Courage and the Skill, 


ken kevin thy Beloved Lord, that late did dwell, 

hare, ow for Chriſt's fake he came his Blood to ſpill, 
is Lord, Wind Sample left to all of doing well, | 
r Sword. That future Ages may admire his deed,. 
And courage take when his brave end they read. 
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38. 


It reſteth now, thou know that gentle Knight, 

That of this Sword ſhall be thy Maſters Heir, 

It is Rinaldo young, with whom in might 

And martial skill, no Champion may compare, 

Give it to him and ſay; the Heavens bright 

Of this Revenge to him commit tlie care. 
While thus I liſt'ned what this old man ſaid, 


His Funeral thou haſt with many a Tear 

Accompani'd, it's now high time to reſt, 
Come be my Gueſt, until the Morning ray 
Shall light the World again, then take thy Wi 


Th 


A wonder new from further Speech us ſtay'd; H 
39. | 
For there whereas the wounded Body lay, 4 
A ſtately Tomb with curious work (behold) Bur 
And wondr'ous Art was built out of the Clay, or , 
Which riſing round the Carcaſs did enfold, I: | 
With Words engraven in the Marble gray, To 
The Warriours Name, his worth and praiſe that toll 7 PI 
On which I gazing ſtood, and often read | 4 
That Epitaph of my dear Maſter dead. | n 
40. 
A 1 liers TIM] | | The D 
mong his Souldiers (quoth the Hermit) here, M 
Muſt Sweno's Corps remain in Marble Cheſt, The £ 
While up to Heav'n are flown their Spirits dear, ＋ h 
To live in endleſs joy for ever bleſt, 3 
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This ſaid, he led me over Holts and Hags, 
Through Thorns and Buſhes ſcant my Legs I drew, 
Till underneath an Heap of Stones and Crags 
At laſt he brought me to a ſecret Mew, 

h Among the Bears, wild Boars, the Wolves and Stags, 

| There dwelt he ſafe with his Diſciple true, 

And fear'd no Treaſon, Force, nor Hurt at all, 

His guiltleſs Conſcience was his Caſtles Wall. 


42. 


My Supper, Roots; my Bed, was Moſs and Leaves; 
But Wearineſs in little Reſt found Eaſe : 

But when the Purple Morning, Night bereaves 

Of late uſurped Rule, on Lands and Seas, 
His loathed Couch each wakeful Hermit leaves, 
To pray roſe they, and I, for ſo they pleaſe, 
hat tol l congee took when ended was the ſame, 

And hitherward, as they advis'd me, came. 


y. 


y 


43. 


The Dane his woful Tale had done, when thus 
[The good Prince Godfrey anſwer'd him, Sir Knight, 
Thou bringeſt Tydings ſad and dolorous, 

For which our heavy Camp laments of Right, 

Pince ſo brave Troops and ſo dear Friends to us, 

ne Hour hath ſpent, in one unlucky Fight, 

And ſo appeared hath thy Maſter ſtout, 

As Lightning doth, now kindled, now quencht out 


R4 But 


heſt, 
8 dear, 


thy wa. 
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44. 


But ſuch a Death and End exceedeth all No 
The Conqueſts vain of Realms, or Spoils of Gold, Þ At 
Nor aged Rome's proud ſtately Capital, 
Did ever Triumph yet like theirs behold, 

They fit in Heav'n on Thrones Coleftial, 
Crowned with Glory, for their Conqueſt bold, 
Where each his Hurts I think to other ſhows, 
And glory in thoſe bloody Wounds and Blows, 


45. 


But thou who haſt part of thy Race to run, 
With Haps and Hazards of this World itoſt, 
Rejoyce, for thoſe high Honours they have won, 
Which cannot be by Chance or Fortune croſt: 
But for thou askeft for Bertoldo's Son, 4 
Know, that he wandreth, baniſht from this Hol, 
And till of him new Tyding ſome Man tell, 
Within this Camp I deem it beſt thou dwell, 


46. 


Theſe Words of theirs in many a Soul renewed His h 
The ſweet Remembrance of fair Sophia's Child, I And! 
Some with ſalt Tears for him their Cheeks bedewW The | 
Leſt Evil betide him mongſt the Pagans wild, By Jo. 
And every one his valiant Proweſs ſhewed, That! 


And of his Battles Stories long comply'd, lu mai 
Telling the Dane his Act and Conqueſts paſt, But 
Which made his Ears amaz'd, his Heart agaſt. W The 


No 
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Now when Remembrance of the Youth had wrought 
A tender Pity in each ſoftned Mind, © 
Behold returned home with all they caugtrt 

The Bands that were to Forrage late aſſign'd, 

And with them in Abundance great they brought 

| Both Flocks and Herds of every Sort and Kind, 
And Corn although not much, and Hay to feed 
Their Noble Steeds and Courſers when they need. 


48. 


They alſo brought of Miſadventure ſad 
| | Tokens and Signs, ſeem'd too apparent true, 
won, Rinaldo's Armour fruſht and hackt they had, 
ſt: Oft pierced through with Blood, beſmeared new, 
4 About the Camp (for always Rumours bad | 
; Holt, Are fartheſt ſpread) theſe woful Tydings flew, + 
tell, 1 Thither aſſembled ſtraight both high and low, 
vell. MW Longing to ſee what they were loth to know. 


49. 


1ewed His heavy Hawberk was both ſeen and known, 


Child, And his broad Shield, wherein diſplayed flies 
bedewelß The Bird that proves her Chickens for her own, 
wild, By looking gainſt the Sun with open Eyes, 

ed, That Shield was to the Pagans often ſhown 


8 ln many a hard and hardy Enterprize, 
ts paſt, But now with many a Gaſh and many a Stroak, 
rt agaſt. WF They ſee (and ſigh to ſee it) fruſht and broke. 


No While 
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50. 


While all his Souldiers whiſpred under hand, 
And here and there the Fault and Cauſe do lay, 
Godfrey before him called Aliprand 
Captain of thoſe that brought of late this Prey, 
A Man who did on Points of Vertue ſtand, 
Blameleſs in Words, and true what e're he ſay, | 
Say-(quoth theDuke) where ty this Armour hal, 
Hide not the Truth, but tell it good or bad. 


51. 


He anſwer'd him, as far from hence think I 
As on two Dayes a ſpeedy Poſt well rideth, 
To Gaza-ward a little Plain doth lie, 

It ſelf among the ſteepy Hills which hideth, | 
Through it flow falling from the Mountains high, 
A rolling Brook twixt Buſh and Bramble glideth. 
Clad with thick Shade of Boughs of broad lea 
Fit Place for Men to lie in wait unſeen, (Tre 


52. 


Thither, to ſeek ſome Flocks or Herds, we went 

Perchance cloſe hid under the green- wood Shaw, 

And found the ſpringing Graſs with Blood beſprem 

A Warriour tumbled in his Blood we ſaw, 

His Arms though duſty, bloody, hackt and rent, The ( 

Yet well we knew, when near the Coarſe we dri Becau 
To which (to view his Face) in vain I ſtarted, A 
For from his Body his fair Head was parted; W Th 


H 
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| His Right Hand wanted eke, with many a Wound 


Y> The Trunk through pierced was from Back to Breaſt, 
FA little by his empty Helm we found 
„ Ine filver Eagle ſhining on his Creſt, 


Jo ſpie at whom to ask we gazed round, 

. A Churl towards us his Steps addreſt, 

ur had, But when us armed by the Coarſe he ſpy'd, 
d. | He ran away his fearful Face to hide : 
| 54. 


But we purſu'd him, took him, ſpake him fair, 
Till comforted at laſt he Anſwer made, 
{How that the Day before, he ſaw repair 
„A Band of Souldiers from that Foreſts Shade, 
s high | Of whom one carried by the Golden Hair 
lideth. A Head, but late cut off with murdring Blade, 
id lea The Face was fair and young, and on the Chin 
(Treu No Sign of Beard to bud did yet begin, 


| 


»ÞL 


And how in ſindal wrapt away he bore 

That Head with him hung at his Saddle bow, 

And how the Murth'rers by the Arms they wore, 
: ror Souldiers of our Camp he well did know; 

1d rent, ¶ The Carcaſs I diſarm'd and weeping ſore, 

we dra Becauſe I gueſt who ſhould that Harneſs owe, 
ſtarts W Away I brought it, but firſt Order gave, 
arted ; W That noble Body ſhould be lay'd in Grave. 


> well 
Shaw, 
beſprel 


H But 
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56. 

| He c 
But if it be his Trunk whom I believe, et! 
A nobler Tomb his worth deſerveth well, Witt 
This ſaid, good Aliprando took his leave, hie 
Of certain troth he had no more to tell. His \ 
Sore ſigh'd the Duke, ſo did this news him grieve Sone 
Fears in his Heart, Doubts in his Boſom dwell, Fo 
He earn'd to know, to tind and learn the Truth, Ar 

And puniſh would them that had ſlain the Youth, 
1 Ami 
But now the Night diſpired her laſie Wings Of E 


O're the broad Fields of Heav'ns bright Wilderneß, His! 
Sleep the Souls reſt, and eaſe of careful things, 


Buried in happy peace, both more and les, Yet 1 
Thou Argillan alone, whom Sorrow ſtings, 1 
| Fl; 


Still wakeſt, muſing on great Deeds I gueſs, | 
Nor ſuffereſt in thy watchful Eyes to creep WI 
The ſweet Repoſe of mild and gentle Sleep. | 


= Godfr 
This Man was ſtrong of Limbs, and all his ſaies What 
Were bold, of ready Tongue, and working Sprigtt His V 
Near Trento born, bred up in Brawls and Fraics, 15 A 


In Jarrs, in Quarrels, and in Civil Fight, 

For which exil'd the Hills and publick Wayes [Fin 

He filPd with Blood, and Robb'ries Day and Night, All 
Until to Aſa's Wars at laſt he came, | AP! 
And boldly there he ſerv'd, and purchas'd Fame 


H 
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He clos'd his Eyes at laſt when Day drew near, 
| Yet ſlept he not, but ſenſleſs lay oppreſt, 

| With ſtrange amazedneſs and ſudden fear, 

Which falſe Alecto breathed in his breaſt, 

His working powers within deluded were, 

Sone {till he quiet lay, yet took no reſt,  _ 
For to his thought the Fiend her ſelf preſented, 
And with ſtrange Viſions his weak Brain tormented, 


60. 


A murdered Body huge beſide him ſtood, 

Of Head and right Hand both, but lately ſpoiled, 

His left Hand bore the Head, whoſe Viſage good, 

Both pale and wan, with duſt and gore defolled, 

15” ret ſpake though dead, with whoſe ſad Words, the 
Forth at his Lips, in huge abundance boyled, (Blood, 

> ÞEﬀo Flice Argillan, from this falſe Camp flie far, 

| Whoſe Guide, a Traytor ; Captains, Murd'rers are. 


pe i PE: f 
Godfrey hath murdred me by Treaſon vile, 1 

: Caies What favour then hope you my truſty Friends ? q 

8 rien His Villain Heart is full of fraud and guile, þ 

75 o your deſtruction all his Thoughts he bends, 

let if thou thirſt, of praiſe for noble ſtile, 

my lf in thy ſtrength thou truſt, thy ſtrength that ends j 

NI ue All hard aſſayes, flie not, firſt with his Blood 1 

ad Nin Appeaſe my Ghoſt wandring by Lethe Flood; j 

d Fame. f 
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62. 


I will thy Weapon whet, inflame thine ire, 

Arm thy Right Hand, and ſtrengthen every part, 
This ſaid , even while ſhe ſpake ſhe did inſpire 
With Fury,Rage,and Wrath his troubled Heart : 
The Man awak'd, and from his Eyes like fire 
The poys'ned ſparks of headſtrong madneſs ſtart, 
And armed as he was, forth is he gone, 

And gath'red all th Italian Bands in one. 


63. 


He gath'red them where lay the Arms that late 
Were good Rinaldo's; then with ſemblance ſtout, 
And furious Words, his fore-conceived hate 

In bitter Speeches thus he vomits out ; 

Is not this people barb'rous and ingrate, 

In whom Troth finds no place, Faith takes no rout 
W hoſe Thirſt unquenched is of Blood and Gold 
Whom no Yoke boweth, Bridle none can hold, 


64. 


So much we ſuffered have theſe ſev n years long, 
Under this ſervile and unworthy Yoke, 

That thorough Rome and Italy our wrong 

A thouſand years hereafter ſhall be ſpoke; 

I count not how Czlicia's Kingdom ſtrong, 
Subdued was by Prince Tancredie's ſtroke, 

Nor how falſe Baldwin him that Land hereèaves, 
Of Vertues Harveſt, fraud there reapt the ſheave 


Ne 
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Nor ſpeak I how each hour, at every need 


art. Quick, ready, reſolute at all aſſayes, 

e With Fire and Sword we haſted forth with ſpeed, 

t: And bore the brunt of all their Fights and Frayes; 
But when we had perform'd and done the deed, 

art, At eaſe and leiſure they divide the preyes, 
| We reaped nought but travel for our toil, 
There was the Praiſe, the Realms, the Gold the 
| (Spoil. 

66. 
ate et all this Seaſon were we willing blind, 


tout, WOffended, unreveng'd, wrong'd, but unwroken, 
ight griefs could not provoke our quiet mind, 

But now (alas) the moral blow 1s ſtroken, i 

Ninaldo have they flain, and Law of kind, 

no rouWeWOf Arms, of Nations, and of high Heav'n broken, 

d Gold. Why doth not heav'n kill them with fire and thunder? 

hold. To fwallow them why cleaves not Earth aſunder ? 


67. 


hey have Rinaldo ſlain the Sword and Shield 
Df Chriſt's true Faith, and unreveng'd he lies; 
dtill unrevenged lieth in the Field 

1s Noble Corps to feed the Crows and Pies : 

Jho murdred him? who ſhall us certain yield? 
"| ho ſees not that although he wanted Eyes ? 
berese Who knows not how th' Italian Chivalrie 

1c ſheave Proud Godfrey, and falſe Baldwin both-envy? 


Ne 
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What need we further proof? Heav'n, Heav'n, I ſwear, 


260 


Will not conſent herein we be beguiled, | 4 Wl 
This Night I ſaw his murdred Sprite appear, bo 
Pale, {ad and wan, with Wounds and Blood defiled, MW The 
A ſpectacle full both of grief and fear, rh. | 
Godfrey for murdr'ing him, the Ghoſt reviled. 5 us 

I ſaw it was no Dream, before mine Eyes, C | 

How e're I look, {till ftill methinks it flies. 3 


69. 


What ſhall we do? ſhall we be govern'd ſtill 

By this falſe Hand, contaminate with Blood? 

Or elſe depart and travel forth, until 

To Euphrates we come, that Sacred Flood ? 

Where dwells a people void of martial skill, 

Whoſe Cities rich, whole Land is fat and good, 
Where Kingdoms great we may at eaſe provide, 
Far from theſe French Mens Malice, from thei 
(Prick 


— — —_——  - nn. 


70. 


Then let us go, and no revengement take 

For this brave Knight, though it lie in our powel 

No, no, that Courage rather newly wake, 

Which never ileeps in fear and dread one hour, 

Aud this peſtiferous Serpent, poys'ned Snake, 

Of all our Knights that hath deſtroy'd the Flowei, 

Firſt let us ſlay, and his deſerved end 

Enſample make to him that kills his Friend. 


4 85 
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Iwill, I will, if your couragious force, 3 
Dareth ſo much as it can well perform, 

gen.! Tear out his curſed Heart without Remorſe, 

ech The Neſt of Treaſon falſe and Guile enorm. 
Thus ſpake the angry Knight with headlong Corſe 
The reſt him followed with a furious Storm, 
Arm, Arm, they cry'd, to Arms the Souldiers ran, 
And as they run, Arm, Arm, cry'd every Man. 
. 


year, 


72. 
bong them Alecto ſtrowed waſtful Fire, 


: 
: 


? Envenoming the Hearts of moſt and leaſt, 
olly, Diſdain, Madneſs, Strife, Rancour, Ire, 
Thirſt to ſhed Blood, in every Breaſt increaſt, 
This III ſpread far, and till it ſet on Sire 
od, ith Rage th' Italian Lodgings, never ceaſt, 
vide, From thence unto the Switzers Camp it went, 
15 And laſt infected every Engliſh Tent. 


73. 


ot publick Loſs of their beloved Knight, 
r po lone ſtirr'd up their Rage and Wrath untamed, 
ut fore-conceived Griefs, and Quarrels light, 


10ur, he Ire {till nouriſhed, and ſtill inflamed, 
nake, raked was each former Cauſe of Spright, 
Flow he Frenchmen cruel and unjuſt they named, 
ad with bold Threats they made their Hatred 
end. late ſeal'd kept cloſe, & oft unwiſely ſhown; (known, 
| v1 


8 Like 
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74. 


Like boyling Liquor in a ſeething Pot, 
That famed fw-lleth high, and bubbleth faſt, 
Till o're the Brims among the Embers hot, 


Part of the Broth, and of the Scum it caſt, 12 
Their Rage and Wrath thoſe few appeaſed not, MM el] 
In whom of Wiſdom yet remain'd ſome Taſt, Oe t 
Camillo, William, Tancred were away, \ 7 as 
And all whoſe Greatneſs might their Madneſs ſtay, To 
75 

Now headlong ran to Harneſs in this Heat 3 
Theſe furious People, all on Heaps confuſed, mbrc 
The roaring Trumpets Battle *g3n to threat, Tis H 
As it in Time of Mortal War is uſed, Fhere 
The Meſſengers ran to Godfredo great, We tho 
And bad him Arm, while on this Noiſe he muſc, WG , 
And Baldwin firſt well clad in Iron hard, Thu 


Stept to his Side, a ſure and faithful Guard. In 81 
76. 


Their Murmurs heard, to Heav'n he lift his Ein hat fo 
As was his Wont, to God for Aid he fled, Haat N. 
O Lord, thou knoweſt this Right Hand of mine In 1 ſo 
Abhorred ever Civil Blood to ſhed, here is 
Illumine their dark Souls with Light Divine, EF Gad 
Repreſs their Rage, by helliſh Fury bred, Jo dar; 
The Innocency of my guiltleſs Mind ; (blin | 
Thou know'ſt, and make theſe know, with Fug. for 


* 
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»Tis ſaid, he felt infuſed in each Vein, 

A Sacred Heat from Heaven above diſtilled, 

A Heat in Man that Courage could conſtrain, 
Erhat his grave Look with awful Boldneſs filled, 
Nell guarded forth he went to meet the Train 

Of thoſe that would revenge Rinaldo killed, 
And though their Threats he heard, and ſaw them 
To Arms on every Side, yet on he went. (bent 


78. 


\bove his Hawberk ſtrong a Coat he ware, 
Tmbroidred fair with Pearl and rich Stone, 

1 is Hands were naked, and his Face was bare, 
herein a Lamp of Majeſty bright ſhone; 

| We ſhook his Golden Mace, wherewith he dare, 
muſcl, eſiſt the Force of his Rebellious Fone : - 

, Thus he appear'd, and thus he gan them teach, 
ard. In Shape an Angel, and a God in Speech: © 


79. 


his Eine hat fooliſh Words? what Threats be theſe I hear ? 
„ What Noiſe of Arms? who dares theſe Tumults move? 
of mine Wn I fo honour'd ? ſtand you fo in Fear? 
here 1s your late Obedience? where your Love? 
| Godfrey's Falſhood who can Witneſs bear? 
Jo dare or will theſe Accuſations prove? 

(blu perchance you look I ſhould Intreaties bring, 
with FWSue for your Favours, or excuſe the Thing. 


S 2 Ah 


ine, 


7 
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80. 
Ah God forbid, theſe Lands ſhould hear or ſee 


Him ſo diſgrac d, at whoſe great Name they quake: 90 
This Scepter and my Noble Acts for mem, Ane 
A true Defence before the World can make: If h 
Yet for ſharp Juſtice, governed ſhall be To 


With Clemency, I will no Veng'ance take 
For this Offence, but for Rinaldo's Love, 
I pardon you, hereafter wiſer prove. 


81. 


But Argillano's guilty Blood ſhall waſh 
This Stain away, who kindled this Debate 
And lead by haſty Rage and Fury raſh, 
To theſe Diſorders firſt undid the Gate: | 
While thus he ſpoke, the lightning Beams did far, 
Out of his Eyes of Majeſty and State, 

That (Argillan who would have thought it) ſhov 


For Fear and Terrour, conquer'd with his Lo 11 
82. 
The reſt with undiſcreet and fooliſh Wrath * 
Who threatned late, with Words of Shame and Pri we y 


Whoſe Hand fo ready were to Harm and Scath, 
And brandiſhed bright Swords on every Side; ad h 
Now huſht and ſtill attend what Godfrey faith, | 2 
With Shame and Fear their baſhful Looks they hid 
And Aveillan they let in Chains be bound, 
Although their Weapons him environ'd round. 
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5 83. 
* .. 80 when a Lyon ſhakes his dreadful Main, A 
lake; WY And beats his Tail with Courage proud and wroth, 
f his Commander come, who firſt took Pain 3 
To tame his Louth, his lofty Creſt down go'th, 
His Threats he feareth, and obeyes the Rain 
of Thraldom baſe, and Serviceage, though loth, 
Nor can his ſharp Teeth nor his armed Paws, 
Force him rebel againſt his Rulers Laws. 
N 84. 
Fame is a winged Warriour they beheld, : 
ith Semblant fierce and furious Look that ſtood; 
And in his left Hand had a ſplendant Shield, s 
13 a Wherewith he covered ſafe their Chieftain good, 
did His other Hand a naked Sword did wield, N 
ed rom which diſtilling fell the lukewarm Blood, 
it) * The Blood pardy of many a Realm and Town, 
ais La Whereon the Lord his Wrath had poured down. 
85. 
h „ Whus was the Tumult (without Bloudſhed) ended, 
and Puneir Arms laid down, Strife into Exile ſent, * 
Scath, adfrey his Thoughts to greater Actions bended, 
ide; Ind homeward to his rich Pavilion went, 
ſaith, er to affault the Fortreſs he intended, 


s they Wfore the ſecond or third Day were ſpent; 
dund, 5 Mean while his Timber wrought, he oft ſurvay'd, 
d ron. Whereof his Rams and Engines great he made. 


B O 0 K 


The ARGUMENT. 


Alecto falſe great Solyman doth. move | 
By Night the Chriſtians in their Tents to kill: 
But God. who their Intents ſaw from above, 
| Sends down Michael from his Sacred Hill: 
The Spirits foul to Hell the Angels drove; 
The Knights deliver'd from the Witch, at Wil 
Deſtroy the Pagans, ſcatter all their Hoſt : 
The Soldan fies when all his Bands are loſt. 


I. 


HE griſly Child of Herebus the grim, (fx 


(Who {aw theſe Tumults done; and Temp 
*Gainft Stream, of Grace who ever ſtrove to ſwin 
And all her Thoughts againſt Heav'ns Wiſdom be 
Departed now, bright Titan's Beams were dim, 
And fruitful Lands waxt barren as ſhe went, 

She fought 1, reſt of her infernal Crew, 
New Storms to raiſe, new Broils, and Tmults! 
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| Ys 


8 | 

| I A | | | 8 ; . | 0 4 G e 1 | , 
se (that well wiſt her Siſters had enticed; _ _ ] 
y their falſe Arts, far from the Chriſtian Hoſt; 


72 ancred, Rinaldo, and the reſt; beſt prized, | 
or Martial Skill, for Might eſteemed moſtY - | 
aid, (of theſe Diſcords and theſe Strifes adviſed) 
Preat Solyman, when Day his Light had loſt, 

| Theſe Chriſtians ſhall affail with ſudden War, 

| And kill them all while thus they ſtrive and jar. 


3». 


Nith that where Solyman remain'd ſhe flew, 
And found him out with his Arabian Bands, 

Preat Solyman, of all Chriſt's Foes untrue, 

Yoldeſt of Courage, mightieſt of; his Hands, 


kill : ike him was none of all that Earth-bred Crew, 
ey hat heaped Mountains on the Aimonian Sands, 
Of Turks he Soveraign was, and Nice his Seat, 
ip Where late he dwelt, and rul'd that Kingdom great. 
loſt : N 

'c loſt . ; 4. 


ſhe Lands forenenſt the Greekiſh Shore he held, 


im, (ip om Sangars Mouth to crookt Meanders fall, 
nd Tem here they of Phrygia, Miſia, Lydia dwell'd, 


e to ſwiühtbinia's Town, and Pontus Cities all: 


Viſdom bit when the Hearts of Chriſtian Princes ſwell'd, 

ere dim, Ind roſe in Arms to make proud 4% thrall, 

went, WW Thoſe Lands were won where by Scepter wield, | 
Crew, And he twice beaten was in pit Red Field. | 


| Tmults® 
When 


* . 
5 


When Fortune oft he had in vain aſſay d, 4 
And ſpent his Forces, which avail'd him nought, Of 
To Egypt's King himſelf he cloſe convey'd, FE ww! 
Who welcom'd him as he could beſt have thought, W 24, 
Glad in his Heart, and inly well appay'd, A {4 
That to his Court ſo great a Lord was brought: Hei 

For he decreed his Armies huge to bring, 

To ſuccour Juda Land, and Fuda's King. 1 


6. 


But (e're he open War proclaim'd) he would 

That Solyman ſhould kindle firſt the Fire, 

And with huge Sums of falſe enticing Gold, 

The Arabian Thieves he ſent him forth to hire, 

While he the A/ an Lords and Morians bold 

Unites; the Soldan won to his Deſire 
Thoſe Out-Laws, ready aye for Gold to fight: 
The Hope of Gain hath ſuch alluring Might. 


7. 


Thus made their Captains, to deſtroy and burn 
In Juda Land he entred is ſo far, 
That all the Wayes whereby he ſhould return, 
By Godfrey's People, kept and ſtopped are, 

And now he gan his formers Loſſes mourn, 
This Wound had hit him in an elder Scar, 
On great Adventures ran his hardy Thought, 
But not aſſur'd, he yet reſolv'd on nought. 
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| To him Alecto came, and Semblant bore. 
| Of one, whoſe Age was great, whoſe Looks were grave ; 
| Whoſe Cheeks were bloodleſs, and whoſe Looks were 
Muftachoes ſtrouting long, & Chin cloſe ſhave, (hore, 
A ſteepled Turbant on her Head ſhe wore, 
Her Garment Side, and by her Side, her Glave, 
Her gilden Quivers at her Shoulders hung, 
nt And in her Hand a Bow was, {ſtiff and ſtrong. 


5 Os 


d We have (quoth ſhe) through Wilderneſſes gone, 

| Through ſteril ſands, ſtrange Paths & uncouth wayes, 
1. Yet Spoil or Booty have we gotten none, þ 
Nor Victory, deſerving Fame or Praiſe. 
Godfrey mean while to ruine, Stick and Stone 
Of this fair Town, with Battery ſore, aſſayes; 
And if a while we reſt, we ſhall behold - 
This glorious City ſmoaking lie in Mold. 


10. 


Are Sheeps-Coats burnt, or Preys of Sheep or Kine, 
The Cauſe why Solyman theſe Bands did amp; 
turn, Lanſt thou that Kingdom lately loſt of thine 


e, Recover thus, or thus redreſs thy Harm? 
rn, No, no, when Heav'ns ſmall Candles next ſhall ſhine, 
= Within their Tents give them a bold Alarm ; 
hought, Believe Araſpes old, whoſe grave Advice 

ught. Thou haſt in Exile prov'd, and prov'd in Nice. 


- He 
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From theſe ill armed, and worſe hearted, Bands, 


11. 
He feareth nought, he doubts no ſudden Broil, 


He thinks this People us'd to rob and ſpoil, 
To ſuch Exploit ; not lift up their Hand; 
Up then and with thy Courage put to foil 
This fearleſs Camp, while thus ſecure it ſtands, 
This ſaid, her Poiſon in his Breaſt ſhe hides, 
And then to ſhapeleſs Air unſeen ſhe glides. 


12. 


The Soldan cry'd, O thou which in my Thought The: 


Increaſed haſt, my Rage and Fury ſo, Stair 
Nor ſeem'ſt a Wight of mortal Metal wrought, J War 
I follow thee, where ſo thee liſt to go, Supp 


Mountains of Men by Dint of Sword down brot The 
Thou ſhalt behold, and Seas of red Blood floe. The 
Where e're I go; only be thou my Guide, I: Th 
When ſable Night the azure Skies ſhall hide. TI 


13. 


When this was ſaid, he muſtred all his Crew, The 
Reprov'd the Cowards, and allow'd the Bould: Towa 
His forward Camp, inſpir'd with Courage new, WW The > 
Was rcady dight to follow, where he would : Now 
Alecto's ſelf the warning Trumpet blew, When 
And to the Wind his Standard great unrould, He let 
Thus on they marched, and thus on they went Ane 
Of their Approach their Speed the News prevent The 


Aledo 


C 


\*Y 
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14. 


Al:80 left them, and her Perſon dight, 
| Like one that came ſome Tydings new to tell: 
It was the Time, when firſt the riſing Night 
Her ſparkling Diamonds, poureth forth to ſell, 
When (into Sion come) ſhe marched right 
Where Juda's aged Tyrant us'd to dwell, 
To whom of Solyman's Deſignment bold, 
The Place, the Manner, and the Time ſhe told. 


15. 


Their Mantle dark, the grifly Shadows ſpread, 
Stained with Spots of deepeſt Sanguine hew, 
zht, Warm Drops of Blood, on Earth's Black Viſage ſhed, 

| Supply'd the Place of pure and pretious Dew, 
brougit WW The Moon and Stars for Fear of Sprites were fled, 
oc. The ſhrieking Goblins each where howling flew, 
e, { The Furies roar, the Ghoſts and Fairies yell, 
ide. WU The Earth was fill'd with Devils, and empty Hell. 


16. 
W, The Soldan fierce (through all this Horrour) went 
uld: Toward the Camp of his redoubted Foes, 
new, The Night was more than half conſum'd and ſpent; 


d: Now headlong down the Weſtern Hill ſhe goes, 


When diſtant ſcant a Mile from Godfrey's Tent 


11d, He let his People there a while repole, 
ey weng And vidail'd them, and then he boldly ſpoke 
s prevei Theſe Words which Rage and Courage might pro- 
: voke : 
Ale See 
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17. ö 

| 
See there a Camp, full ſtuft of Spoils and Preys,” | — 
Not half ſo ſtrong as falſe Report recordeth; [ 1 1 


See there theStore-Houſe, where their Captain layes U 
Our Treaſures ſtolen, where Aſia's Wealth he hordeth, > 
Now chance the Ball unto our Racket playes, * 
Take then the Vantage which good luck affordeth, 4 
For all their Arms, their Horſes, Gold and Treaſute . 
Are ours, ours without loſs, harm or diſpleaſure, 


18. 


Nor is this Camp that great Victorious Hoſt, 
That ſlew the Perſian Lords, and Nice hath won; 
For thoſe in this long War are ſpent and loſt, 
Theſe are the Dreggs, the Wine is all out run 
- And theſe few left, are drown'd and dead almoſt 
In heavy Sleep, the labour half is done, 

To ſend them headlong to Avernus deep, 
Por little differs Death and heavy Sleep. 


19. 


Come, come, this Sword the paſſage open ſhall 

Into their Camp, and on their Bodies ſlain 

We will paſs o're their Rampire and their Wall; 

This Blade, as Scithes cut down the Field of Grall 

Shall cut them ſo, Chriſt's Kingdom now hall fall 

Aſia her freedom, you ſhall Praiſe obtain, 
Thus he inflam'd his Souldiers to the Fight, 
And led them on through filence of the Night. 


Th 
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ö 20. 


| | The Centinel by Star- light (loe) deſcry'd 
8, | This Mighty Soldan, and his Hoſt draw near, 
who found not as he hop'd the Chriſtians Guide 
layes W Unware, ne yet unready was his geare : 
rden; WW The Scout when this huge Army they deſcry'd ; 
Ran back, and 'gan with ſhouts the Larum rear, 
deth, The Watch ſtart up and drew their Weapons bright, 
— And buskt them bold to Battle and to Fight. 
ure, | 


j 21. 


Th' Arabians wiſt they cou'd not come unſeen, _ 
And therefore loud their jarring Trumpets ſound, 
von; {Their yelling Cryes to Heav'n up heaved been, oy” 


„ The Horſes thundred on the ſolid Ground, 
un he Mountains roared, and the Valleys green, 
molt rhe Echoes ſighed from the Caves around, 

| Alefo with her Brand (kindled in Hell) 
ADs | Tokened to them, in David's Tower that dwell. 

2% 
Before the reſt forth prickt the Soldan faſt, 

ſhall Waozinſt the Watch, not yer in order juſt, 

Ns ſwift as hideous Boreas haſty blaſt 1 
Wall „rom hollow Rocks when firſt his Storms out burſt, 
of A he raging Floods, that Trees and Rocks down caſt, 
mall fe hunders, that Towns and Towers drive to duſt: 
K Earthquakes, to tear the World in twain that 
eh Are nought, compared to his Fury great, (threat, 


Th He 
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23. 


He ſtruck no blow, but that his Foe he hit; 
And never hit, but made a grievous Wound : 
And never wounded, but Death followed it; 
And yet no peril, hurt or harm he found, 
No Weapon on his hard'ned Helmet bit, 
No puiſſant ſtroke his ſenſes once aſtound, 

' Yet like a Bell his tinkling Helmet rung, - 

And thence flew flames of Fire and ſparks amony, 
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24. 


Himſelf well nigh had put the Watch to flight, - 

A jolly Troop of Frenchmen ſtrong and ſtout, 

When his Arabians came by heaps to fight, 

Covering (like raging Floods) the Fields about; 

The beaten Chriſtians run away full light, 

The Pagans (mingled with the flying Rout) - : 
Entred their Camp, and filled (as they ſtood) 


Their Tents with Ruine, Slaughter, Death & Blood 


25, 
High on the Soldan's Helm enamel'd laid 


An hideous Dragon, arm'd with many à ſcale, 
With Iron Paws, and Leathern Wings diſplay'd, 


Which twiſted. on a knot her forked Tayl, 1 


With tripple Tongue it ſeem'd ſhe hiſt and braid, 
About her jaws the froth and venom trail, | 
And as he ſtirr'd, and as his Foes him hit, 
So flamcs to caſt, and fire ſhe ſeem'd to ſpit. 
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wich this ſtrange Light, the Soldan fierce appeared 
Dreadful to thoſe that round about him been, 8 
As to poor Sailors (when huge ſtorms are reared) 

With lightning flaſh the raging Seas are ſeen, 
Some fled away, becauſe his ſtrength they, feared, . 
Some bolder *gainſt him bent their Weapons keen, 
And forward Night(inevils and miſchiefs pleaſed ) 
none, © Their dangers hid, and dangers ſtill increaſed. | 


27. 


Among the reſt ( that ſtrove to merit praiſe) 

as old Latinus, born by Tybers Bank, Fry 
To whoſe ſtout Heart (in Fights and bloody Fraies) 
Tor all his Eeld, baſe fear yet never ſank ; 
Eve Sons he had, the comforts of his Days, 
hat from his fide in no adventure ſhrank, 

Fut long before their time, in Iron fſtrang _ 

Blood They clad their Members, tender, ſoft and young. 


28. 
he bold Enſample of their Fathers might 


le. [cir Weapons whetted, and their Wrath increaſt, 

a d. Nome let us go (quoth he) where yonder Knight 
oon our Souldiers makes his bloody Feaſt, 

raid, tt not their Slaughter once your hearts afright, | 
" Where danger molt appears, their fear it leaſt, 

it, For Honour dwells in hard attempts (my Sons) 


And greateſt praiſe, in greateſt peril, wons. 


Her 
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29. 


Her tender brood the Foreſts ſavage Queen 
. (Ee on their Creſts their rugged mains appear, 
Before their Mouths by Nature armed been, 

Or paws have ſtrength a filly Lamb to tear) 

So leadeth forth to prey, and makes them keen, 
And learns by her Enſample nought to fear 

The Hunter int hoſe deſart Woods that takes, 
The leſſer Beaſts whereon his Feaſt he makes. 


30. 
The Noble Father and his hardy Crew 


Fierce Solyman on every ſide invade, 

At once all ſix upon the Soldan flew, 

With Lances ſharp, and ſtrong Encounters made, 
| His broken Spear the eldeſt Boy down threw, 
And boldly (over-boldly) drew his blade, | 
1 Where with he ſtrove( but ſtrove therewith in vain) | An 


The Pagans Steed (unmarked) to have ſlain. She 


31. 


But as a Mountain or a Cape of Land 
Aſſail'd with Storms and Seas on every ſide, hom 
Doth unremoved, ſted faſt, ſtill withſtand Pair 
Storm, Thunder, Lightning, Tempeſt, Wind & Tyde ft wh 
The Soldan fo withſtood Lat inus Band, ut wi 
And unremov'd did all their juſts abide, he $0, 
And of that hapleſs Youth (who hurt his ſtead) Head 


but Pi 


Down to the Chin he cleft in twain the Head. And 
Kin 
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32. 


Kind Aramante (who ſaw his Brother ſlain) _ 
r, To hold him up ſtretcht forth his friendly Arm, 
O fooliſh Kindneſs, and O Pity vain, | 
| To add our proper Loſs, to others Harm! 

| The Prince let fall his Sword, and cut in twain 


ow 
o 


„ 1 

(About his Brother twin'd) the Childs weak Arm, 
es, Dovn from their Saddles both together ſlide, 
I Together mourn'd they, and together dy'd. 

37. 

That done, Sebino's Lance with nimble Force 

He cut in twain, and gainſt the Stripling bold 

He ſpurr'd his Steed, that underneath his Horſe 
nade, The hardy Infant tumbled on the Mold, 
v J\ hoſe Soul (out ſqueezed from his bruiſed Corſe). 

a With ugly Painfulneſs forſook her Hold. 

in vai) And deeply mourn'd, that of fo ſweet a Cage 
in. dhe left the Bliſs, and Joyes of youthful Age. 


7 
9 


34. 


put Picus yet and Laurence were on live, 8 
hom at one Birth their Mother fair brought out, 
Pair whoſe Likeneſs made the Parents ſtrive 
& Tydeft which was which, and joyed in their Doubt: 
ut what their Birth did undiſtinguiſht give, 
he Soldans Rage made known, for Picus ſtout 
Headleſs at one huge Blow he laid in Duſt, _ 
And through the Breaſt his gentle Brother thruſt. 


'T Their 


. 


nis ſtead) 
Head. 8 


Kin 
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35 


Their Father (but no Father now, alas! 
When all his Noble Sons at once were lain) 
In their five Deaths ſo often murdred was, 
5 I know not how his Life could him ſuſtain, 
Except his Heart were forg' d of Steel or Braſs, 
| Yet ſtill he liv'd, pardy, he ſaw not plain : 
5 Their dying Looks, although their Deaths he knows, 
It is ſome Eaſe not to behold our Woes. : 


* 


36. 


He wept not, for the Night her Curtain ſpread 
Between his Cauſe of Weeping and his Eyes, 
But ſtill he mourn'd and on ſharp Veng' ance fed, 
And thinks he conquers, if reveng'd he dies; 

He thirſts the Soldan Heath'niſh: Blood to ſhed, 
And yet his own at leſs than nought doth prize, 
Nor can he tell whether he Leifer would, 
Or die himſelf, or kill the Pagan bold. 


37. 


At laſt, is this Right Hand (quoth he) ſo weak M x 
That thou diſdain'ſt againſt me to uſe thy Might 
Can it nought do? Can this Tongue nothing ſpei 
That may provoke thine Ire, thy Wrath and Spigh 
With that he ſtroke (his Anger great to wreak) 
A Blow, that pierc'd the Male and Metal bright, 
And in his Flank ſet ope. a Flood-gate wide, 
Whereat the Blood out ſtreamed from his Side 


Provok 
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| | 38. 


Provoked with his Cry, and with that Blow, 
The Turk upon him gan his Blade diſcharge, 
© He cleft his Breaſt-plate, having firſt pierc'd throw, 
| (Lined with ſev'n Bulls Hides) his mighty Targe, 


„ And ſheath'd his Weapon in his Guts below, 
Wretched Latinus at that Iſſue large, 
nous And at his Month, pour'd out fs vital Blood, 
And ſprinkled with the ſame his murdred Brood. 
| 
- _ 
ead on Appenine like as a ſturdy Tree, | 
55 gainſt the Winds that makes Refiſtance tout, 
e fed. e r * | 
e lech f with a Storm it over-turned be, 
55 Falls down and breaks the Trees and Plants about; 
ſhed, IPO Latine fell, and with him felled he 8 
Priz, nd flew the neareſt of the Pagans Rout, 
d, A worthy End, fit for a Man of Fame, 
That dying, flew-: and conquer'd, overcame. 
o clean while the Solder firove his Rage interne 
Might o ſatisfie with Blood of Chriſtians fpill'd, 
ing pen h -Arabians heartned by their Captain ſtern, 
nd Spiguß ien Murder every Tent and Cabbin fil d, 
wreak) Nenry the Engliſh Knight, and Olipherne, 
bright, WP fierce Draguto by thy Hands were kill'd ! 
wide, WM Gilbert and Philip were by Ariadene 
his Sid Both lain, both born upon the Banks of Rhene. 


T 2 Albazay 
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Or Manner of their Deaths, what Tongue can tell? 4 
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41. 


Albazar with his Mace Erneſto flew, - 
Under Algazel Engerlan down fell, 
But the huge Murder of the meaner Crew, 


Godfrey, when firſt the Heathen Trumpets blew, 
Awak't, which heard, no Fear could make him dwell 
But he and his were up and arm'd e're long, 

And marched forward with a Squadron ſtrong, 


42. 


He that well heard the Rumour and the Cry, 


And markt the Tumult ſtill grow more and more, The) 


Th' Arabian Thieves he judged by and by By d 
Againſt his Souldiers made this Battle ſore; And 
For that they forrar'd all the Countries nigh, His 
And ſpoil'd the Fields, the Duke knew well befor Rut 2 
Yet thought he not they had the Hardiment From 
So to aſſail him in his armed Tent. Th. 

| Wh 

43+ | 


All Tuddenly he heard (while on he went) 


How to the City-ward, Arm, Arm, they cry'd, Jo fro: 
The Noiſe upreared to the Firmament, Down 
With dreadful Howling fill'd the Valleys wide: hoſe 
This was Clorinda, whom the King forth ſent ill ſt. 
To Battel, and Argantes by her Side. Ind he 


The Duke (this heard) to Guelpho turn'd, & pray le lifts 
Him, his Lieutenant be, and to him ſay'd: And 
. y To v 

(i 
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Lou hear this new Alarm from yonder Part, 
That from the Town breaks out with ſo much Rage, 
1 tell Us needeth much your Valour and your Art 
W, Io calm their Fury, and their Heat to ſwage; 
dwell Go thither then, and with you take ſome Part 
„ Of theſe brave Souldiers of mine Equipage, 
Ong. #3 While with the Res'due of my Champions bold 
I drive theſe Wolves again out of our Fold. 


45. 


more, | They parted (this agreed on them betw een) 
By divers Paths, Lord Guelpho to the Hill, 
And Godfrey haſted where th' Arabians keen, 


1, His Men like filly Sheep deſtroy and kill; 
before Fut as he went his Troops increaſed been, 
ent From every Part the People flocked ſtill, 


That now grown ſtrong enough, he *proached nigh 
Where the fierce Turk caus'd many a Chriſtian die. 


46. 


o from the Top of Veſulus the cold, 
Down to the ſandy Valleys, tumbleth Poe, 
W\ hoſe Streams the further from their Fountain rold 
ull ſtronger wax, and with more Puiſſance go; 
Ind horned like a Bull his Forehead bold 
. & pray Mie lifts, and o're his broken Banks doth floe, 
yd: And with his Horns to pierce the Sea aſſaies, 

To which he proffreth War, not Tribute payes. 


23 The 


i 
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47. | 
The Duke his Men faſt flying did eſpy, Wit 
And thither ran, and thus (diſpleaſed) ſpake, Wor 
What Fear is this? O whither do you flie? Witt 
See who they be that this Purſuit do make, How 
A heaxtleſs Band, that dare no Battle trie, Grea 
Who wounds before dare neither give nor take, IVet { 


Againſt them turn your ſtern Eyes threatning ſight WY Thi 
An angry Look will put them all to Flight. The 


48. 


This ſaid, he ſpurred forth where Solyman The. 
Deſtroy'd Chriſt's Vineyard like a Savage Bore, Of t. 
Through Streams of Blood, through duſt and dirtłh And 
O're heaps of Bodies wallowing in their gore, (ruhe 


The Squadrons cloſe his Sword to ope began, ortu 

He brake their Ranks, behind, beſide, before, ierce 

And (where he goes) under his Feet he treads 1 Th 

The armed Saracens, and barbed Steads. Th 
49. | 


This Slaughter-Houſe of angry Mars he paſt, 
Where thouſands dead, half dead, and dying wer 
The hardy Soldan ſaw him come in Haſt, | 
Yet neither ſtept aſide nor ſhrunk for Fear, 
But buskt him bold to fight, aloft he caſt 
His Blade, prepar'd to ftrike, and ſtepped near, 
Theſe noble Princes, twain (fo Fortune wroug|!) 
From the Worlds End here met, and here the 
(Fough 
tl 
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50. 


wich Vertue, Furie; Strength with Courage ſtrove, 
For Aſia's mighty Empire, who can tell | 
With how ſtrange force their cruel blows they drove? 
How ſore their Combat was? how fierce, how fell? 
Great Deeds they wrought, each others Harneſs clove; 
Yet {till in Darkneſs (more the ruth) they dwell. 


5 ight The Night their Acts her black Vail covered under, 
t. Their Acts whereat the Sun, the World might wonder. 
51. 
e Chriſtians (by their Guides Enſample) hearted, 
ore, Of their beſt armed made a Squadron ſtrong, 
| dirt And to defend their Chieftain forth they ſtarted : 


„ (mm The Pagans allo ſav'd their Knight from Wrong, 

„ Fortune her Favours twixt them ev'nly parted, 
lerce was th' encounter, bloody, doubtful, long; 
treads 1 Theſe won, thoſe loſt; theſe loſt, thoſe won again, 
The Loſs was equal, ev'n the Numbers ſlain. 


i 52, 


ith equal Rage, as when the Southern Wind, 
leeteth in Battle ſtrong the Northern Blaſt, 
The Sea and Air to neither is reſign'd, 
Put Cloud gainſt Cloud, and Wave *gainſt Wave they 
po from this Skirmiſh neither Part declin'd, (caſt: 
Put fought it out, and kept their Footings faſt, 
And oft with furious Shock together Ruſh, 
And Shield 'gainſt Shield, and Helm gainſt Helm 
(fought (they cruſh. 

Witl KS The 
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53» 


The Battle eke to Sion ward grew hot, 
The Souldiers {lain the hard y»Knights were kill'd, 
Legions of Sprites from Limboes Priſons got, 
The empty Air, the Hills and Valleys fill'd, 

Hearting the Pagans that they ſhrinked not, | 
Till where they ſtood their deareſt Blood they ſpill 


And with new Rage, Argantes they inſpire, U 
Whoſe heat no Flames, whoſe burning need no fir. Si 
34. 
| Where he came in he put to ſhameful Flight [MThi: 


The fearful Watch, and o're the Trenches leapt, Of t 
Ev'n with the Ground he made the Rampiers hig He t 


And murdred Bodies in the Ditch upheapt, And 
So that his greedy Mates with Labour light, No! 
Amid the Tents, a bloody Harveſt reapt: Can 

Clorinda went the proud Circaſſian by, 0 
So from a Piece two chained Bullets fly. = E 
55. 


Now fled the Frenchmen, when in lucky Hour 
Arived Guelpbo, and his helping Band, 

He made them turn againſt this ſtormy Showr, 
And with bold Face their wicked Foes withſtand. 
Sternly they fought that from their Wounds dow! 
The Streams of Blood, and run on either hand: (pou 


The Lord of Heaven mean. while upon this fig, He 
From his high Throne bent down his gracious fg, Hi 


Fro 
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56. 

| Wy (round, 
From whence with Grace and Goodneſs compaſt 

He ruleth, bleſſeth, keepeth all he wrought, 

Above the Air, the Fire, the Sea and Ground, 

Our Senſe, our Wit, our Reaſon and our Thought, 

where Perſons three (with power and glory crown'd) 

Are all one God, who made all things of nought, 

Under whoſe Feet (ſubjected to his Grace) 

Sit Nature, Fortune, Motion, Time and Place. 


37. 


This is the Place, from whence like Smoak and Duſt 
leapt, Of this frail World the Wealth, the Pomp and Power, 
s hig, He toſſeth, tumbleth, turneth as he luſt, 

And guides our Life, our Death, our End an Hour: 
No Eye (how ever Vertuous, Pure and Juſt) 
Can view the brightneſs of that glorious Bower, 
On every ſide the Bleſſed Spirits be 


Equal in Joys, though diff'ring in degree. 
; 58. 
5 


With Harmony of their Cœleſtial Song 

The Palace ecchoed from the Chambers pure, 

owr, At laſt he Michael calFd (in Harneſs ſtrong 
hitand. Of never yielding Diamonds armed ſure) 

nds dowW©bchold (quoth he) to do deſpite and wrong 

nd: (pou To that dear Flock my Mercy hath in cure, 

his tight How Satan from Hells loathſom Priſons ſends 
-jous f His Ghoſts, his Sprites, his Furies and his Fiends. 


$S., 


(our 


Fron 
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Go bid them all depart, and leave the care 

Of War to Souldiers, as doth beſt pertain: 
Bid them forbear t'infe& the Earth and Air, Erhe 
To darken Heav'ns fair Light, bid them refrain; ¶ Begu 
Bid them to Acheron's black flood repair, WA fre: 
Fit Houſe for them, the Houſe of grief and pain: ITiis r 


There let their King himſelf and them torment, Or 


So 1 Command, go tell them mine intent. A 
60. 
This ſaid, the winged Warriour low inclin'd But v 
At his Creators Feet with Rev'rence due; That 
Then ſpread his Golden Feathers to the Wind, The- 
And ſwift as thought away the Angel flew, And 1 
He paſt the Light, and ſhining Fire aſſign d Have 
The glorious Seat of his ſelected Crew, + The! 
The mover firſt and Circle Cryſtalline Or 
The Firmament, where fixed Stars all ſhine. Are 
61. 


Unlike in working then, in ſhape and ſhow, 
At his Left Hand, Saturn he left and Fove, 
And thoſe untruly errant call'd I trow, ; 
Since he errs not, who them doth guide and move: 
The Fields he paſſed then, whence Hail and Snovh 
Thunder and Rain fall down from Clouds above, 
Where heat and cold, dryneſs and moiſture ſtriv:| 
Whote Wars all Creatures kill, and Slain, reviv 


Ti: 


You; 
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The horrid darkneſs, and the Shadows done 
Piſperſed he with his Eternal Wings, 

The flames (which from his Heav'nly Eyes out-run) 
Beguil'd the Earth, and all her fable things; 
After a ſtorm ſo ſpreadeth forth the Sun 

His rayes, and binds the Clouds in golden ſtrings, 


nent, Or 1n the ſtilneſs of a Moon-ſhine eaven, 
A falling Star ſo glideth down from Heaven. 
63, 
d But when th' infernal Troop he proached near, 


That ſtill the Pagans Ire and Rage provoke, 
d, The Angel on his Wings himſelf did bear, 
Ind ſhook his Lance, and thus at laſt he ſpoke; 
Have you not learned yet to know and fear 
The Lords juſt Wrath, and thunders dreadful ſtroke? 
Or in the torments of your endleſs ill, | 
ne. Are you ſtill fierce, ſtill proud, rebellious ſtill ? 


2 * 
1 rr. -— aoaco 7. 1 ————— 3 TR. 


© 


64. 


he Lord hath ſworn to break the Iron Bands 
The Brazen Gates of Sions Fort which cloſe, 
ho is it that his Sacred Will withſtands? 
1 move: gainſt his Wrath who dares himſelf oppoſe ? 
1d Sue oe hence you curſt to your appointed Lands, 
above, Ihe Realms of Death, of Torments, and of Woes, 
ire {triv And in the Deeps of that Infernal Lake 
in, revi' Your Battles fight, and there your Triumphs make: 


Ti 


There 
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65. 


ot | 
Head 
Her 8 
Quit 


There Tyrannize upon the Souls you find 
Condemn'd to woe, and double ſtill their pains, (grind, 
Where ſome complain, where ſome their Teeth do 


Some houl and weep, ſome clink their Iron Chains; {MAnd 
This ſaid, they fled, and thoſe that ſtay'd behind Nhat 
With his ſharp Lance he driveth and conſtrains, Ev 


They ſighing left the Lands, his Silver Sheep An 
Where Heſperus doth lead, doth feed, doth keey, 


66. | 

8 Berni 

And towards Hell their lazy Wings diſplay, When 
To wreak their malice on the damned Ghoſts, he! 
The Birds that follow Titans hotteſt ray, The! 
Paſs not by ſo great Flocks to warmer Coaſts, po fr 
Nor leaves by ſo great Numbers fall away, - Move 
When Winter nips them with his new- come Froſts, 1 Th 
The Earth (deliver'd from ſo foul annoy) An 


Kecall'd her Beauty; and reſum'd her Joy. 


67. 


But not for this (in fierce Argantes Breaſt) 
Leſs'ned the Rancour or decay'd the Ire, 
Although Alecto left him to infeſt, 


With the hot Brands of her infernal Fire, The! 
His armed Head with his tharp Blade he bleſt, Ptill ! 
And thoſe thick Ranks which ſeemed moſt intire Un 

He broke the ſtrong, the weak, the high, the lon. WI 


Were equalized by his murdring blow: 


Not 


GoDFREY of BuLLoI@GNE. 289 


68. 


ot far from him, amid the Blood and Duſt, 
Heads, Arms, and Legs Clorinda ſtrowed wide, 


grind, Her Sword through his Berengario's Breaſt ſhe thruſt, 
eth d {Quite through hisHeart whereLifedoth chiefly bide, 
hains: And that fell blow ſhe ſtruck ſo ſure and juſt, 

hind Mfhat at his Back his Blood and Life forth glide, 

ns, Even in the Mouth ſhe ſmote Alhinus than, 

eep And cut in twain the Viſage of the Man; 
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1 keep, 65 


Pernier's Right Hand ſhe from his Arm divided, 
AW hereof but late ſhe had receiv'd a Wound, 
8 he Hand his Sword ſtill held, although not guided, 
; The Fingers (half on live) ſtirr'd on the Ground, 
8 po from a Serpent ſlain the Tail divided 
2 Moves in the Graſs, rolleth and tumbleth round. 
Froſt, 85 The Championeſs ſo wounded left the Knight, 


PEP 22 


P 
— > ew ; 
= >. Sf eG ee e ent. 


And 'gainſt Achilles turn'd her Weapon bright: 

14 * ; 
Upon his Neck light that unhappy blow Y 

© [Wand cut the Sinews and the Throat in twain, 4 
The Head fell down upon the Earth below, l 
And ſoil'd with Duſt the Viſage on the Plain; 
The headleſs Trunk (a woful thing to know) 

ff ptilʒ in the Saddle ſeated did remain, 

intire | Until his Steed (that felt the Reins at large) 

the lon, With leaps and flings that burden did diſcharge. 


While 


Not 
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71. 


While thus this fair and fierce Bellona ſlew f 
The Weſtern Lords, and put their Troops to fligh {f 
Gildippes raged mongſt the Pagan Crew, TY 
And low in duſt laid many a worthy Knight : 
Like was their Sex, their beauty and their hew, 
Like was their youth, their courage and their might 
Yet fortune would they ſhould the Battel try, 
Of mightier Foes, for both were fram'd to die. 


92. 


et wiſht they oft, and ſtrove in vain to meet, 
Wy So greatbetwixt them was the preafe and throng, 
'"Y But hardy Ouelpho gainſt Clorinda fweet, 
Ventred his Sword to work her harm and wrong, 
* nd with a cutting blow fo did her greet, 

.v nat from her fide the Blood ftream'd dow along 
* But with a thruſt an anſwer ſharp ſhe made, 

| And *twixt his Ribs colour'd ſome-deal her blad: 


73s 


Lord Guelpho ſtroke again, but hit her not, 

For ſtrong Oſmida haply paſſed by, 

And not meant him, anothers Wound he got, 

That cleft his Front in twain above his Eye: 

Near Guelpho now the Battle waxed hot, 

For all the Troops he lead 'gan thither high, 
And thither drew eke many a Pamim Knight, 

That tierce, ftern, bloody, deadly waxt the Figit 
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74 


Mean-while the purple Morning peeped o're 
The Eaſtern Threſhold, to our half of Land, 
And Argillano in this great uprore | 
rom Priſon looſed was, and what he fand, 


ew, [boſe Arms he hent, and to the Field them bore, 
might. J Reſolw d to take his chance what came to Hand, 
try And with great Acts, amid the Pagan Hoſt, 
die, Would win again his Reputation loſt. 


75. 
\s a fierce Steed ſcapt from his Stall at large, 


ong. here he had long been kept for Warlike need. 
uns through the Field unto the flowry Marge 

tonz, If ſome green Forreſt where he us d ta Feed, 

is curled Mane his Shoulders broad doth charge, 

along nd from his lofty Creſt doth ſpring and ſpreed, 

e. Thunder his Feet, his Noſtrils fire breath out, 

er bla And with his Neigh the World reſounds about. 
76. 

| Wo 4rgi/un ruſbt forth, ſparkled his Eyes, 

a Ws Front high lifted was, no fear therein, 

* ghtly he leaps and skips, it ſeems he flies, 

A e left no ſign in Duſt imprinted thin, 

ban nd coming near his Foes, he ſteruly cries, 

. \s one that forſt not all their ſtrength a pin) 

night, You Out caſts of the World, you Men of nought, 

he Figlt What hath in you this boldneſs newly wrought? 


Mea, Too 


While thus he ſpoke, he gave a cruel ſtroke 
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77. 


Too weak are you to bear an Helm or Shield, 
Unfit to arm your Breaſt in Iron bright, | 
You run half-naked trembling through the Field, 
Your blows are feeble, and your hope in flight, 
Your Facts and all the Actions that you wield, 
The darkneſs hides, your Bulwark is the Night, | 
Now ſhe is gone, how will your Fights ſucceed? 
Now better Arms and better Hearts you need. 


78. 


Againſt AlzazePs Throat with might and main; 

And as he would have anſwer'd him, and ſpoke; 

He ſtopt his Words, and cut his Jaws in twain ; 

Upon his Eyes Death ſpread his miſty Cloke, 

A chilling Froſt congealed every Vein, 
He fell, and with his Teeth the Earth he tore, 


Raging in Death, and full of Rage before. His! 
1 
Then by his Puiſſance mighty Saladine, 
Proud Agricalt and Muleaſſes dide, Nat fa. 


And at one wondrous Blow his Weapon fine, 
Did Adiazel in two Parts divide, 
Then through the Breaſt he wounded Ariadine, 
Whom dying with ſharp taunts he *gan deride, 
He lifting up uneath his feeble eyes, 1 
To his proud Scorns thus anſw'reth, e'er he dis 


Nt 
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Not thou (who e'er thou art) ſhall glory long 
hy happy Conqueſt in my Death, I trow, 


d, Like chance awaits thee from a hand more ſtrong, 
> Which by my Side will ſhortly lay thee low: 

Hie ſmil'd, and ſaid, of mine Hour ſhort or long 
ht, WY ct Heav'n take care; but here mean-while die thou, 
ceet? WM Paſture for Wolves and Crows, on him his fout 
ed. He ſet, and drew his Sword and Life both out. 

81. 
I mong this Squadron rode a gentle Page, 
un; he Soldan's Minion, Darling and Delight, 
oke; In whoſe fair Chin the Spring- time of his Age 
n; et bloſſom'd out her Flowers, ſmall or light; 
| he Sweat ({pread on his Cheeks with heat and rage) 
' Kcm'd Pearls or Morning Dews on Lillies white, 
tore, The Duſt therein up-rolFd, adorn'd his Hair, 
e. His Face ſeem'd fierce and ſweet, wrathful and fair. 
82. 
Is Steed was white, and white as pureſt Snow 
Wat falls on Tops of aged Appenine, | 
ie, ghtning and Storm are not ſo ſwift I trow 
he, to run, to ſtop, to turn and twine, 
dine, Mart his right-hand ſhaked, preſt to throw, 
ride,  Cutlax by his Thigh, ſhort, hooked, fine, 


Wand braving in his Turkiſo Pomp he ſhone, 
er he dn Purple-Robe, o're fret with Gold and Stone. 


No U 


The 


NESS — — 


p : 
\'} . 
3 

' 2 
i i ( 
4 4 
15 
\ . : 
N = 
| A 
jt : 
91 
} 
« Ul 4 
+3 e 

N by k 
4 +4 1 
1 

wt = 
„ * 4 

3 
+ 1 
a 
: "i 
4 1.4 iq 
of \ g ; 
f | FF. 
| WW | 
l | | 
. 
inn 

Ne 

* . 
75 5 ö 
1 
5 4 
51 
WA ho 

44 7 - 

4 '= 

þ 

44 7 . 

128 = ? 

Ts } 

af | * : [ 
1 ö = |! 
bY” 

WELL 

5 
19 } : 
7 1.183 . 
3 1 
l Wd. N 
4 „ 
q + |. 0 
. | 
n 
4 7.2 
N : * 
£ 
x 
| 1 
| 
foo 
'\ 

1 Md 

LO 
9 
i Ty 

WATT 
Ll 

ff 
_ 
} 

N U 
un 
| 

N 

| 
. 
1 
2 
0 | 
* 4 

[ 

20 
14 

= 
0 
+4 
f 
. 

! 

1 


— = — _ = 
wy _—_ 
= — 
— £ _— _ ” * _ 
og rn he — ms "FE RIES _- = — * - 
— . > 9 oy rea — . : 
4 


294 The Nintb Book of 
83. 


The hardy Boy (while Thirſt of Warlike Praiſe 
Bewitched ſo his unadviſed Thought) is ] 
*Gainſt every Band his childiſh Strength aſſays, Wh hi 
And little Danger found, though much he ſought| hat 
Till Argillan (that watcht fit Time always His! 
In his ſwift Turns to ſtrike him as he fought) MF hat 
Did unawares his Snow-white Courſer lay, Th 
And under him his Maſter tumbling lay : 3 Th 


84. | 

And 'gainſt his Face (where Love and Pity ſtand ut w 
To pray him that rich Throne of Beauty ſpare) Mroppꝑ 
The cruel Man ſtretcht forth his murdring Hands, Pi 
To ſpoyl thoſe Gifts, whereof he had no Share: f e hac 
It ſeem'd Remorſe, and Senſe was in his Brand, Mt wi 
Which lighting flat, to hurt the Lad forbear; Id cl 
But all for nought, gainſt him the Point he ber . Dow 
That (what the Edge had ſpared) pierc'd and Of 8 


35. 


Fierce Solyman that with Godfredo ſtrived BK d not 
Who firſt ſhould enter Conqueſt's glorious Gate, BF light 
Left off the Fray, and thither headlong drived, e a f 
When firſt he ſaw the Lad in ſuch Eſtate; 
He brake the Preſs, and ſoon enough arrived 
To take Revenge, but to his Aid too late, 5 
Becauſe he ſaw his Lesbine flain and loſt, - m 
Like a ſweet Flower nipt with untimely Fro pent 
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He ſaw wax dim the Star-light of his Eyes, 

His Ivory Neck upon his Shoulders fell, 

n his pale Looks kind Pitie's Image lies, 

That Death ev'n mourn'd to hear his Paſſing-Bell 
is Marble-heart ſuch ſoft Impreſſion tries, 


) hat midſt his Wrath, his manly Tears outwell, 
, Thou weepeſt (Solyman) thou that beheeld 
Thy Kingdoms loſt, & not one Tear couldſt yeeld. 
87. 
„ ſtan ut when the Murd'rers Sword he hapt to view 
bare) IMropping with Blood of his Lesbino dead, 
Hand {Wis Pity vaniſnt, Ire and Rage renew, 
hare: | e had no Leiſure bootleſs Tears to ſhead ; 
and, Wt with his Blade on Argillano flew, | 
1505 | d cleft his Shield, his Helmet and his Head, 
he bet ö Down to his Throat; and worthy was that Blow 
and Of Solyman, his Strength and Wrath to ſhow : 
| 22. 
Ia not content with this, down from his Horſe 
's Gate, light, and that dead Carkaſs rent and tore, © 
Irived, Ne a fierce Dog that takes his angry Corſe 
ne bite the Stone which had him hit before. 
366 Comfort vain! for Grief of ſo great Force, 
wound the ſenſleſs Earth that feels no ſore. 
Ay But mighty Godfrey *gainſt the Soldan's Train 


ly Froſi dent not (this while) his Force and Blows in vain. 
U 2 | A 
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A thouſand hardy Turks affront he had 

In ſturdy Iron arm'd from Head to Fout, 

Reſolv'd in all Adventures good or bad, 

In Actions wiſe, in Execution ſtout, 

Whom Solyman into Arabia lad, 

When from his Kingdom he was firſt caſt out, 
Where living wild with their exiled Guide, 

To him in all Extreams they faithful bide; 


90. 


All theſe in thickeſt Order ſure unite, 
For Godfrey's Valour ſmall or nothing ſhrank, 
Corcutes firſt he on the Face did ſmite, 
Then wounded ſtrong Roſteno in the Flank, 
At one Blow Selim's Head he ſtroke off quite, 
Then both Ryſano's Arms, in every Rank 
The boldeſt Knights (of all that choſen Crevf 
He felled, maimed, wounded, hurt and flew. 


. n 


91. 


While thus he killed many a Saracine, 
And all their fierce Aſſaults unhurt ſuſtained, Wt whe 
_ Fer Fortune wholly from the Turks decline, WW ſound 
While ſtill they hoped much, tho' ſmall they gains Me 
Behold a Cloud of Duſt, wherein both ſhine, {Wronres 
Lightning of War in midſt thereof contained, Ne furi, 

Whence unawares burſt forth a ſtorm of Swo'Wn dru; 

Which tremble made the Pagan Knights & Lot laſt 


And ſt 
Ti K 
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Theſe fifty Champions were, *mongſt. whom there 
n ſilver field) the Enſign of Chriſt's death, (ſtands 
I had Mouths and Tongues as Briareus's Hands, 
Voice as Iron tough, if Iron Breath, (Bands, 
What Harm this Troop wrought to the Heathen 
hat Knights they ſlew I could recount uneath, 
In vain the Turks reſiſt, th Arabians flie; | 
If they flie, they are ſlain ; if fight they die. 


93s 


Ear, Cruelty, Grief, Horrour, Sorrow, Pain, 
Wn through the Field, diſguis'd in divers Shapes, 
Wath might you ſee triumphant on the Plain, 
Fowning in Blood him that from Blows eſcapes. 
e King mean-while with Parcel of his Train, 
mes haſty out, and for ſure Conqueſt gapes, 
And from a Bank whereon he ſtood beheld, 
The doubtful Hazard of that bloody Field. 


94. 


ined, t when he ſaw the Pagans ſhrink away, 

line, WW founded the Retreat, and *gan defire. 

hey ga Meſſengers in his Behalf to pray 

ſhine, Nantes and Clorinda to retire ; 

tained, Ne furious Couple both at once ſaid nay, 

of Swo'ghn drunk with ſhedding Blood, and mad with Ire, 
ts & Lat laſt they went, and to recomfort thought, 

1 \nd ſtay their troops from flight, but all for nought. 


W 3 For 
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For who can govern Cowardiſe or Fear? 
Their Hoſt already was begun to fly, 

They caſt their Shields and cutting Swords arren M 
As not defended, but made ſlow thereby, ' 
A hollow Dale the Cities Bulwarks near, 


From Weſt to South out-ſtretched long doth lie, = 
IThither they fled, and in a Miſt of Duſt, A 
Towards the Walls they run, they throng, th 
(thril 
96. | > 
i Let 
While down the Bank diſordred thus they ran, = 
The Chriftian Knights huge ſlaughter on them ma For 
But when to climb the other Hill they gan, Fron 
Old Aladine came fiercely to their Aid: For 
On that ſteep Bray Lord Guelpho would not thu And 


Hazard his Folk, but there his Souldiers ſtaid, IV 
And ſafe within the Cities Walls the King 
The Relicks ſmall of that ſharp fight did briy 


— 
7 
5 
. 
2 
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97. 
Mean - while the Soldan in this lateſt Charge 


Had done as much as Humane Force was able, 
All Sweat and Blood appear'd his Members larg: 
His Breath was ſhort, his Courage waxt unſtab 
His Arm grew weak to bear his mighty Targe, 
His Hand to rule his heavy Sword unable, 
Which bruis'd, not cut, ſo blunted was the BI 
It loft the Uſe for which a Sword was made 


Feel 
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Feeling his Weakneſs, he gan muſing ſtand, 
And in his troubled Thought this Queſtion toſt, 
|; If he himſelf ſhould murder with his Hand, 
arrear Wy (Becauſe none elſe ſhould of his Conqueſt boaſt) 
Or he ſhould fave his Life, when on the Land 
ay ſlain the Pride of his ſubdued Hoſt, 
h lie, At laſt to Fortune's Power (quoth he) I yield, 
t, And on my Flight let her her Trophies bield. 
ng, the 
Chr 


C 3 — . 
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99. 


[+ Godfrey view my Flight, and ſmile to ſee 
ran, This mine unworthy ſecond Baniſhment, | 
em ma For arm'd again ſoon fhall he hear of me, 

From his proud Head th'unſettled Crown to rent, 


* A —— 4 - 
> — 
80 1 
—— 2 . 9 2 — * 


_ 
Vw 


N, | 

| For (as my Wrongs) my Wrath etern ſhall be, 

ot tha And every Hour (the Bow of War new bent) 1 
ſtaid, g I will ariſe again, a Foe, fierce, bold, | 1 
ing WW Tho! dead, tho ſlain, though burnt to aſhes cold. 1 
lid brim | | | 
arge 

is able, 


ers large 
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X. 


O F Hi 
GODFREY of Bullognef 
0 i K. nd 
The AR GUMENT, rom 
Iſmen from Sleep awakes the Soldan great, » From 
And into Sion brings the Prince by Night, Pf ce 
where the ſad fits fearful on bu Seat, nkr 
Whom he embold ns and excites to fight : -. BYD 
 Godfredo hears his Lords and Knights repeat : * 4 
How they eſcap'4 Armida's Wrath and Spight : 1 
Rinaldo known to live, Peter foreſays \ WI 
His Off-(pring's Vertue, good Deſerts and Praiſe, 
I. F 
Gallant Steed (while thus the Soldan ſaid) Mhith. 
Came trotting by him, without Lord or Gui here 
Quickly his Hand upon the Reins he laid, 0 joi 
And weak and weary climbed up to ride Mo, wi 
The Snake (that on his Creſt hot Fire out-braid) Detern 
Was quite cut off, his Helm had loſt the Pride, Put th 
His Coat was rent, his Harneſs hackt and cleft, MW Nor 
And of his Kingly Pomp no Sign was left. Tha 
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As when a ſavage Wolf chas'd from the Fold, 

(To hide his Head) runs to ſome Holt or Wood, 

Who though he filled have while it might hold 

is greedy Paunch, yet hungreth after Food, 
With ſanguine Tongue forth of his Lips out-roll'd 

About his Jaws that licks up Foam and Blood; 

So from his bloody Fray the Soldan hied, 

His Rage unquencht, his Wrath unſatisfied. 


Zo 


And (as his Fortune would) he ſcaped free 
From thouſand Arrows which about him flew, 
From Swords and Lances, Inſtruments that be 
Df certain Death, himſelf he ſafe withdrew, 
nknown, unſeen, diſguiſed, travell'd he 


: y Defart-paths and Ways but us'd by few, 


And rode revolving in his troubled Thought 
& What Courſe to take, and yet reſoly'd on nought. 
Praiſe, 
f 4. 

ſald) {Whither at laſt he meant to take his Way, 
or Gui here Epypts King aſſembled all his Holſt, 
, o join with him, and once again aſſay 

„ win by Fight, by which ſo oft he loſt : 
1t-braid) Petermin'd thus, he made no longer Stay, 

Pride, ut thitherward ſpurr'd forth his Steed in Poſt, 
and cleſt, Nor need he Guide, the Way right-well he could, 
> left. That leads to ſandy Plains of Gaza old. 


Nor 
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5. 


Nor though his ſmarting Wounds torment him of; 
His Body weak and wounded Back and Side, l 
Yet reſted he, nor once his Armour doft, | 

But all Day long o're Hills and Dales doth ride: I A 
But when the Night caſt up her Shade aloft, Ni 
And all Earth's Colours ſtrange in Sables dy'd, Sle 
He light, and as he could his Wounds up-boum ] Th 
And ſhook ripe Dates down from a Palm he fou 


Wein, 7 e 


6. 
On them he ſupped, and amid the Field 
To reſt his weary Limbs a while he ſought, | Th 
He made his Pillow of his broken Shield, Al 
To eaſe the Griefs of his diſtempered Thought, | A 
But little Eaſe could fo hard Lodging yield, Wh 
His Wounds ſo ſmarted that he ſlept right nought And 
And (in his Breaſt) his proud Heart rent in twill Wh: 
Two inward Vultures, Sorrow and Diſdain. 3 
, £ 
At length when Midnight with her Silence deep ,. 
Did Heav'n and Earth huſht, ſtill and Quiet mib [ am 
Sore watcht and weary he began to ſteep And 
His Cares and Qorrows in Oblivion's Lake, ; And 
And in a little, ſhort, unquiet Sleep 1 pro: 


Some {mall Repoſe his fainting Spirits take, | My 
But (while he ſlept) a Voice grave and ſever: Beca 


At unawares, thus thundred in his Ear. Fo: 
41S 
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O Solyman thou far renowned King, 
Till better Seaſon ſerve, forbear * Reſt, 

A Stranger doth thy Lands in Thraldom bring, 
Nice is a Slave, by Chriſtian Yoke oppreſt: 

7 Sleepeſt thou here, forgetful of this Thing, 

| That here thy Friends lie lain, not laid in Cheſt ? 
Whoſe bones bear Witneſs of thy ſhame and ſcorn, 
And wilt thou idlely here attend the Morn? 


9 . 


The King awakt, and ſaw before his Eyes 

A Man whoſe Preſence ſeemed grave and old, 
A writhen Staff his Steps unſtable guies, 
Which ſerv'd his feeble Members to uphold, 


aght, 


M And what art thou? (the Prince in Scorn replies) 

in " What Sprite to vex poor Paſſengers ſo bold, 

dain. 1 10 break their Sleep? or what to thee belongs 
My Shame, my Loſs, my Vengeance or my Wrongs. 
3 

< | I am the Man, of thine Intent (quoth he) 

11 And purpoſe new, that ſure ConjeQure hath, 

And better than thou weeneſt know I thee, 

e, I proffer thee my Service and my Faith, 

| My Speeches therefore ſharp and biting be, 

q ſevere Becauſe quick Words the Whetſtones are of Wrath; 

, | Accept in gree (my Lord) the Words I ſpoke, 
r. { As Spurs thine Ire and Courage to provoke. 


But 
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II, 


But now to viſit Egypt's mighty King, 

Unleſs my Judgment fail, you are prepar'd, 

I propheſie about a needleſs Thing, 

You ſuffer ſhall a Voyage long and hard: 

For though you ſtay, the Monarch great will bring 

His new aſſembled Hoſt to Fuda-ward, 
No Place of Service there, no Cauſe of Fight, 
Nor 'gainſt our Foes to uſe your Force and Might, 


12. 


But if you follow me, within this Wall | Aſc: 
(With Chriſtian Arms hemm'd in on every fide) He 
Withouten Battel, fight, or Stroke at all, 
(Even at Noon-day) I will you ſafely guide, The 
Where you delight, rejoyce, and glory ſhalt 
In Perils great, to ſee your Proweſs tride. L 
That noble Town you may preſerve and ſhield, A 
Till Egypt's Hoſt come to renew the Field. | 


13. 


While thus he parled of this aged Ghueſt, 

The Turk the Words and Looks did both admire, 

And from his haughty Eyes and furious Breſt 

He laid apart his Pride, his Rage and Ire, 

And humbly ſaid, I willing am and preſt 

To follow where thou leadeſt (reverend Sire) 
And that Advice beſt fits my angry Vein, 

That tells of greateſt Peril, greateſt Pain. 


bring 
ht, 


* 
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14. 


The old Man prais'd his words, and for the air 

His late received wounds to worſe diſpoſes, 

A Quinteſſence therein he poured fair, 

That ſtops the bleeding, and Inciſion cloſes: 

Beholding than before Apollo's Chair, 

How freſh Aurora Violets ſtrew'd and Roſes, 
It's time he ſays to wend, for Titan bright 


© To wonted labour, ſummons every wight. 
light. 


15. 


And to a Chariot (that beſide did ſtand) 


Aſcended he, and with him Sohman, N 


He took the Reins, and with a maſtring hand _ 
| Ruled his Steeds, and whipt them now and than, 


The wheels or Horſes-feet upon the Land 
Had left no ſign nor token where they ran, 


The Courſers pant & ſmoke with lukewarm ſweat, 


And (foaming Cream) their Iron mouthfuls eat. 


72 
>; 
» 


The 


16. 


The Air about them round (a wondrous thing) 


lt ſelf on heaps in ſolid thickneſs drew, 
The Chariot hiding and invironing ; 
The ſubtle miſt no mortal eye could view; 
And yet no Stone from Engine caſt or ſling 
Could pierce the Cloud, it was of proof ſo true; 
Let ſeen it was to them within which ride, | 
And Heav'n and Earth without, all clear beſide. 


His 
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17. 


His beetle Brows the Turk amazed bent. 

He wrinkled up his Front, and wildly ſtared 

Upon the Cloud and Chariot as it went, 

For ſpeed to Cynthia's Carr right-well compared: 

The other ſeeing his aſtoniſhment 

How he bewondred was, and how he fared, 
All fuddenly by name the Prince gan call, 
By which awaked thus he ſpoke withall. 


* 


18. ; 
Who e'er thou art above all worldly wit That 
That haſt theſe high and wondrous marvels wrought, rom 


And know'ſt the deep intents which hidden fit 

In ſecret cloſet of Man's private thought, 

If in thy skilful heart this lore be writ, 

To tell th* event of things to end unbrought:-; 
Then ſay, what iſſue and what end the Stars 
Allot to Aſia's troubles, broils and wars. 


19. 


But tell me firſt thy Name, and by what art 
Thou doſt theſe wonders ſtrange, above our skill; 
For full of marvel is my troubled heart, 

Tell then and leave me not amazed ſtill. 

The Wizard ſmil'd and anſw'red in ſome part 
Eaſie it is to ſatisfie thy will, 

Iſmen I hight, call'd an Enchanter great, 
Such skill have I in Magicks ſecret feat. 


l gueſs 
Phall x 
A Prin 
hall fi 
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20. 


But that I ſhould the ſure events unfold 

Of things to come, or deſtinies foretell, 

Too raſh is your deſire, your wiſh too bold, 

To mortal heart ſuch knowledge never fell, 

Pur wit and ſtrength an us beſtow'd I hold, 

To ſhun th' evils and harms, amongſt which we dwell 
They make their Fortune who are {tout and wiſe, 
Wit rules the Heav'ns, Diſcretion guides the Skies. 
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21. 


F 


That puiſſant Arm of thine that well can rend 
From Godfrey's Brow the new uſurped Crown, 
And not alone protect, fave and defend A 
rom his fierce People, this beſieged Town, al 
Painſt Fire and Sword with Strength and Courage 
3 [WMidventure, ſuffer, truſt, tread perils down, (bend, 
ars And to content, and to encourage the, 
2 Know this, which I as in a Cloud foreſee, 


ought, 
it 


— > ——I— — . ⏑§—— 


22. 


I gueſs (before the over-gliding Sun 5308 
hall many years mete out by Weeks and Days) 
R Prince that ſhall in fertil Egypt won, 
all fill all A%½ with his proſp'rous frays. 
[peak not of his Acts in quiet done, 
is Policy, his Rule, his Wiſdoms praiſe, | 
Let this ſuffice, by him theſe Chriſtians ſhall : 
In tight ſubdued fly, and conquered fall. 


By And 


skill; 


rt 
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WARM TEN. 2. — r bird. A oper yy EP * 


308 The Tenth Boo of 


23. 


And their great Empire and uſurped State 
Shall overthrown in Duſt and Athes lie, 
Their woful remnant in an Angle ſtrate 
Compaſt with Sea themſelves ſhall fortifie, 
From thee ſhall ſpring this Lord of War and Fate 
Whereto great Soulyman gan thus reply: 

O happy Man to ſo great praiſe ibore ! 

Thus he rejoyc'd, but yet envied more; 


24. 


And ſaid, Let Chance with Good or Bad Aſpc& 

Upon me look as ſacred Heav'ns decree, 

This Heart to her I never will Subject, 

Nor ever conqu'red ſhall ſhe look on me; 

The Moon her Chariot ſhall awry direct, 

E'er from this Courſe I will diverted be. 
While thus he ſpake, it ſeem'd he breathed Fir: 
So fierce his Courage was, ſo Hot his Ire. 


25. 


Fhus talked they, till they arrived been 
Nigh to the place where Godfrey's Tents were reat 
There was a woful Spectacle iſeen, * 
Death in a thouſand ugly Forms appeared, 
The Soldan changed hue for Grief and Teen, Sion, 
On that ſad Book his Shame and Loſs he leared, I that 
Ah with what grief his Men, his friends he found There 
And Standards proud, inglorious lie on Grout!WUpon 


An 
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WA nd ſaw one Viſage of ſome well-known Friend 

Tn foul deſpite) a Raſcal Frenchman Tread, 

And there another ragged Peaſant rend 

And Arms and Garments from ſome Champion dead, 

und there with ſtately Pomp by heads they wend, 

\nd Chriſtians Slain roll up in Webs of Lead; 

{ Laſtly the Turks and Slain Arabians (brought 
On heaps) he ſaw them burn with fire to nought. 


"ate 


27. 


Deeply he ſighed, and with naked Sword 

Put of the Coach he leaped in the Mire, >: 
ut 1/men call'd again the angry Lord, 

nd with Grave words appeas'd his fooliſh Ire, 
he Prince content remounted at his word, 
Jowards a Hill on drove the aged Sire, 


ſpect 


? Till far Behind the Chriſtian Leaguer Was. 
; 28. 


here they alight and took their way on Fout, 
ere rearWe empty Chariot vaniſht out of ſight, 

t ſtill the Cloud inviron'd them about, 
their left-hand down went they from the Hight 
een, Sions Hill, till they approacht the Rout, 

leared, I that fide where to Weſt he looketh Right, 

he found There Iſmen ſtaied, and his eye-ſight bent 
n Groun'WUpon the buſhy Rocks, and thither went. 


| X A hollow 


7 


And haſting forward up the Bank they paſs, 
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A hollow Cave was in the craggy Stone, 
Wrought out by Hand a number Years to fore, 
And for of long that Way had walked none. 
The Vault was hid with Plants and Buſhes h] 
The Wizard ſtooping in there r 
The thorns aſide and ſcratching Brambles bore, Ie 
His right · hand ſought the paſſage through the cl; WF 
+ And for his Guide he gave the Prince his lei 


30. 


What (quoth the Soldan) by what privy mine? 
What adden Vail me % ill 2 a 
This Sword can find a better way than thine, 
Although our Foes the. paſſage Guard and Keep. 
Let not (quoth he) thy Princely Foot: © 
To tread this ſecret path, though, dark and. deep; 
For great King Herod us d to tread the ſame, I 
He that in, Arms had-whilome ſo great. fame, 


31. 


This paſſage made he, when he would ſuppreſs 
His Subjects Pride, and them in Bondage hold; 
By this he could from that ſmall Fortereſs 
Antonia call d, of Antony the Bold. 
Convey his Folk unſeen of more and leſs 
Ev'n to the middeſt of the Temple old. 
Thence, hither; where theſe privy ways begin 
And bring unſeen whole Armies out and in- 
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32. 


But now ſave I in all this World lives none 
That knows the ſecret of this Darkſom place, 
Come then where Aladine fits on his Throne, 

With Lords and Princes ſet about his Grace; 
Ele feareth more than fitteth! ſuch an one, 
Puch ſigus of doubt ſhew in his Cheer and Face; 
Ss Fitly you come, hear, ſee, and keep you ſtill, 
Till tiine and ſeaſon ſerve, then fpeak your fill. 


47. 


Inis ſaid, that narrow entrance paſt the Knight; 
So creeps a Camel through a Needles Eye) 


Xe nd through the ways as black as darkeſt Night 
ep. Ile followed him, that did him Rule and Guie ; 
106 trait was the Way at firſt, withouten light, . 
| deepi hut further in, did further Amplifie ; 5:0 
pi So that upright walked at eaſe the Men 


Ere they had paſſed half that Secret Den. 
34. 
Perg privy Door Iſmen unlockt at tft, 


hold; Ind up they Clomb a little uſed'Stair;} 
els hereat the Day a feeble Beam in caſt, | 
im was the Light, and nothing clear the Air; 
ut of the hallow Cave at length they paſt, 
„e ea goodly Hall, high, Broad and Fair, 
ys beg Where crown'd'with' Gold and all in Purple clad 


. Sate the ſad King, among his Nobles ſad. © 
| X 2 The 
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35. 


The Turk (cloſe in his hollow Cloud imbard) 
Unſeen, at will did all the Preaſe behold, 
Theſe heavy Speeches of the King he heard, 
Who thus bw lofty Siege his Pleaſure told ; 
My Lords, laſt Day our State was much empar'd 
Our friends were lain, kill'd were our Souldiers bold 
Great Helps and greater Hopes are us bereft, 


J 


Nor ought but Aid from Egypt Land is left: ns 
; To 
36. 
And well you ſee far diſtant is that Aid, 
Upon our Heels our Danger treadeth ſtill, hus 


For your advice was this Aſſembly made, 
Each what he thinketh ſpeak, and what he will. 
A Whiſper ſoft aroſe when this was ſaid, 
As gentle Winds the Groves with murmur fill, 
But with bold Face, high looks and merry chu 
Argantes role, the reſt their talk forbear. 


37+ 


O worthy Soveraign (thus began to ſay 
The hardy young Man to the Tyrant wiſe) 
What words be theſe ? what Fears do you diſma) 
Who knows not this, you need not our advice! 
But on our Hand your hope of Conqueſt lay, 
And, for no loſs true Virtue damnifies, | 
Make her our Shield, pray her us Succours g 
And without her let us not wiſh to live. 


terms 
Yet he 


For h. 


N 
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38. 


or ſay I this for that T ought miſdeem 
That Egypt's promis'd Succours fail us might, 
Doubtful of my great Maſter's words to ſeem, 


To me were neither . lawful, juſt nor right : 
s bold, BY ſpeak theſe Words, for Spurs I them eſteem 
ft, Mo waken up each Dull and Fearful Spright, 
ft: And make our Hearts reſolv'd to all aſfaies, 
To win with Honour, or to die with Praiſe. 
39. 
Thus much Argentes ſaid, and ſaid no more, 
As if the Caſe were clear of which he Spoke.) 
will. Nrcano roſe, of Princely Stem ibore, .. 
Fhoſe preſence *mongſt them bore a mighty ſtroke, 
fill, Man eſteemed well in Arms of yore, 


ry chat now was coupled new in marriage yoke, | 
2 Loung Babes he had, to fight which made him loth, 
0 He was a Husband and a Father bot. 


I 
7 


40. 


e) y Lord (quoth he) Iwill not reprenend 
diſmaſ he earneſt Zeal of this audacious ſpeech, 
dvice | Nom courage ſprung, which ſeld is cloſe ipend 
lay, ſwelling ſtomach without violent breach; 

Wd though to you our good Circaſſian Friend, 
cours terms too bold and fervent oft doth preach, 
we. Yet hold I that for good, in Warlike feat 


For his great deeds reſpond his Speeches great 
But 


\ 


And with this Siege if we be long up pent, 
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41. 
But if it you beſeem (whom graver age 


And long experience hath made wiſe and ſhe) 

To rule the heat of Youth and hardy rage, 

Which ſomewhat have miſ-led this Knight awry, 

In equal Ballance ponder then and gage 

Your hopes far diſtant, with your perils nigh ; 
This Towns old walls and rampires new compar; 
With Godfrey's Forces and his Engines rare, 
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. 


42. 


But (if IL may ſay, what I think unblamed) 
This Town is ſtrong, by Nature, Sight and An, ft b 
But Engines huge and Inſtruments are framed | 
'Gainſt, theſe Defences by our adverſe. part, 

Who thinks him moſt. ſecure is, eartheſt; ſhamed; _ 


| lorin 
I hope the beſt, yet fear unconſtant Mart, 


None 
Famine I doubt, our Store will all be Spent. 


43. 


For all that Store of Cattle and of. Grain 
Which Yeſterday within theſe Walls you brougit 
While your proud foes triumphant through the plal 
On nought but ſhedding blood,8 conqueſt though 
Too little is this City to ſuſtain, n, 
To raiſe the Seige, unleſs ſome means be ſought; 

And it muſt laft, till the prefixed Hower, 

That it be rais d by Egypt's Aid and Power. 


rom t. 


Iþ ad" ©. , By 
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44. 
But what if that appointed Day they miſs 


Or elſe (are we expect) he'd, they came? 
The Victory yet is not ours for this,  _ 
Dh ſave this Town from ruine, us from ſhame ! 
With that ſame Godfrey ſtill our warfare is, 

Theſe Armies, Souldiers, Captains are the ſame, 


doe Who have fo oft amid the duſty lain, ho 
; | Turks, Perfians, Syrians and Arabians flain. 


45. 


And thou Arganres woteſt what they be, 

OL Pft haſt thou fled from that victorious Hoſt, "= 
hy ſhoulders often haſt thou let them fee,  , -. 

nd in thy Feet hath been thy ſafeguard moſt, _ 
lorinda bright and I fled eke with the, 


25 None than his fellows had more cauſe to boſt, 
it, I Nor blameTany ; for in every fight | 
ent. ; We ſhewed courage, valour, ſtrength and might. 


46. 


_ » rd though this hardy Knight the certain threat 
brovgit f near approaching Death to hear diſdain ;- - _ .. 


| et to this State of Loſs and Danger great 4 
the p 1 , : ART A YR £16 . 
though om this ſtrong Foe I ſee the tokens plain, 

- thouy | X | # 4 | FAN Nee 

77. 0 8 gow Rong 10 ere by Art or ſeat, 

an hinder Go, fre why he houll not raign: 
This makes me fay (to witneſs Heay'n Pris "| | 
wer Zeal to this State, Love to my Lord and, ing 
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&7* 


The King of Tripoly was well adviſed 

To purchaſe peace, and ſo preſerve his Crown : 

But Solyman (who Godfrey's love deſpiſed) 

Is either Dead or deep in Priſon thrown ; 

Elſe fearful is he run away diſguiſed, 

And ſcant his Life is left him for his own, 
And yet with Gifts, with Tribute, and with Goll 
He might in Peace his Empire ſtill have hold, 


48. 


Thus ſpake Orcanes, and ſome Inkling gave 

In doubtful words of that he would have ſaid; 

To ſue for Peace, or yield himſelf a Slave, 

He durſt not openly this King perſwade : 

But at thoſe words the Soldan gan to rave, 

And gainſt his will wrapt in the Cloud he ſtaid, 
Whom I1ſmen thus beſpake, How can you bear 
Theſe words, my Lord? or theſe reproaches heat 


49. 
Oh let me ſpeak (quoth he) with Ire and Scor 


F burn, and gainſt my will thus hid I ſtay! 
This ſaid, the ſmoaky Cloud was Cleft and Torn, 
Which like a Veil upon them ſtretched lay, 
And up to open Heav'n forthwith was born, 
And left the Prince in view of lightſome day, 
With Princely look amid the preaſe he ſhin'd, 


FP D 
© 


And on a ſudden, thus declar'd his mind, 


LET Net dS; 
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50. 


of whom you ſpeak behold the Soldan here, 
Neither afraid nor run away for Dread, N 
And that theſe Slanders, Lies and Fables were, 
his Hand ſhall prove upon that Coward's Head. 
J, who have ſhed a Sea of Bloud well nere, 
And heapt up Mountains high of Chriſtians dead, 
I in their Camp who ſtill maintain d the Fray, 

| (My Men all murder'd) I that run away, 


Goll, 
old, 


51. 
I this, or any Coward vile beſide, 


Falſe to his Faith and Country, dares reply; - - 
nd ſpeak of Concord with yond Men of Pride, 
V your good Leave (Sir King) here ſhall he dye, 
he Lambs and Wolves ſhall in one Fold abide, - 
he Doves and Serpents in one Neſt ſhall lye, 
Before one Town us and theſe Chriſtians ſhall 


In Peace and Love unite within one Wall. 


id; 


55 

ſtaid, 
u bear 
es heat 


Scorn hile thus he ſpoke, his broad and trenchant Sword. 
yl Ws Hand held high aloft in threatning Guiſe z 
1d Torn, umb ſtood the Knights, ſo dreadful was his Word z 
Storm was in his Front, Fire in his Eyes, 


4 e turn'd at laſt to Sion's aged Lord, 

> day, nd calm'd his Viſage ſtern in humbler wiſe :. _ 
ſhin'd, I Behold (quoth he) good Prince, what Aid bring, 
& dince Solyman is joyn'd with Judas King. 
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King Aladine from his rich Throne upſtart, 
And ſaid, Oh how I joy thy Face to view, 
(My noble Friend! It leſs'neth in fome Part 
My Grief, for Slaughter of my Subjeds true, 
My weak Eftate to ſtabliſſ come thou art, 
And may'ft thine own again in Fime renew, 
If Heav'ns conſent * with that the Soldan bold 


a 


In dear Embracements did he long enfold. 
34 | 
Their Greetings done, the King reſign'd his Throm, 
To Solyman, — ſet himſelf bade 41 
In a rich Seat adorn'd with Gold and Stone, hen 
And Iſmen ſage did at his Elbow bide, Ie ce 
Of whom he ask d what Way they two had gone, And! 
And he declar'd all what had them betide: e we 
Clorinde bright to Solyman addreſt 1 7 An 
Her Salurations firſt, then all the reſt. [WI 
Among them roſe Ormuſſes valiant Knight, nd fo 
Whom late the Soldan with a Convoy ' ſent, the 
And when moſt hot and bloody was the Fight, o be 
By ſecret Paths and blind By-ways he went, ho f 
Till aided by the Silence and the Night Ind w. 
$afe in the Gities Walls himſelf he pent, Priſe 
And there refreſht with Corn and Cattel ſtore Befo 
Ihe pined Souldiers, famiſht nigh before. For a 


With 


Df} © 
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56. 


iich furly Count'nance and diſdainful Grace, 
ullen and ſad, fate the Circaſſian ſtout, ws 
Like a fierce Lion grumbling in his Place, 

His fiery Eyes that turns and rolls about; 

Nor durſt Orcanes view the Saldan's Face, 

But {till upon the Floor did pour and tout: 

= with his Lords and Peers i in counſelling, 
\ The Turkiſþ Monarch ſate with Fuda's King, 


57. 


Bodfrey this while gave Victory the Raign, 1 
And Allowing her the Straits he — + all; 1 OL 
Then for his Souldiers and his Captains tan, 7k 
Je celebrates a ſtately Funeral, | 2A 
Ind told his Camp within a Day or twain 

e would aſſault the Cities mighty Walll, 
And all the Heathen there enclos'd doth theak 
2 With Fire and Sword, with Death & Danger x 


58, 


Ind for he had that noble Squadron known, A 
the laſt Fight which brought him 6 great Aid, n 
o be the Lords and Princes of his own, | 
ho followed late the fly enticing Maid; | 3 
ind with them Tancred (who had late been thrown, 
ay Priſon deep, by that falfe Witch betrai d) 
| ſtore Before the Hermit and ſome private Friends, 

e. For all thoſe Worthies, Lords & Knights he ſends; 


With And 


old 


Throne 
ö 


} gone, | 
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And thus he ſaid, Some one of you Adee 
Your Fortunes, whether good or to be blamed, 
And to aſſiſt us with your Valours rare, 

(In ſo great Need) how was your coming framed? 
They bluſh, and on the Ground amazed ſtare, 
(For Vertue is of little Guilt aſhamed) 

At laſt the Engliſh Prince with Count'nance boll, 
The ſilence brokh. and thus their Errours told; 


60. 


We (not ele& to that Exploit by Lot) 
With ſecret Flight from hence "Am hes withdr 
Following falſe Cupid, I deny it not, 
Enticed forth by Loye and Beautie's ' Hew, 
A jealous Fire burnt in our Stomachs hat, 
And by cloſe Ways we paſſed leaſt in View, 
Her Words, her Looks (alas I know too late) 
Nurſed our Love, our Jealouſie, our Hate. 


* 
; Undei 
At laſt we 'gan approach that woful Clime, Peſide 
Where Fire and Brimſtone down from Heav'n "was ſent Wn 2 
To take Revenge for Sin and ſhameful Crime 4 
*Gainſt kind commit, by thoſe who nould repent; U Be 

A loathſom Lake of Brimſtone, Pitch and Lime, II Fi 
 O'regoes that Land, earſt ſweet and redolent, All 
And when it moves, thence ſtench & ſmoak up fie An 
Nun dim the Welkin, and infect the Skies. 


Th 
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This is the Lake in which yet never might - 

S Ought that hath Weight fink to the Bottom down, 
But like to Cork, to Leaves or Feathers light, 
Stones, Iron, Men there fleet, and never drown, 
Therein a Caſtle ſtands, to which by Sight, 

But o're a narrow Bridge no Way is known, 

S Hither us brought, here welcom'd us the Witch, 
The Houſe within was ſtately, pleaſant, rich. 


63. 


he Heav'ns was clear, and wholſome was the Air, 

High Trees, ſweet Meadows, Waters pure and good; 
or there in thickeſt Shade of Myrtles fair | 

\ Chryſtal Spring pour'd out a Silver Flood ; 

Amid the Herbs, the Graſs and Flowers rare, 

The falling Leaves down pattred from the Wood; 

The Birds ſung Hymns of Love, yet ſpeak I nought 

| Of Gold and Marble rich, and richly wrought. 


64. 


nder the Curtain of the Green-woud Shade, 
Peſide the Brook, upon the Velvet Graſs, 
as ſent maſſie Veſſel of pure Silver made, 

| Banquet rich and coſtly furniſh'd was, 
All Beaſts, all Birds beguil'd by Fowlers Trade, 
All Fiſh were there in Floods or Seas that pals, : - 
. All Dainties made by Art, and at the Table 
ak up flieg An hundred Virgins ſerv'd, for Husbands able. 


bl the 


n 1b Rab R of 
65. 


She with ſweet Words and falſe enticing Smiles, 
Infuſed Love among the Dainties ſet, 

And with empoys' ned Cups our Souls beguiles, 
And made each Knight himſelf and God forget: 
She roſe and turn'd again with in ſhort whiles, 
With changed Looks where Wrath and Anger me, 
A charming Rod, a Book with her ſhe brings, 
On which ſhe mumbled ſtrange and ſecret Thing 


66. 


She read, and change I felt my Will and Thougt. 
1 long d to change my Life, and Place of Biding, 
That Vertue ſtrange in me no Pleaſure wrought, 
T leapt into the Flood my ſelf there hiding, 

My Legs and Feet both 1nto one were brought, 
Mine Arms and Hands into my Shoulders fliding, Þ 
My Skin was full of Scales, like Shields of Bra, 

New made a Fiſh, where late a Knight I was. 


67. 


The reſt with me like Shape, like Garments wor. 

And div'd with me in that Quick Silver Stream, 

Such Mind (to my Remembrance) then I bore, 

As when on vain and fooliſh Things Men dream; 

At laſt our Shape it pleas'd her to reſtore, 

Then full of Wonder and of Fear we ſeem, 

And with an ireful Look the angrie Maid 

Thus threat ned us, and made us thus afraid. 


_— *F - 
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68. | 
, ies fe Gquork the) my Sacred Might ond Skill, 


How you are ſubject to my Rule ind Power, 
Un endleſs Thraldom damned if I Will, 

can torment and keep you in this Tower, 
Jor make you Birds, or Trees on craggy Hill, 

3 iro bide gy bitter Blaſts of Storm and Shower; ; 
Or harden you to Rocks on Mountains old, 
by Or melt your Fleſh and Bones to Rivers cold : 


69 


let may you well avoid mine Ire and Wrath, 
f to my Will your yielding Hearts you bend, 
ou muſt forſake your Chriſtendom — Fein. 
And gainſt Godfredo falſe my Crown defend. 
We all refus'd, for ſpeedy Death each pra *. 
Save falſe Rambaldo, he became her F wed, 

Ve in a Dungeon deep were helpleſs alt, 
Jin Miſery and Iron chained faſt, | 


> 


— — 


0 


7% 


Thea (for alone they ſay falls no Miſhap), 
FVithin ſhort while Prince Tancred chither came, f 
Ind was unwares ſurprized in the Trap: 


.. ut there ſhort while we ſtaid, the wille Dane 2 
dream p other Folds our Miſchiefs would UPWrap. 
* rom Hidraort an hundred Horſemen came, 
T5) | Whoſe Guide a Baron bold to Egypt's King, 

"Era „ Should us difarm'd and bound een bring. 


Now 


71. 


Now on our Way, the Way to Death we ride, 
But Providence Divine thus for us wrought, 
Rinaldo (whoſe high Vertue is his Guide 
To great Exploits exceeding Humane Thought) 
Met us, and all at once our Guard defide , 
And e'er he left the Fight to Earth them brought, 
And in their Harneſs arm'd us in the Place, 
Which late were ours, before our late Diſgrace, 


72. 


I and all theſe the hardy Champion knew, 
We ſaw his Valour, and his Voice we heard; 
Then is the Rumour of his Death untrue, 
His Life is ſafe, good Fortune long it guard, 
Three Times the Golden Sun hath riſen new, Inder 
Since us he left and rode to Ant ioch-wardʒ; 
But firſt his Armours broken, hackt and cleft, 
Unfit for Service, there he doft and left. 


73+ 


Thus ſpake the Briton Prince, with humble Chet 
The Hermit ſage to Heav'n caft up his Eine, 
His Colour and his Count'nance changed were, 
With Heavenly Grace his Looks and Viſage ſhine 
Raviſht with Zeal his Soul approached neere 
'The Seat of Angels Pure,. and Saints Divine, 
And there he learn'd of Things and Haps to cont 
To give fore-knowledge true, and certain Dome 


N 
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At laſt he ſpoke (in more than Humane Sound) | 
\nd told what Things his Wiſdom great fore-ſaw, 
\nd at his thundring Voice the Folk around © 
\ttentive ſtood, with trembling and with Awe: 
tnaldo lives, he ſaid, the Tokens found 

From Women's Craft their falſe Beginnings draw, 
He lives and Heav'n will long preſerve his Daies, 
To greater Glory, and to greater Praiſe. 


75: 


heſe are but Trifles yet, though Aſia's Kings 
rink at his Name, and tremble at his View, _! 
well fore-ſee he ſhall do greater Things, 


— 


I, nd wicked Emperours conquer and ſubdue; 
7 nder the Shadow of his Eagles Wings 1 
ſhall Holy Church preſerve her Sacred Crew, © 
cleft, From Cæſar's Bird he ſhall the Sable train © 


Pluck off, and break her Talons ſharp in twain; 


; 76. 

e ChereWis Childrens Children at his Hardineſs, 

ne, nd great Attempts ſhall take Enſample fair, ; 
vere, om Emperours unjuſt in all Diſtreſs _ 3 
ge ſhinz hey ſhall defend the State of Perer's Chair, | 
Ire 0 raiſe the humble up, Pride to ſuppreſs, 

ine, d help the Innocents ſhall be their Care. I 


ps to co This Bird of Eaſt-ſhall flie with Conqueſt great; 
in Dome As far as Moon gives Light, or Sun gives Heat; 


v i d4 Her 
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Her Eyes dehold the Truth and pureſt Light, 
And thunders down in Peter's Aid ſhe brings, 
And where for Chriſt and Chriſtian Faith Men fight 
There forth ſhe ſpreadeth her Victorious Wings, 
This Vertue Nature gives her and this Might, 
Then lure her home, for on her Preſence hings 

The happy End of this great Enterprize, 

So Heav'n decrees, and ſo command the Skies. 


78 . 


Theſe Words of his, of Prince Rinaldo's Death 
Out of their troubled Hearts, the Fear had raced; 
In all this Joy yet Godfrey ſmil'd uneath, 
In his wife Thought ſuch Care and Heed was plac 
But now from Deeps of Regions underneath 
Nights Vail aroſe, and Suns bright Luſter chacel 
When all full ſweetly in their Cabins ſlept, 
Save he, whoſe Thoughts his Eyes ſtill open keyt 
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1 BOOK XL 
les. N | O F | 
ODFREY of Bulloigne. 
eath _——— — — * 
racel The AR uur. 0 
with grave Proceſſion, Songs and Pſalms devout, 
is pla Heav'ns ſacred and the Chriſtian Lords invokes 
That done, they ſeale the Wall which kept them ont? 


The Fort is almoſt won, the Gates nigh broke: 
Godfrey is wounded by Clorinda ſtout, 1411 WW 
And loſt is that Days Congueſt by the Strobe 3 

The Angel cures him, he returns to Fight, 
But loſt his Labour, for Day loſt his Light. 


Is 


HE Chriſtian Armies great and puiſſant Guide, 
T'aſſault the Town that all his Thoughts had 
d ladders, rams, and engines huge provide, (bent, 
hen Reverend Petey to him gravely went, 

d drawing him with ſober Grace aſide, 

th Words ſevere thus told his high Intent; 

Right well (my Lord) theſe Earthly ſtrengths you 
ut let us firſt begin from Heav'n above + (move, 


E: 2 With 
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2. 


With Publick Prayer, Zeal and Faith Devout, 
The Aid, Aſſiſtance, and the Help obtain 

Of all the Bleſſed of the Heav'nly Rout, 

With whoſe Support you Conqueſt ſure may gain; 
Firſt let the Prieſts before thine Armies ſtout, 
With Sacred Hymns their Holy Voices ſtrain, |} 
1 And thou and all thy Lords and Peers with the; 

+ .,.108 Of Godlineſs and Faith Enſamples be. 


9 * 
_ Thus ſpake the Hermit grave in Words ſevere: 

Godfrey allow'd his Counſel, Sage, and Wile, 

Of Chriſt the Lord (quoth he) thou Servant deer 

I yield to follow thy Divine Advice, 

And while the Princes I aſſemble. here, 

The great Proceſſion, Songs and Sacrifice, 
With Biſhop William, thou and Ademare, 

With Sacred, and with Solemn Pomp prepare. 


4. 


Next Morn the Biſhops twain, the Heremite, 

And all the Clarks and Prieſts of leſs Eſtate, 

Did in the middeſt of the Camp unite fi 7 
Within a Place for Prayer conſecrate, 

Each Prieſt adorn'd was in a Surplice white, 
The Biſhops dund their Albes and Copes of Stats, 
Above their Rockets button'd fair before, 
And Miters on their Heads, like Crowns they wo! 


2 


1 
—_ 
1 * 


} GoprRET of BUI IOI NE. 329 
1 : Jo 
Peter alone (before) ſpread to the Wind 
' FF The Glorious Sign of our Salvation great, 
ain; With eaſie Pace the Quire come all behind, 
SAnd Hymns and Pſalms in Order true repeat, 
| With ſweet Reſpondence in harmonious Kind 
x the | KT heir humble Song the yielding Air doth beat, 


Laſtly, together went the Reverend Pare 
Of Prelates Sage, William and Ademare, 


6. 


The Mighty Duke came next, as Princes do, 
Without Companion, marching all alone, 
he Lords and Captains came by two and two, 
The Souldiers for their Guard were arm'd each one; 
ith eaſie Pace thus ordred, paſſing through 
* he Trench and Rampire to the Fields they gone, 
epare. No thundring Drum, no Trumpet ſhrill they hear, 
Their Godly Muſick, Pſalms and Prayers were. 


7. 


go thee, O Father, Son, and Sacred Spright, 

ne True, Eternal, Everlaſting King 
| o Chriſt's dear Mother Mary Virgin bright, 
hite, alms of Thankſgiving and of Praiſe they ſing. 
of State them that Angels down from Heav'n to fight 
wry anſt the blaſphemous Beaſt and Dragon bring, 
they wo To him alſo that of our Saviour good, | 

f Waſhed the Sacred Font in Jordan's Flood. 
i 


Y 3 Him 


ite, 
tate, 
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8. 


Him likewiſe they invoke, called the Rock N 
Whereon the Lord (they ſay) his Church did rear, 
Whoſe true Succeſſors cloſe or elſe unlock | 
The Bleſſed Gates of Grace and Mercy dear, 
And all th'Elected Twelve the choſen Flock, 
Of his triumphant Death who Witneſs bear, 
And them by Torment, Slaughter, Fire and Swor! 
Who Martyrs died to confirm his Word: 


9. 


And them alſo whoſe Books and Writings tell 

What certain Path to Heav'nly Bliſs us leads, 

And Hermits good, and Ancreſles that dwell, 

Mew'd up in Walls, and mumble on their Beads, 

And Virgin Nuns in cloſe and private Cell, 
Where (but ſhrift Fathers) never Mankind treat 

. On theſe they called, and on all the Rout 

Of Angels, Martyrs. and of Saints Devout. 


10. 


Singing and Saying thus the Camp Devout 
Spread forth her zealous Squadrons broad and wit 
Towards Mount Olivet went all this Rout, 
So call'd of Olive-Trees the Hills which hide, 
A Mountain known by Fame the World through! 
Which riſeth on the Cities Eaſtern fide, - 
From it divided by the Valley green 

Of Foſapbat, that fills the Space berween. 


Hitt 
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rcher the Armies went, and chanted ſhrill, 
rear, hat all the deep and hollow Dales reſound 

From hollow Mounts and Caves in every Hill, 
\ thouſand Ecchoes alſo ſung around, if 
It ſcem'd ſome Quire (that ſung with Art and Skill) 
Dwelt in thoſe Savage Dens and Shady Ground, 
For oft reſounded from the Banks they hear, 
The Name of Chriſt and of his Mother dear. 


Swolt 


12. 


11 Jpon the Walls the Pagans Old and Young - 
" Kood huſht and ſtill, amated and amazed, 

| t their Grave Order and their Humble Song, 
t their ſtrange Pomp and Cuſtoms new they gazed 7 

t when the Shew they had beholden long, | 
In hideous Yell the wicked Miſcreants raiſed, 
That with vile Blaſphemies the Mountains hoar, 
[The Woods, the Waters, and the Vallies roar. 


13. 


Wt yet with Sacred Notes the Hoſts proceed, 
Hough Blaſphemies they hear and curſed Things; 
with Apollo's Harp Pan tunes his Reed, 

Adders hiſs, where Philomela ſings; 

r flying Darts nor Stones the Chriſtians dreed, 

or Arrows ſhot, nor Quarries caſt from Slings; 
Lut with aſſured Faith, as dreading nought, 
The Holy Work begun to End they brought. 


Y 4 A Table 
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A Table they ſet on the Mountains hight 

To miniſter thereon the Sacrament, 

In Golden Candleſticks a Hallowed Light, 

At either End of Virgin Wax there brent : 

In coſtly Veſtments Sacred William dight, 

With Fear and Trembling to the Altar went, 

And Prayer there and Service loud begins, 

Both for his own and all the Armies Sins. 


15. 
Humbly they heard his Words that ſtood him ng The 
The reſt far off upon him bent their Eyes, Jo i 
But when he ended had the Service hie, And 
Lou Servants of the Lord depart, he cries : That 
"His Hands he lifted then up to the Skie, Meat 
And bleſſed all thoſe Warlike Companies; And 


And they diſmiſt return'd the Way they came, TI 
Their Order as before, their Pomp the ſame. ! Ni 


16. 


Within their Camp, arriv'd, this Voyage ended, 
Towards his Tent the Duke himſelf withdrew, 
Upon their Guide by Heaps the Bands attended 
Till his Pavillions ſtately Door they view, 
There to the Lord his Welfare they commended, 
And with him left the Worthies of the Crew, 
Whom at a Coſtly and Rich Feaſt he placed, 
And with the higheſt Room old Raimond grad 


NM 


* * 
44 þ 
- = Py 


GoDFREY of BULLOIGNE. 333 


17. 


Now when the hungry Knights ſufficed are 
with Meat, with Drink, with Spices of the beſt, 
Ouoth he, when next you fee the Morning Star, 
ST afault the Town be ready all and preſt: 

To Morrow is a Day of Pains and War, 

This of Repoſe, of Quiet, Peace, and Reſt; _ 
Go, take your Eaſe this Evening, and this Night, 
And make you ſtrong againſt to orro ws Fight. 


18. 


They took their leave, and Godfrey's Heralds road 


im ni, 


1 


Jo intimate his Will on every ſide, 11 
And publiſh't it through all the Lodgings broad, 
That 'gainſt the Morn each ſhould himſelf provide, 
Mean while they might their Hearts of cares unload, 
nd reſt their tired Limbs that Evening tide; 
„came, 1 Thus fared they till Night their Eyes did cloſe, 
Came, ! Night Friend to gentle Reſt and ſweet Repoſe. 


19. 


ended, With little ſign as yet of ſpringing Day 

harew, Out peept, not well appear'd the riſing Morn, 

tended {Mt he Plough yet Tore not up the fertile Lay, 
Nor to their feed the Sheep from Folds return, 


de : he Birds ſate ſilent on the green Wood ſpray 
drew, Amid the Groves, unheard was Hound and Horn, 
placed, When Trumpets ſhrill, true ſigns of hardy Fights, 
ond grad Call d up to Arms, the Souldiers, call'd the Knights: 


5 Arm, 
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20. 


Arm, arm at one, an hundred Squadrons cry'd, 
And with their Cry to Arm them all begin, 
Godfrey aroſe, that Day he laid aſide 

His hawberk Strong he wonts to Combat in, 
And dond a Breaſt-plate fair, of proof untride, 
Such one as Footmen uſe, light, eaſie, thin. 
Scantly their Lord thus clothed had his grom 
When aged Raimond to his Preſence comes. 


21. | 


And furniſht thus when he the Man beheld, Wher 
By his Attire his ſecret Thought he gheſt, Ordai 
Where is (quoth he) your ſure and truſty Shielf 2 
Your helm, your hawberk ſtrong ? where all the ref $ 
Why be you half diſarm'd? why to the field en 
Approach you in theſe weak defences dreſt? J 
J ſee this day you mean a courſe to run, 

Wherein may Peril much, ſmall Praiſe be won 


22. 


Alas, do you that idle Praiſe expect, Naeh 
To ſet firſt Foot this Conquered Wall above 2 Sa 
Of leſs Account ſome Knight thereto object, > ot! 
Whoſe lots fo great and harmful cannot prove, Foot 
My Lord, your Life with greater care protect, rar 
And love your ſelf becauſe all us you love, Mt lic 
Your happy Lite is Spirit, Soul, and Breath nd 
Of all this Camp, preſerve it then from Death The 


r 
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9 
| l 23. 


d, o this he anſwered thus, you know (he ſade) 
 Clarimont by Mighty Urban's Hand 
When I was girded with this Noble Blade, 

xr Chriſt's true Faith to fight in every Land, 
ide, God ev'n then a Secret Vow I made, 

. pt as a Captain here this Day to ſtand 12 
grom And give Directions, but with Shield and Sword 
les. To Fight, to Win, or Die for Chriſt my Lord. 


24. 


l, When all this Camp in Battle ſtrong ſhall be 
Qrdain'd and Ordred, well Diſpoſed all, 


/ Shiel all things done which to the high Degree 
1 the rel WW Sacred Place I hold, belongen ſhall ; 
eld n reaſon is it, nor diſſwade thou me, 
&> r I likewiſe Aſſault this Sacred Wall, 
, | Wit from my Vow to God late made I ſwerve, 
be won He ſhall this Life defend, keep and preſerve. | 
25. 
s he concludes, and every hardy Knight 
zove 2 Sample followed, and his Brethren twain, 


ect, E other Princes put on Harneſs Light, 

t prove, MF ootmen uſe : but all the Pagan Train 
protect, Bl ards that Side bend their Defenſive Might, 
love, | lies expos'd to view of Charles's wain, 
Breath | nd Zephyrus ſweet Blaſts, for on that part 


om Dea Ihe Town was weakeſt, both by Site and Art. 


On 


| 
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26. 


On all parts elſe the Fort, was ſtrong by ſite, 
With Mighty Hills defenc'd from Foreign Rage, 
And to this part the Tyrant gan unite, 
His Subjects born and Bands that ſerve for Wage, 
From this Exploit he ſpar'd nor Great nor Lite, 
The Aged Men, and Boys of Tender Age, | 
To fire of angry War ſtill brought new Fewel, F# To 
Stones, Darts, Lime, Brimſtone and Bitumen Cd 


27. 

8 1 © 1M: 
All fall of Arms and Weapons was the Wall, Df wi 
Under whoſe Baſis that fair Plain doth run, Ngain 
There ſtood the Soldan like a Giant Tall, is R 
(So ſtood at Rhodes the Coloſs of the Sun) heſe 
Waſte high, Argantes ſhew'd himſelf withal, Fould 
At whoſe ſtern looks the French to quake begun, I Wh 
Clorinda on the corner Tower alone, II His 

In Silver Arms like riſing Cinthia ſhone. 
20, 3 

| is Fo 
Her ratling Quiver at her Shoulders hung, ith g 
Therein a flaſh of Arrows feathered weel, Ind g 


In her left Hand her Bow was bended ſtrong, 
Therein a Shaft headed with Mortal Steel, 

So fit to Shoot ſhe ſingled forth among 

Her Foes, who firſt her Quarries ſtrength ſhould fa 
So fit to Shoot Latonas Daughter ſtood, 
When Mobe ſhe kill'd and all her brood. 


Jo caſt 
Fron 
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29. 
he Aged Tyrant trotted on his Feet [ 
From Gate to Gate, from. Wall to Wall he flew, | 
ge, Ile comforts all his Bands with Speeches ſweet, 9 
\nd every Fort and Baſtion doth review, 1 
age, For every need prepar d in every Street 11 
te, New Regiments he plac'd, and Weapons new. ma 
The Matrons grave within their 'Temples hie, 4 
wel, To Idols falſe for Succours call and crie. 'v1 
* | ing 
1 Crutl 1 
30. | 4 


D Macon, break in twain the ſteeled Lance 

Df wicked Godfrey with thy Righteous Hands, 

gainſt thy Name he doth his Arm advance, 

[1s Rebel Blood pour out upon theſe Sands; 

heſe Cries within his Ears no enterance | 

l, gould find, for nought he hears, nought underſtands, 

xegun, FY While thus the Town for her Defence ordains, 
| His Armies Godfrey ord'reth on the Plains, 


31. 


is Forces firſt on Foot he forward brought, 
7, Vith goodly Order, Providence and Art, * 
Ind 'gainſt theſe Towers which t'aſſail he thought, 


k F 


ng, Battels twain his ſtrength he doth depart, 

f Wt ween them Croſs- bows ſtood, & Engines wrought 
V caſt a Stone, a Quarrie, or a Dart, (new 
hould fe From whence like Fhunders dint or Lightnings 


Againſt the Bulwark Stones and Langes flew: 


3 


. | 
1 4 - His 
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32. 
His Men at Arms did back his Bands on fout, 


1 The Light-horſe ride far off and ſerve for Wings, That 
1 He gave the Sign, ſo mighty was the Rout \ th 
Of thoſe that ſhot with Bows and caſt with Sling And 
Such Storms of Shafts and Stones flew all about, At la 
That many a Pagan proud to Death it brings, As fr 


Some dy'd, ſome at the Loops durſt ſcant out y It! 
Some fled and left the place they took to keep. FF Th 


33s | 
The hardy Frenchmen (full of heat and haſt) Nor n 
Ran boldly forward to the Ditches large, On E. 
And o' re their Heads an Iron Pentice vaſt | Wrgan 
They built, by joyning many a Shield and Targe, Who « 
Some with their Engines ceaſleſs ſhot and caſt, ome 


And Vollies huge of Arrows ſharp diſcharge, will 
Upon the Ditches ſome employ'd their pain, If ir 
To fill the Moat, and ev'n it with the Plain. ] The 


34. 


With Slime or Mud the Ditches were not ſoft, 
But Dry and Sandy, void of waters clear, 
Though large and deep the Chriſtians fill them oft 
With Rubbiſh, Faggots, Stones, & Trees they beat 
Adraſtus firſt advanc'd his Creſt aloft, 
And boldly 'gan a ſtrong Scalado Rare, Þ 

And through the falling Storm did upward clit With 
Of Stones, Darts, Arrows, Fire, Pitch and Lint The 


1 
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35» 


1 
he hardy Switzer now ſo far was gone, 
That half way up with mickle Pain he got, 
\ thouſand Weapons he ſuſta ind alone, 
\nd his audacious Climbing ceaſed not ; 
At laſt upon him fell a mighty Stone, 
\s from ſome Engine great it had been ſhot, 
it pen It broke his Helm, he tumbled from the Height; 
eep. | The ſtrong Circaſſian caſt that wondrous weight; 


l 
36. 14 


Nor mortal was the Blow, yet with the Fall 

On Earth ſore bruis'd, the Man lay in a ſwoun. 
Hrgantes gan with boaſting Words to call, Fa 
ho cometh next? the firſt is tumbled down,  ' 
ome hardy Souldiers, come aſſault this Wall, 
vill not ſhrink, nor flie, nor hide my Crown, 
If in your Trench your ſelves for Dread you hold, 
There ſhall you die like Sheep kill'd in their Fold. 


a 


Thus boaſted he; but in their Trenches deep, 
Jie hidden Squadrons kept themſelves from ſcath, 
Ihe Curtain made of Shields did well off keep 
th Darts and Shot, and ſcorned all their wrath/- 
Wt now the Ram upon the Rampiers ſteep, 

mighty Beams his Head advanced hath, | 
With dreadful Horns of Iron tought Tree great, 
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38. 


An hundred able Men mean while let fal! 

The Weights behind, the Engine tumbled down, 

And battered flat the Battlements and Walls? 

(So fell Taigetus Hill on Sparta Town) 

It cruſh'd the ſteeled Shield in Pieces ſmall, 

And beat the Helmet to the Wearers Crown, 
And on the Ruines of the Walls and Stones, 


Diſperſed left their Blood, their Brains and Bona 


39. 


The fierce Aſſallants kept no longer cloſe 
Under the ſhelter of their Target fine, | 
But their bold Fronts to Chance of War expoſe, | 
And 'gainſt thoſe Towers let their Vertue ſhine, | 
The ſcaling Ladders up to Skies aroſe, 


The Ground-works deep ſome deeply undermine, 


nd tl 


The Walls before the Frenchmen ſhrink and (hikÞS$ Dif: 
And gaping Sign of headlong falling make : Gro 
40. 
And fan they had, (ſo far the ſtrength extends Ford 5 
Of that fierce Ram and his redoubted ſtroke) nd on 
Bur that the Pagans. Care the Place defends, Jom B 
And fav'd by warlike Skill the Wall nigh broke: fie ott 
For to what Part ſoe'er the Engine bends, en as 
Their Sacks of Wooll they place the Blow to cho his 
Whoſe yielding breaks the Strokes thereon wle ſte 
So Weaknels oft ſubdues the greateſt Might. ut le 


Wh 


| 
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. [EE While thus the Worthies of the Veſtern Crew 
1 | |EMaintain'd their brave Aſſault and Skirmiſh hot, 
Her mighty Bow Clorinda often drew, 
and many a ſharp and deadly Arrow ſhot ; 
And from her Bow no ſteeled Shaft there flew, 
But that ſome Blood the curſed Engine got 
s, Blood of ſome valiant Knight or Man of Fame, 
Bons | For that proud Shootreſs ſcorned weaker Game. 


42. 


Ihe firſt ſhe hit among the Chriſtian Peers, 

Was the bold Son of England's noble King, 

\bove the Trench himſelf he ſcantly rears, 

ut ſhe an Arrow looſed from the String, 
The wicked Steel his Gantlet breaks and tears, 
rmine, nd through his right hand thruſt the piercing ſting; 
1d (hk Diſabled thus from Fight, he gan retire, 
ke: I Groaning for Pain, but fretting more for Ire. 


ole, | 


43. 


Nord Stephen of Amboiſe on the Dit hes brim, 
nd on a Ladder high Clotharius dy'd, y 
om Back to Breaſt an Arrow pierced him, 

Wc other was ſhot through from fide to fide : 

en as he manag'd brave his Courſer trim, 

to cho his left Arm he hit the Flemmings Guide, 

eon wi le ſtopt, and from the Wound the Reed out- 
ight. (ut left the Iron in his Fleſh behind. (twin'd, 


Wh | Z | As 


8, 
broke: 
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44 


As Ademare ſtood to behold the Fight 

High on a Bank, withdrawn to breath a ſpace, 

A fatal Shaft upon his Forehead light, 

His Hand he lifed up to feel the place, 

Whereon a ſecond Arrow chanced right, 

And nail'd his Hand unto his wounded Face, 
He fell, and with his Blood diſtain'd the Land, 
His Holy Blood ſhed by a Virgin's Hand. 


45. 


While Palamede ſtood near the Battlement, 

Deſpiſing Perils all, and all miſhap, 

And upwards {till his hardy footings bent, 

On his right Eye he caught a deadly clap, 

Through his right Eye Clorinda's ſev'nth Shaft ve 

And in his Neck broke forth a bloody Gap; 
He underneath that Bulwark dying fell, 
Which late to ſcale and win he truſted well, 


4 


46. 


Thus ſhot the Maid: the Duke with hard aſſay on ti 
And hp Aſſault, mean while the Town opprei | 
Againſt that part which to his Campward lay, 
An Engine huge and wondrous he addreſt, 

A Tower of Wood built for the Towns decay, 
As high as were the Walls and Bulwarks bell, 
A Turret full of Men and Weapons pent, 

And yet on wheels it rolled, mov'd, and weil 


| 
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47. 


This rolling Fort his nigh approaches made, 

nd Darts and Arrows ſpit againft his Foes, 

s Ships are wont in Fight, ſo it aſſade 

ith the ſtrong Wall to grapple and to cloſe ; 

he Pagans on each fide the Piece invade, 

ad all their force againſt this Maſs oppoſe, 
Sometimes the Wheels, ſometimes the Battlement 
With timber, logs and ſtones, they broke & rent. 


48. 


thick flew Stones and Darts, that no Man ſees 
De azure Heavens, the Sun his brightneſs loſt, 


Wt in the Air, and there each other Croft : 
jaft we 4 i look how falling Leaves drop down from Trees, 

3 Men the moiſt Sap is Nipt with timely Froſt, 
Dr Apples in ſtrong Winds from Branches fall; 

he Saracens ſo tumbled from the Wall. 


49. 


rd aſſay WW on their part the greateſt Slaughter light, 

n oppta y had no Shelter gainſt fo ſharp a Shower, 
d lay, Ne left on live betook themſelves to flight, 
eſt, eared they this deadly thundring Tower: 
decay, NColiman ſtaid like a valiant Knight, 

s belt, WW fome with him, that truſted in his Power, 
pent, rgantes with a long Beech-tree in Hand, 
and welten thither, this huge Engine to withſtand : © 


e Clouds of Weapons, like to Swarms of Bees, 


Z 2 With 
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50. 


With this he puſht the Tower, and back it drin 


The length of all his Tree, a wondrous way, ö | hk 
The hardy Virgin by his fide arrives, £ 1 0 
To help Argantes in this hard aſſay: : [„ 
The Band that us'd the Ram, this Seaſon ſtrives 3s 
To cut the Cords, wherein the Wooll-packs lay by 
Which done, the Sacks down in the Trenches fil Ar 
And to the Battery naked left the Wall. 71 ri 
51. 
The Tower above, the Ram beneath doth thura gg « 22 


With Lime and Stone ſuch Puiſſance could abic 
The Wall began (now bruis'd and cruſht aſundiſ d th 
Her wounded Lap to open broad and wide,  _ 
Godfrey himſelf, and his brought ſafely under 
The ſhattred Wall, where greateſt breach he ſpiaf 
Himſelf he ſaves behind his mighty Targe, 
A Shield not us'd but in ſome deſp'rate Cha 


52. 


From hence he ſees where Soliman deſcends Me wor 
Down to the Threſhold of the gaping Breach, WM foro 
And there it ſeems the mighty Prince intends iM 
Godfredo's hoped Entrance to impeach : md atte 
Argantes (and with him the Maid) defends Mt whe 
The Walls above, to which the Tower doth aw h 
_ His noble Heart, when Godfrey this beheld, Wind m 
With courage new, with wrath and valour ſu N he be 


4 
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e turn'd about and to good Sigiere ſpake, 
ho bare his greateſt Shield and mighty Bow, 
What ſure and truſty Target let me take, 
penetrable is that Shield I know, 
er theſe Ruines will I paſſage make, 
Wd enter firſt, the way is eath and low, 
And time requires that by ſome noble Feat 
I ſhould make known my Strength and Puiſſance 
F (great 


54» 


SS ſcant had ſpoken, ſcant receiy'd the Targe, 
nen on his Leg a ſudden Shaft him hit, ; 
through that part a hole made wide and large, 
eere his ſtrong Sinews faſtned were and knit. 

FErindz, thou this Arrow didft diſcharge, - 
let the Pagans bleſs thy Hand for it. 

For by that Shot thou ſavedſt them that Day 
rom Bondage vile, from Death and ſure decay. 


35 


1 e wounded Duke, as though he felt no pain, 
reach, Il forward went, and mounted up the Breach, 
Hl high attempt at firſt he nould refrain, 
after call'd his Lords with chearful ſpeech ; 


ends when his Leg could not his weight ſuſtain, 
- dotll ſaw his will did far his power out- reach, 
beheld, Wind more he ſtrove, his Grief encreas'd the more. 


| k he bold aſſault he left at length therefore: 
| Z. 3 And 
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56. 


And with his Hand he beckned Guelybo near, 

And ſaid, I muſt withdraw me to my Tent, 

My Place and Perſon in mine abſence bear, 

Supply my want, let not the Fight relent, 

I go, and will e'er-long again be here; 

1 go and ſtrait return: This ſaid, he went, 
On a light Steed he lept, and o're the Green 
He rode, but rode not (as he thought) unſeen, 


57. 


When Godfrey parted, parted eke the Heart, 
The Strength and Fortune of the Chriſtian Bands 
Courage encreaſed in their adverſe part, 
Wrath in their Hearts, and Vigour in their Hank 
Valour, Succeſs, Strength, Hardineſs and Art, 
Fail'd in the Princes of the Weſtern Lands, (bli 
Their Swords were blunt, faint was their Trump 
Their Sun was ſet, or elſe with Clouds o' re- ca. 


58. 


Upon the Bulwarks now appeared bold This i 
That fearful Band that late for dread was fled; Lan he 
The Women that Clorinda's Strength behold, Lhe S. 
Their Countries love to War encouraged, n othe 
They Weapons got, and fight like men they wodpf Pra; 
Their Gowns tuckt up, their Locks were looſeSc{prhM hat m 
S Sharp Darts they caſt, and without dread or H Why 
Expos'd their Breſts to ſave their Fortreſs dei! 


' 
þ 7 
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© But that which moſt diſmaid the Chriſtian Knight, 
And added Courage to the Pagans moſt, 
Was Guelpho's ſudden fall in all Men ſights, 
Who tumbled headlong down, his footing loſt, 

A mighty Stone upon the Worthy lights, 

But whence it came none wiſt, nor from what Coaſt ; 

n And with like blow, which more their hearts diſ- 
en, | Beide him low in duſt old Raimond laid: (maid, 


60, 


And Euſtace eke within the Ditches large, 
o narrow ſhifts and laſt extremes they drive, 
pon their Foes ſo fierce the Pagans = 


ands, | 


Hank And with good fortune ſo their blows they give, 
rt, That whom they hit, in ſpite of Helm or Targe, 
(blu hey deeply wound, or elſe of Life deprive. 
rum At this their good Succeſs Argantes proud, 
e-call | Waxing more fell, thus roar d and cry'd aloud; 


61. 


This is not Antioch, nor the Evening dark, 
Can help your privy ſleights, with Friendly ſhade, 
The Sun yet ſhines, your falſhood can we mark, 
gn otherwiſe this bold Aſſault is made; | 
wolf Praiſe and Glory quenched is the ſpark _ 
MeScpro_i hat made you firſt theſe Eaſtern-lands invade, 
ad or Why ceaſe you now? why take you not this Fort? 
What are you weary for a Charge fo ſhort 2. 


2 4 Thus 


17 = 
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Thus raged he, and in ſuch Helliſh ſort 
"360 Increaſt the Fury in the Brain-fick Knight, 
bl. That he eſteem'd that large and ample Fort 
"" Too ſtrait a Field, wherein to prove his Might, + 
There where the Breach had fram'd a new-made Port, 
Himſelf he plac'd, with nimble Skips and light, 
He clear'd the paſſage out, and thus he cry'd 
To Soliman, that fought cloſe by his fide : 


63. 


Come, Soliman, the time and place behold, 
That of our Valours well may judge the doubt, 
What ſtaieſt thou ? amongſt theſe Chriſtians bold, 
Firſt leap he forth that holds himſelf moſt ſtout: 
445 While thus his will the mighty Champion told, 
l Both Soliman and he, at once leapt out, 

1 Fury the firſt provokt, Diſdain the laſt, 
Who ſcorn'd the Challenge e'er his Lips it pal 


64. 


PD pon their Foes unlooked for they flew, Nut nc 
Rach ſpited other for his Vertues ſake, 
_ . 50 many Souldiers this fierce Couple flew, 
+42 So many Shields they cleft and Helms they brat 
So many Ladders to the Earth they threw, 
That well they ſeem'd a Mount thereof to make, 
Or elſe ſome Vamure fit to ſave the Town, 
In ſtead of that the Chriſtians late beat down. 
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The Folk that ſtrove with Rage and Haſt before, 
| Who firſt the Wall and Rampire ſhould aſcend, 
Retire, and for that Honour ſtrive no more, I 

Scantly they could their Limbs and Lives defend, 
Port, hey fled, their Engines loſt, the Pagans tore 
In Pieces ſmall, their Rams to nought they rend, 
| And all unfit for further Service make, 
With ſo great Force and Rage their Beams they 


(brake. 
66. 

The Pagans ran tranſported with their Ire, 2 
bt, Now here, now there, & woful Slaughters wrought, 
bold, | At laſt they called for devouring Fire, ad 4 
tout: | Two burning Pines againſt the Tower they brought, 
old, | Bo from the Palace of their helliſh Sire. 


When all this World they would conſume to nought 
Ihe fury Siſters come with Fire in Hands, 
it pal} & Shaking their Snaky Locks and ſparkling Brands. 


67. 


But noble Tancred, who this while applied 
rave Exhortations to his bold Latines, N 
hen of theſe Knights the wondrous Accs he ſpied, 
iey bra End ſaw the Champions with their burning Pines, 


M0 e left his Talk, and thither forward hied,  - 
o make, Lo ſtop the Rage of thoſe fell Saracenes, Y 
own, And with ſuch Force the Fight he there renewe 


» 


down. That now they fled and loft, who late purſued. 
Thus 


68. 
Thus chang'd the State and Fortune of the Fray, 


Mean-while the wounded Duke in Grief and Teen, ö 


Within his great Pavilion rich and gay, 

Good Sigiere and Baldwin ſtood between; 

His other Friends whom his Miſhap diſmay, 

With Grief and Tears about aſſembled been : 
He ſtrove in haſt the Weapon out to wind, 
And broke the Reed, but left the Head behind, 


69. 
He bad them take the ſpeedieſt Way they might, 


Of that unlucky Hurt to make him ſound, 
And to lay ope the Depth thereof to Sight, 


He will'd them open, ſearch and lance the Wound 


Send me again (quoth he) to end this Fight, 
Before the Sun be ſunken under Ground, 
And leaning on a broken Spear he thruſt 
His Leg ſtraight out to him that cure it muſt, 


70. 


Erotimus, born on the Banks of Poe, 
Was he that undertook to cure the Knight, 
All what green Herbs or Waters pure could do, 


He knew their Power, their Vertue and their Mig | 


A noble Poet was the Man alſo, 
But in-this Science had a more Delight, 


He could reſtore to Health Death wounded Men 


And make their Names immortal with his Pen. 


Thi 


ay, 
Teen, 
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The mighty Duke, yet never changed Chear, 
But griev'd to ſee 'his Friends lamenting ſtand; 


The Leach prepar'd his Cloaths and cleanſing Gas, 


And with a Belt his Gown about him band, 
Now with his Herbs the ſteely Head to tear 


Out of the Fleſh he prov'd, now with his Hand, 


nd. 


Now with his Hand, now with his Inſtrument 
He ſhak'd and pluckt it, yet not forth it went. 


72. 


His ** vain, his Art prevailed nought, 
His Luck was ill, although his Skill were good, 
Jo ſuch Extreams the wounded Prince he brought, 
That with fell Pain he ſwounded as he ſtood : 
But th' Angel pure (that kept him) went and ſought 
Divine Dictamnum, out of Ida Wood, 


This Herb is rough, and bears a Purple Flower, 
And in his budding Leaves lies all his Power. 


73s 


Kind Nature firſt upon the craggy Clift 
Betray'd this Herb unto the Mountain Goat, 


That when her Sides a cruel Shaft hath rift, 


1 With it ſhe ſhakes the Reed out of her Coat, 


This in a Moment fetcht the Angel ſwift, 


And brought from Ida-Hill, though far remoat, 


The Juice whereof in a prepared Bath 
Unſeen the bleſſed Spirit poured hath: 


Pure 
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Pure Nectar from that Spring of Lydia than, II 
And Panaces divine therein he threw, I An 
The cunning Leach to bath the Wound began, 3 Th 
And of it ſelf the ſteely Head out flew ; An 
The Bleeding ſtancht, no Vermile Drop out ran, Th 
The Leg again waxt ſtrong with Vigour new: | Wi 

Erotimus cry'd out, this Hurt and Wound 


No humane Art, or Hand fo ſoon makes ſound: | ® #4 
75. 

Some Angel good I think come down from Skies, 
Thy Surgeon is, for here plain Tokens are 
Of Grace divine, which to thy Help applies, 
Thy Weapon take and haſte again to War; 
In precious Cloaths his Leg the Chieftain ties, | 
Nought could the Man from Blood and Fight deba} 2 


A ſturdy Lance in his right Hand he braced, 
His Shield he took, and on his Helmet laced. 


76. 


And with a thouſand Knights and Barons bold, The 
Towards the Town he haſted from his Camp, And 
In Clouds of Duſt was Titan's Face enrold, 1 T 
Trembled the Earth whereon the Worthies ſtamp, Þ 7 A 
His.Foes far off his dreadful Looks behold, __ 
Which in their Hearts of Courage quencht the Lam 
A chilling Fear ran cold through every Vain, 
Lord Godfrey ſhouted tlirice and all his Train: Þ 


The f 
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T Their Soveraigns Voice his hardy People knew, 
And his loud Cries, that chear'd each fearful Heart, 
_ | & Thereat new ſtrength they took and Courage new, 
And to the fierce Aſſault again they ſtart. 11 
The Pagans twain this while themſelves withdrew 
Within the Breach to ſave that battred Part, 1 
And with great Loſs a Skirmiſh hot they hold, 
Againſt Tancredie and his Squadron bold. 


78. 


und: 


- 
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ries, ©” Thither came Godfrey armed round about 
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2 
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„ 


- 
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bal oF knotty Spear, and as the Way it took, * 77 
& "| '$ lt whiſtled in the Air, the fearleſs Knight 
. Oppos d his Shield againſt that Weapons Might. 


79s 


d. The dreadful Blow quite through his Target drove, 
and bored through his Breaſt-plate ſtrong and thick, 


P> The tender Skin it in his Boſom rove, | 

ſtamp The Purple-Blood out-ſtreamed from the Quick, 
Lo wrelſt it out the wounded Pagans ſtrove,  * | 

e Lam nd little Leiſure gave it there to . 

Vain. At Godfrey's Head the Lance again he caſt, 

Train: And ſaid, lo there again thy Dart thou haſt: 


Tres The 


—— — is 8 — — 
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The Spear flew back the Way it lately came, 

And would revenge the Harm it ſelf had done, 

But miſt the Mark whereat the Man did aim, 

He ſtept aſide the furious Blow to ſhun: 

But Sigiere in his Throat receiv'd the ſame, 

The murdring Weapon at his Neck out-run, 
Nor ought it griev'd the Man to loſe his Breath, 
Since in his Prince's ſtead he ſuffred Death, 


81. 


The noble Leader of the Norman Band, 

He reel'd a while and ſtagger'd with the Pain, 

And wheeling round fell groveling on the Sand: 

Godfrey no longer could the Grief ſuſtain 

Of theſe Diſpleaſures, but with flaming Brand, 
Up to the Breach in Heat and Haſte he goes, 
And Hand to Hand there Combates with his Foes; 


82. 


And there great Wonders ſurely wrought he had, 
Mortal the Fight, and ferce had been the Fray, 
But that dark Night, from her Pavilion ſad, 
Her cloudy Wings did on the Earth diſplay, 
Her quiet Shades the interpoſed glad, 

To cauſe the Knights their Arms afide to lay; 


Godfrey withdrew, and to their Tents they wend 


And thus this bloody Day was brought to end- 
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Ev'n then the Souldan ſtrook with monſtrous Main | From 
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The weak and wounded Cer he left the Field, 
The godly Duke to ſafety thence convai'd, 
Nor to his Foes his Engines would he yield, 

n them his Hope to win the Fortreſs laid; 
Then to the Tower he went, and it beheeld, 
The Tower that late the Pagan Lords diſmai'd, 


eath | But now ſtood, bruiſed, broken, crackt & ſhivered. 
| . From ſome ſharp Storm as it were late delivered. 
| * 
3 | 
Main | From Dangers great eſcap'd, but late it was, b 
And now to Safety brought well-nigh it ſeems, 


But as a Ship that under Sail doth paſs 4 
he roaring Billows and the raging Streams, I 
Ind drawing nigh the wiſhed Port (alas) L 
Breaks on ſome hidden Rock her Ribs and Beams; 


„ 
nd: 


8 7 Or as a Steed rough Ways that well hath paſt, 
; Foes:| & Before his Inne ſtumbleth, and falls at laſt: 


85. 


had, uch Hap befel that Tower, for on that Side 
ay, Painſt which the Pagans Force and Battry bend, 
vo Wheels were broke whereon the Piece ſhould. 
he maimed Engine could no further wend, (ride, 
Ihe Troop that guarded it that Part provide 4 
” go under-prop with Poſts, and it defend, ö 
7 went, Till Carpenters and cunning Workmen came, 
end. Whoſe Skill ſhould help and rear again the ſame. 


Tue Thus 
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Thus Go » bids, FED The cer ſpringing-Day, 
The en and Bruiſes all rcp 
Each open Pafſage, and each privy Way 
About the Piece, he ke} Ft with Souldiers bold: 
But the loud Rumour, both of that they ſa 
And that they do, is heard within the Hold” 
A thouſand Lights about.the Tower they view 
And what they wrought all Night both on all 
(Eber 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Clorinda hears her E unuch old report 
Her Birth, ber Off-(p1 ing, and her Native - Land; 
Diſgnis'd ſhe fireth God 0 rolling Fort, 
The burned Ach falls ſmoking on the Sand : 

- With Tancred'Tong unknown in deſp rate ſort 


- 
4 
7 
-4D 
ö IF 
ya 
STS 


* ights, and. falls throu "gh wed with his Brand: 
Chriſtned ſhe dies; with ſighs, with plainti and tears, 
He wails ber death ; „ Revengement ſwears. 


OW in dark Night was alt the world embard; 
WY But yet the tired Armies took no Reſt, 
We careful French kept heedful Watch and Ward, 
Wile their high Tower the Workmen newly areſt, 
e Pagan Crew to rein-force prepar'd 

Sc weakned Bulwarks, late to Earth down keſt, 
heir Rampiers broke and bruiſed Walls to mend, 
Laſtly their Hurts the wounded Knights attend. 


Aa Their 


* —  — — 
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Their Wounds were dreſt, part of the Work wh y 
To wiſhed end, part left to other days, (bro *Wni 
A dull defire to reſt deep Midnight wrought, Wi: 
His heavy Rod ſleep on their Eye-lids lays : 
Yet-reſted not Clorinda s working thought, 
Which thirfted ſtill fer Fame and Warlike Praifz 
Argantes eke accompan ed the Maid, I. 
From place to place, which to her ſelf thus (lf 


4 


This day Argantes ſtrong, and Soliman 
Strange Things have done, & purchaſt great Reno 
Among our Foes out of the Walls they ran, 
Their Rams they broke & rent their Engines da 
I us*d my Bow, of nought elſe boaſt I can, 
My ſelf ſtood ſafe mean-while within this Tow, Þ 

And happy was my Shot, and profperous too, | 

But that was all a woman's hand could do. 


4. 
On Birds and Beaſts in Forreſts wild that feed, | 


Al ante 


It were more fit mine Arrows to beſtow, * ue 
Than for a feeble Maid in warlike deed, . Wilt 
With ſtrong and hardy Knights her ſelf to ſho! q T d 

Wi, 


Why take I not again my Virgins Weed ? 

And ſpend my days in ſecret Cell unknow? | id th 

Ius thought, thus muſed, thus devis'd the MF 20 
And turning to the Knight, at laſt thus (aid: Id w 


Go DFREY. of Bul LOIGNE. 399 


5. 


© wi y thoughts are full (my Lord) of ſtrange deſire, 
ont me high attempt of War te under take, 
Whether high God my Mind therewith inſpire, - + 
of his will his God Mankind doth make, 
nong our Foes behold the light and fire, 

ill among them wend arid burn; or brake 
he Tower, God grant therein I have my will, 
nd that perform'd; betide me good or ill. 


* 6 


if it Fortune fuch my chance ſhould bee, 
Rat to this Town I never turn again, 5 


alle, 


18 {ai 


gen 5 iT 50 
ne Eunuch (whom I dearly love) with the: 


a, my faithful Maids, and all my Train. 
es do y a 
ließt then conducted ſafely fre 
Town, pic woful Damſels, and that aged Swain, 
too, | delp them (my Lord) in that diſtreſſed Caſe, 


10. W heir feeble Sex, his Age deſerveth Grace. 


* 7· 
4 antes. wondring ſtood, and felt th' effect 


t feed, rue Renown pierce through his glorious Mind, 
wilt thou go (quoth he) and me neglect, 
40 ro ac d, deſpis d, leave in this Fort behind? 
2 I while theſe ſtrong Walls my Life protect, 
> i Id thy Flames and Fires toſt in the Wind, 
4 che VIP: vo, thy Fellow have I been in Arms, 
15 ub dd will be till, in Praiſe, in Death, in Harms, 


A a This 
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This Heart of mine Death's bitter Stroke depiſeth | 

For Praiſe this Life, for Glory take this Breath, | 

My Soul the more (quoth ſhe) thy Friendſhip priſctt, } er 

For this thy profer'd Aid requir'd uneath, 

T but a Woman am; no loſs ariſeth 

To this beſieged City by my Death, 8 

But if (as God forbid) this Night thou fall, 

Ah! who ſhall then, who can defend this Wall 


3 


Too late theſe ſcuſes vain (the Knight reply d) 
You bring, my Will is firm, my Mind 1s ſet, 

I follow you where ſo you liſt me guide, 

Or go before if you my purpoſe let, 

This ſaid, they haſted to the Palace wide 
About their Prince where all his Lords-were me; 

 Clorinda ſpoke for both, and ſaid, Sir King, 

Attend my Words, hear, and allow the thing 


10. 


Argantes here this bold and hardy Knight, 
Will undertake to burn the wondrous Towre, 
And I with him, only we ſtay till Night 
Bury in Sleep our Foes at deadeſt Howre. Y 
The King with that caſt up his Hands on hight 
The Tears for Joy upon his Cheeks down powrs 
Praiſed (quoth he) be Macon whom we ſerve, i 
This Land I fee he keeps and will preſerve: | 


ee jo 
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iſe | Wor ſhall ſo ſoon this ſhaken Kingdom fall. 

Ki nile ſuch unconquer'd Hearts my State defend: 
Put for this act what Praiſe or Guerdon ſhall 

give your Vertues, which ſo far extend? 

Let Fame your Praiſes found through Nations all, 
Ind fill the World therewith to either End, _- 

Take half my Wealth & Kingdom for your need? 

Lou are rewarded half ev'n with the Deed. 


12. 


hus ſpake the Prince, and gently 'gan diſtrain, 
ow him, now her, between his friendly Arms: 
he Soldan by, no longer could refrain 
at noble Envy which his Boſom warms, 
Wor I (quoth he) bear his broad Sword in vain, 
Yor hi unexpert am in Night Alarms, 
Take me with you: Ah (quoth Clorinda) no 
$ Whom legve we here of Proweſs if you go? 


; 13. 
, 


is ſpoken, ready with a proud refuſe 
antes was his proffred aid to ſcorn, 


; om Alladine prevents, and with excuſe 
n higtt d Soliman thus gan his Speeches torn: 


pow" ht Noble Prince, as aie hath been your uſe, 
e ſerve, fur ſelf ſo {till you bear and long have born, 
exve: ” 


Bold in all Acts, no danger can affright 
our Heart, nor tired is your ſtrength with fight. 


; Aag 


If 
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14. 


If you went forth great things perform you wol, 
In my Conceit yet far unfit it ſeems, - | Xx 
That you (who moſt excel in Courage bold) 
At once ſhould leave this Town in theſe extrem 
Nar would I that theſe twain ſhould leave this H p 
My Heart their noble Lives far worthier deems, | 
If this Attempt of leſs importance were, 

Or weaker Poſts fo great a Weight could bear, 


z 5. * 
But for well-guarded is the mighty Tower, Hori. 
With hardy Troops and Squadrons round about, | er! 
And cannot harmed be with little Power, nA 
Nor fit the time to ſend whole Armies out, her 


This pair who paſt have many a dreadful Stowe 

And proffer now to prove this venture ſtout, 
Alone to this Attempt let them go forth, 

Alone then thouſands of more Price and Won 


16. 


Thou (as it beſt beſeems a mighty King) 

With ready Bands beſides the Gate attend, 
That when this Couple have perform'd the thin 
And ſhall again their Footſteps homeward bend 
From their ſtrong Foes upon them following, 
'Thou may'ſt them keep, preſerve, ſave and det 
Thus faid the King, the Soldan muſt conſent Þ? 
Silent remain'd the Turk, and diſcontent. 
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When 1ſmen ſaid, you twain that undertake 
nis hard attempt, a while I pray you ſtay, 
Fin 1a Wild. fire of fine temper make, 

AT hat this great Engine burn to Aſhes may; | 
Waply the Guard that now doth watch and wake, 
Will then lie tumbled ſleeping on the _—_ 
Thus they conclude, and in their Chambers fit, 
Jo wait the time for this Adventure fit. 


18. 


Horinda there her ſilver Arms off rent. 
er Helm, her Shield, her Hawberk ſhining bright, 
In Armour black as Jet or Coal ſhe hent, _ 
herein withouten Plume her ſelf ſhe dight; 

r thus diſguis'd amid her Foes ſhe ment 

Fo paſs unſeen, by help of friendly Night, 
To whom her Eunuch old Ar ſetes came, 
That from her Cradle nurſt and kept the Dame. 


19. 


This aged Sire had follow'd far and near, (Maid, 
hrough Lands and Seas) the ſtrong and hardy 
the think i ſaw her leave her Arms and wonted Gear, 
3 bend, . danger nigh that ſuddain Change forefaid : 

e his white Locks from black that changed were 
. 9110 following her, the woful Man her praid, 
i ma By all his Service and his taken pain, 
4 Io leave that fond attempt, but pray'd in vain. 


| Aa 4 ; At 
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20. 

N At laſt (quoth he) ſince hardned to thine ill, ne 
I | Thy cruel Heart is to thy loſs prepay'd, - 8 wi 
4 That my weak Age, nor Tears that down diſtil, | 48 
1 Nor humble ſuit, nor plaint, thou liſt regard; | WM pe 
„ Attend a while, ſtrange things unfold I will, TS Th 
Here both thy Birth and high Eſtate declar'd; I Th 
þ Follow my Counſel, or thy Will, that done, | 4 

| © She fit to hear, the Eunuch thus begun. 8 

21. 
Senapus rul'd, and yet perchance doth Raign At! 
In mighty Et hiope, and her Deſarts waſte, | (Ar 


The Lore of Chriſt both he and all his Train In 1 
Of People black, hath kept and long embrac'd, I She 


5 To him a Pagan was I fold for gain, But 
b And with his Queen (as her chief Eunuch) placlÞ # To 
Black was this Queen as Jet, yet on her Eyes Þ I. 
- Sweet lovelineſs (in black attired) lies. F 
3. 
The Fire of Love and Froſt of Jealouſie, And 
Her Husband's troubled Soul alike torment, AN 
The Tyde of fond Suſpicion flowed high, And 
The Foe to love and plague to ſweet content, Was 
He mew'd her up from ſight of mortal Eye, To 


Nor Day he would his Beams on her had bent: She 
She (wiſe and lowly) by her Husband's pleaſun f N 
Her joy, her peace, her will, her wiſh did meafur BY It 


I 


GoprRET of 'BUuLLoIGNE. 365 


Her Priſon was a Chamber, painted round 
with goodly Pourtraits and with Stories old, 
l, | As white as Snow there ſtood a Virgin bound, 
: | © Befides a Dragon fierce, a Champion bold 4 
The Monſter did with poinant Spear through wound, 
The gored Beaſt lay Dead upon the Mold; | 
ne, | The gentle Queen before this Image laid, | (Praid: 
13 Sheplain'd, the mourn'd, ſhe wept, ſhe ſigh d, ſhe, 


24. 
| At laſt with Child ſhe prov'd, and forth ſhe brought 


(And thou art ſhe) a Daughter fair and bright, 
in In her thy Colour white new terrour wrought, 
d, She wondred on thy Face with ſtrange affright, 

But yet ſhe purpos'd in her fearful thought _ 
 placi,} To hide thee from-the-King thy Father's fight, 
yes | 3 Left thy bright hew ſhould his ſuſpe& approve, 

For ſeld a Crow begets a ſilver Dove. 


25. 


And to her Spouſe to ſhew ſhe was diſpos'd 
t, A Negro's Babe late born, in Room of thee, 

And for the Tower wherein ſhe lay enclos'd, 

Was with her Damſels only wond and mee, 
>, Io me, on whoſe true Faith ſhe moſt repos d. 
bent: She gave thee, e'er thou couldeſt chriftned be,. 
s pleaſurÞ$ Nor could I ſince find means thee to baptize, 

meaſu: f In Pagan Lands thou know'ſt it's not the guiſe. 
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26. 


To me ſhe gave thee, and ſhe wept withall, 

To foſter thee in ſame far diſtant place, 

How oft ſhe ſwounded at the laſt embrace: 

Her ſtreaming Tears amid her kiſſes fall, 

Her fighs, her dire complaints did enterlace ? 
And looking up at {aſt, O God (quoth ſnee) 
Who do'ſt my Heart and inward mourning ſee, 


27. 


If Mind and Body ſpotleſs to this Day, 

If I have kept my Bed ſtill undefilde, 

(Not for my ſelf a ſinful Wretch I Pray, 

That in thy preſence am an Abject vilde) 

Preſerve thy Babe, whoſe Mother muſt denay 

To nourifh it, preſerve this harmleſs Child, 

Oh let it live, and chaſte like me it make, 
But for good Fortune elfewhere ſample take. 


28. 


Thou heav'nly Souldier which deliv'red haſt 
That ſacred Virgin from the Serpent old, 

If on thine Altars I have Offerings plac'd, 

And ſacrific'd Myrrh, Frankincenſe and Gold, 
On this poor Child thy heay nly looks down caſt, 
With gracious Eye this ſilly Babe behold: 


Who can her griefs and plaints to reck'ning call, F 


This ſaid, her ſtrength and living Sprite was fi:% 
dhe ſigb d, ſhe groan'd, ſhe {wounded in her Bed. 


Weepich a 


ſee. 
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GobrAET of Bur TLotexz. 367 
29. 
wing I took thee, in a little Cheſt, 


1 Cover d ih Herbs and Leaves, 1 brought thee out 


So ſecretly, that none of all the reſt 


| 0 or ſuch an Act ſuſpicion had or doubt, 
To Wilderneſs my ſteps I firſt addreſt, | 
Where horrid Shades ences d me round about, 


A Tygreſs there I met, in whoſe fierce — + 
Fury and Wrath, Rage, Death and Terrour lies - 


30. 


Vp to a Tree leapt, and on the Graſs, 

(Such was my ſudden fear) I left thee 3 
To thee the Beaſt with furious Courſe did paſs, 
With curious looks upon thy Viſage prying, + | 
All ſuddenly both meek and mild ſhe was, 
With friendly Cheer thy tender Body eying : 


At laſt ſhe lick'd thee, and with geſture milde 
About thee play'd, and thou upon her ſmilde. 


31. 


Her fearful Muzzle full of dreadful threat, 
In thy weak Hand thou took'ſt withouten —_— 
$ The gentle Beaſt with Milk out-ſtretched Teat 

(As Nurſes cuſtom) proffer'd thee to Feed, 
As one that wondreth on ſome Marvel great, 
ſtood this while amazed at the Deed, 


„ 
2 . * 
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When thee ſhe ſaw well fill'd and ſatisfied, 
Unto the Woods again the Tygreſs hied. 


. 
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She gone, down from the Tree I came in haſt, 


And took thee up, and on my Journey wend, 


Within a little Thorp I ſtaid at laſt, 
And to a Nurſe the charge of thee commend, 
And ſporting with thee there long time I paſt, 


Till term of fixteen Months were brought to End 


And thou begun (as little Children do) 


7 


With half clipt Words to prattle, and to go. 


33» 
But having paſt the Auguſt of mine Age, 


When more than half my tap of Life was run, 


Rich by Rewards given by your Mother ſage, 


For Merits paſt, and Service yet undone, 

I long'd to leave this wandring Pilgrimage, 

And in my Native Soil again to won, 
To get ſome ſeely Home I had defire, 
Loth ſtill to warm me at anothers Fire. 


34. 


To Egypt- ward (where I was born) I went, 
And bore thee with me, by a rolling Flood, 


Till I with ſavage Thieves well nigh was hent ; 
Before, the Brook, the Thieves behind me ſtood: 


Thee to forſake I never could conſent, 


And gladly would I *fcape thoſe Outlaws Wood, 


Into the Flood I leapt far from the brim, | 


% My left Hand borethee, with the right I ſwim, 


Swift 
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7 Suif was the Currant, in the middle Stream 
F = A Whirpool gaped with devouring Jaws, 

The Gulph (on ſuch miſhap ere I could are) 
Into his deep Abyſs my Carkaſs draws, 

There I forſook thee, the wild Waters ſeem 

Io pity thee, a a gents Wind there blows, 

| Whoſe friendly puffs ſafe to the Shore: thee drive, 
Z Where wet and weary I at laſt arrive: 


A ; 
3 : 
15 5 


% 1 took thee up, and in my Dream that Maas. 7 
hen buried was the World in Sleep and eh 
| $I faw a Champion clad in Armour bright. 
; © Thato're my Head ſhaked a flaming Blade 
He faid, I charge thee execute aright, 17 
That charge this Infant's Mother on thee laid, * 
Baptize the Child, high Heav'n eſteems her dear, 
And I her Keeper will attend her near ; - 


37. 


$1 will her keep, defend ſave and protect, 
$1 made the Waters milde, the Tygreſs tame, p 
O Wretch that heav nly warnings do'ſt reje& ! 1 
.. The Warriour vaniſht having ſaid the ſame. 77 
. od: I roſe and journey'd on my way direct. 18 
. When bluſhing morn Tithon's Bed forth came, 
* hunt for my Faith is true and ſure I ween, 
002. And Dreams are falſe, you ſtill unchriſtend been. 


ſwim. 
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38. 


A Pagan therefore thee I foſtred have, 

Nor of thy birth the truth did ever tell, 

Since you increafed are in Courage brave, 

Your Sex and Natures-ſelf you both excel, 

Full many a Realm have you nade bond and ſlave, | 

Your Fortunes laft your ſelf remember well 
And how in peace and war, in joy and teen, 
I have your Servant; and your Tutor been. 


39. 


Laſt Motn, from Skies ere Stars exiled were, 
In deep and deathlike ſleep my Senſes dround, 
The ſelf- ſame Viſion did again appear, 
With ſtormy wrathful looks, and thundring found, 
Villain (quoth he) within ſhort while thy Dear 
Muſt change her life, and leave this ſinful ground, | Who; 
Thine be the loſs, the torment,and the care (air | f T\ 
This ſaid, he fled through skies through clouds aui f yy; 


40. 


Hear then my Joy, my Hope, my Darling, hear, 4 
High Heav'n ſome dire Misfortune threatned hath, 
Diſpleafed pardie, becauſe I did thee lear 

A lore, repugnant to thy Parents Faith ; 

Ah, for my ſake, this bold attempt forbear; 

Put off theſe Sable Arms, appeaſe thy Wrath; 
This faid, he wept, ſhe penfive ſtood and fad, 
Becauſe like Dream her ſelf but lately hac. 


With 
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41. 


With cheerful ſmile ſhe anſwer'd him at laſt, © © 
vill this Faith obſerve, it ſeems me true, = 
Which from my Cradle Age thou taught me haſt; _ 
| WM will not change it for Religion new, 931 
we, Nor with vain ſhews of Fear and Dread agaſt, 
I nis Enterprize forbear I to purſue, N 
No, not if Death in his moſt dreadful Face 

Wherewith he ſcareth Mankind, kept the place. 
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Approchen gan the time (while thus ſhe ſpake ) 
EW herein they ought that dreadful hazard trie, 
Phe to Argantes went, who ſhould partake 
Pf her Renown and Praiſe, or with her dies 
nen with Words more haſty ſtill did make 
und, Their Vertue great, which by it {elf did flie, 
(a Þ f Two Balls he gave them made of hollow Brafs, 
ds an F Wherein enclos'd Fire, Pitch, and Brimſtone was, 


« 8 
1 
0 
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43s 
ar, I And forth they went, and over Dale and Hill »H 
| hath, 1 ans haſted forward with a ſpeedy pace. 
| nſeen, unmarked, undeſcri'd, until! 


zeſide the Engine cloſe themſelves they place, 
New Courage there their ſwelling Hearts did fill. 
Rage in their Breaſts, Furie ſhown in their Face, 
They earn'd to blow theFire, and draw the Sword. 
The watch deſcri'd them both, and gave the word. 


Silent 
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44. 


Silent they paſſed on, the Watch begun 

To rear a huge Alarm with hideous Cries, 

Therewith the u Couple forward run 

To execute their valiant Enterprize : . 

So from a Cannon, or a roaring Gun 

At once the Noiſe, the Flame and Bullet flies, 
They run, they give the Charge, begin the F ray, 
And all at once their Foes break, ſpoil and (lay, 


45. 


They paſſed firſt through thouſand thouſand blows, 

And \ wn performed their deſignment bold, 

A fierie Ball each on the Engine throws, 

The Stuff was drie, the fire took quickly hold, 

Furious upon the Timber work it Pte 

How it increaſed cannot well be told, 9 60 | 
How it crept up the piece, and how to Skies WI 
The burning Sparks, and towring Smoak up-flis | $ An 


46. 
A Maſs of ſolid Fier burning bright lone 
Roll'd up in ſmouldring Fumes there burſteth out here 


And there the bluſtring Winds add Strength an nd fi 
And gather cloſe the ſparſed Flames about: (Mig, ainf 
The French-men trembled at the dreadful Light, Mie fle 
To Arms in haſt and fearran all the rout, iſt o 
Down fell the piece dreaded ſo much in War, The 
Thus what long days do make, one hour doth man.] Car- 


To 


\. 
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47. 
ZTwo Chriftian Bands this while came to the place 
With ſpeedie haſt, where they beheld the Fire, 
Argantes to them cry'd, with ſcornful Grace, 
Four Blood ſhall quench theſe Flames, and quench 
nis ſaid, the Maid and he with ſober pace (mine Ire: 
> | Drew back, and to the banks themſelves retire, 
Fray, | $ Faſter than Brooks which falling Showrs increaſe, 
ay. Their Foes augment, and faſter on them preaſe. 


48. 


e gilden Port was opened, and forth ſtept 

With all his Souldiers bold, the Turkiſb King, 
Keady to Aid them too his Force he kept, 
hen Fortune ſhould them home with Conqueſt; | 
Over the Barrs the hardie Couple lept, (bring, 
I ad after them a Band of Chriſtians fling | 
ies [2 Whom Soliman drove back with Courage ſtout, 
up-flis And ſhut the Gate, but ſhut Clorinda out. 


blows, 


d, 


49. | | 

lone was ſhe ſhut forth, for in that Hour 4 

eth out, herein they clos'd the Port, the Virgin went, 

ngth ard BY nd full of Heat and Wrath, her Strength and Power 
(Might I Painſt Arimgn (that ſtroak her earſt) the bent," | 
iglit, te ſlew the Knight, nor Argant in that Stower 
j 


iſt of her Parting; or her tierce Intent. 
Ihe Fight, the Preaſe, the Night and darkſom Skies, 
Care from his Heart had tane, Sight from his Eyes. 


i B b But 


7 th mart, 
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But when appeaſed was her Angry Mood, 
Her Fury calm'd, and ſettl'd was her Head, 


Amid her Foes, ſhe held her ſelf for Dead; 
To fave her Life ſome other Path to tread, 


Amid the Preaſe that none her ſaw or knew: 


51. 


= Then as a Wolf guilty of ſome miſdeed 

Cl Flies to ſome Grove to hide himſelf from view, 
So favour'd with the Night, with ſecret ſpeed 
Diſſev'red from the Preaſe the Damſel flew : 
Tancred alone of her Eſcape took heed, 

=. He on that Quarter was arrived new, 
| When Arimon ſhe kill'd, he thither came,“ 
bn | He ſaw it, markt it, and purſu'd the Dame. 


52. 


Over the Hills the Nymph her Journey dight 


4 | And on her Perſon would he Worſhip win, 
q | Towards another Port, there to get in: 


She ſaw the Gates were ſhut, and how ſhe Rood 


W While none her markt, at laſt ſhe thought it good | 


1 | He deem'd ſhe was ſome Man of mickle Might, 


| With hideous Nolſe faſt after ſpurr'd the Knight, 

. She heard and ſtaid, and thus her Words begin, 4 
| What haſte haſt thou ? ride ſoftly, take thy bre 
1 What bringeſt thou?he anſwer'd War and Dea 


She feign'd her one of them, and cloſe her drew | : Ti 


* F 
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33. 


And War and Death(quoth fhe) here may'ſt thou get 

Ir thou for Battle come, with that ſhe ſtaid : - 

14 Fncred to ground his Foot in haſt down ſet, 

And left his ſtead, on Foot he ſaw the Maid, 

od neir Courage hot, their Ire and Wrath they whet, 
nd either Champion drew a Trenchant Bd, 

rey | & Together ran they, and together ſtroke (voke. 

Like two fierce Bulls, whom Rage and Love pro- 
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| Worthy of Royal Liſts and brighteſt Day, 
orthy a Golden Trump and Lawrel Crown, 


T Ihe Actions were and Wonders of that Fray, 

hich Sable Night did in dark Boſom drown : 

et Night, conſent that I their Acts diſplay, 

nd make their Deedsto future Ages known, 
And in Records of long enduring Storie, (Glorie. 
1 Enrol their Praiſe, their Fame, their Worth and 


55» 


beh. M4 hey neither ſhrunk, nor vantage ſought of ground, 
8 They traverſt not, nor skipt from part to part, 
* Their blows were neither falſe nor faigned found, 
: The Night, their rage would let them uſe no Art, 
heir Swords together claſh with dreadful ſound, - 
Their Feet ſtand faſt, and neither ſtir nor ſtart, 
They move their Hands, ſtedfaſt their Feet remain 
Nor blow nor foin they ftruck, or thruſt-in vain. 
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56. 


Shame bred deſire a fharp Revenge to take, 

And Veng ance taken gave new cauſe of ſname: 
So that with haſt and little heed they ſtrake, 
Fuel enough they had to feed the Flame, 

At laſt ſo cloſe their Battel fierce they make, 
They could not wield their Swords, ſo nigh they can; Mie 
They us'd theHilts,and each on other ruſht,(crul, a; 
And Helm to Helm, and Shield to Shield thy? 


57. 


Thrice his ſkrong Arms he folds about her Wat 
And thrice was forc't to let the Virgin go, 
For ſhe diſdained to be fo Embrac't,  _ 
No Lover would have ſtrain'd his Miſtreſs: ſo: 
They took their Swords again, and each enchaſte 
Deep Wounds in the ſoft Fleſh of his ſtrong For, 
Till weak and wearie, faint, alive, uneat, 
They both retir'd at once, at once took Breatl 


Tc. 
Each other long beheld, and leaning ſtood 


Upon their Swords, whoſe points in Earth were pi 
When day-break riſing from the Eaſtern Flood 
Put forth the Thouſand Eyes of blindfold Night th 
Tancred beheld his Foes out ſtreaming Blood, MW hict 
And gaping Wounds, and waxt proud with the fig; cr 
O Vanity of Man's unſtable mind, at! 
Puft up with every blaſt of Friendly Winde! 0 
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59. 


e: hy joy'ſt thou Wretch? O what ſhall be thy gain? 

Phat Trophie for this Conqueſt is't, thou rears? 

ine Eyes ſhall ſhed (in cafe thou be not flain) 

„ Pr every Drop of Blood a Sea of Tears 

y can; ie bleeding Warriours leaning thus remain, 

— ch one to ſpeak one Word long time forbears, 

ld thy Ns Tancred the ſilence broke at laſt, and ſaid, (made?) 
( (For he wou'd know with whom this Fight he 

3 60. 

Wale, | &? 15 

Evil is our Chance, and hard our Fortune is, 

ho here in Silence, and in Shade debate, \ 

Where Light of Sun and Witneſs all we miſs, _ 

hat ſhould our Proweſs and our Praiſe dilate ; 


o ? 
haſte 


Foe, | Wards in Arms find place, yet grant me this, 
n, | ll me thy Name, thy Country, and Eſtate. 
reatl, ] That I may know (this dang'rous Combat done) 
| Whom 1 have Conquer'd, or who hath me won. 
| 61. 
ere pill hat! nill tell, you ask (quoth ſhe) in vain, 
ood | Wor mov'd by Prayer, nor conſtrain'd by Power, 
"Night t thus much know, I am one of thoſe twaiinn 
od, hich late with kindled Fire deſtroy'd the Tower. 


"£722 at her proud Words ſwel'd with diſdain, 
at haſt thou faid (quoth he) in evil Hour, 
hy Vaunting Speeches, and thy Silence both, 
4 (Vncivil Wretch)hath made my heart more wroth 


B b 3 Ire 
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62. 


fre in their chafed Breaſts renew d the Far 
Fierce was the Fight, though feeble were their M, 
Their Strength was gone, their Cunning was aa, 
And Fury in their ftead maintain'd the Fight. 2 
Their Swords both Points and Edges ſharp Embay 
In purple Blood, where ſo they hit or light, 
And if weak Life yet in their Boſoms lie, 
They liv'd becauſe they both diſdain d to die. 


63. 


As Egean Seas when Storms becalm'd again, L 
That roll'd their tumbling Waves with troub bu 
Do yet of tempeſts paſt ſome ſhews retain, (büßf 
1 here and there their ſwelling Billows caſts; 
So, though their Strength were gon, and Might we 
Of their firſt fierceneſs ſtill the Fury laſts, (wil 

- Wherewith ſuſtain'd, they to their Tackling ftuuÞ I - 
' And heaped wound on wound, and blood on blo 


64. 


But now alas, the fatal Hour arrives, ” Wt 
That her ſweet Life muſt leave that tender hob Thi, 
His Sword into her Boſom deep he drives, bu 
And bath'd in luke-warm Blood his Iron cold, 
Between her Breaſts the cruel Weapon rives 
Her curious Square, imboſt with ſwelling Gold, 
Hier Knees grow weak, the pains of Death ſhe ("lf 
And like a falling Cedar bends and rec. 
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4 he Prince his Hand upon her Shield doth ſtretch, | 
nd low on Earth the wounded Damſel laith, 


Aly And while ſhe fell, with weak and woful Speech, | 
ier Prayers laſt, and laſt complaints ſhe faith, 
mbay g A Spirit new did her thoſe Prayers teach, 


Spirit of Hope, of Charity, and Faith; 
And though her Life to Chriſt Rebellious were, 
. et dyedſhe his Child and Handmaid dear. 


13 
4 ; 66. 


Friend thou haſt won, I pardon thee, nor faye 
his Body, that all Torments can endure, 


Ls 
. =_— 


(ih Hut ſave my Soul, Baptiſm I dying crave, 
ſts Come waſh away my Sins with Waters pure: 
at wa is Heart relenting nigh in ſunder rave, 


ith woful Speech of that ſweet Creature, 


| Ge : I | So that his Rage, his Wrath, and Anger dy'd, 
Si And on his Cheeks ſalt Tears for ruth down flide. 


67. 


with murmur loud down from the Mountains fide 
FA little Runnel tumbled near the place, | 
Thither he ran and fill'd his Helmet wide, 
And quick return'd to do that work of Grace, 
With trembling Hands her Beaver he unti'd* 
8 Which done he ſaw, and ſeeing, knew her Face, 
Ss | And loſt therewith his Speech and moving quite, 
DO woful Knowledge, ah unhappy fight! 


B b4 He 
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And to his Vertues gave his Heart in Guard, 
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68. 
He died not, but all his ſtrength unites, 


380 


Bridling his Grief, with Water he requitees 

The Life, that he bereft with Iron hard, ” 4 
And while the ſacred Words the Knight recites, ö 2 c 
The Nymph. to Heav'en with joy her ſelf prepar'd; | n 3 


And as her Life decaies, her Joys increaſe, = 0; 
She ſmil'd and ſaid, farewel, I die in peace. 


6 1 
9. 5 


As Violets blew mongſt I. illies pure Men throv, | hei 
So paleneſs midſt her Native white begun, 4 
Her Looks to Heav'n ſhe caſt, their Eyes I trow 
Downward for pity bert both Heav'n and Sun, 
Her naked Hand ſhe gave the Knight, in ſhow 
Of Love and Peace, her ſpeech (alas) was done, 
And thus the Virgin fell on endleſs Sleep, 
Love, Beauty, Vertue, for your Darling weep 


70. e 
But when he ſaw. her gentle Soul was went, With 
His manly Courage to relent began, et u 


Grief, Sorrow, Anguiſh, Sadneſs, Diſcontent, t la 
Free Empire got, and Lordſhip on the Man, is fe 
His Life within his Heart they cloſe up pent, Thee 
Death through his Senſes and his Viſage ran: ers 
Like his dead Lady, dead ſeem'd Tancred good, | Th 
In Paleneſs, Stilneſs, Wounds and Streams of Bloc In 
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71. 


Ind his weak Sprite (to be unbodied 
om Fleſhly Priſon free that ceaſeleſs ftrived) 
Lad follow'd her fair Soul but lately fled, 

Jad not a Chriſtian Squadron there arrived, 

Fo ſeek freſh Water thither haply led, " 
Ind found the Princeſs dead, and him deprived 
Ot Signs of Life; yet did the Knight remain 
On Live, nigh Dead, for her himſelf had ſlain. 


r0v, | Their Guide far off the Prince knew by his Shield, 
Ind thither haſted full of Grief and Fear, 
er Dead, him ſeeming ſo, he there beheld, _ 
Ind for that ſtrange Miſhap ſhed many a Tear; 

Je would not leave the Corſes fair in Field 

r Food to Wolves, though ſhe a Pagan were, 
But in their Arms the Souldiers both uphent, 
And both lamenting brought to Tancred's Tent, 
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W ith thoſe dear Burthens to their Camp they paſs, 
Jet would not that dead ſeeming Knight awake, 

Wt laſt he deeply groan'd, which Token was | 
as feeble Soul had not her Flight yet take : 


at, Wie other lay a ſtill and heavy Maſs, 
m: er Spirit had that Earthern Cage forſake, (were 
good, | Thus were they brought, and thus they placed 
of Blox} In ſundry Rooms, yet both adjoyning near. 

All 
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All Skill and Art his careful Servants uſed 

To Life again their dying Lord to bring, 
At laſt his Eyes unclos d, with Tears ſuffuſed, 
He felt their Hands and heard their Whiſpering, 
But how he thithet came long time he muſed. 
His Mind aſtoniſh't was witlt every thing; Hell 
He gaz'd about, his Squires in fine he knew, 8 
Then weak and woful thus his Plaints out thin +» WY. 


5. 15 
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> 
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What live I vet? And do! breath and ſee 
Of this Accurſed Day the hateful Light? 
This ſpiteful Ray which ſtill upbraideth me | 
With that Accurſed Deed, I did this Night, = 
Ah Coward Hand! Afraid why ſhould'ft thon | 
(Thou Inſtrument of Death, Shame and Defpite)} 
Why ſhould'ſt thou fear, with ſharp and trencl] 
Io cut the Thread of this Blood - guiltyLifeꝰ (f 


76. | 
Pierce through this Boſom, and my Cruel Heart | Mt u 
In Pieces cleave, break every String and Vain; 92 
But thou to Slaughters vile which uſed Art, at 11 
Think'ſt it were pity ſo to eaſe my Pain: d c 
Of luckleſs Love therefore in Torments ſmart, t tl 
A fad Example muſt | ftill remain, FE 
A woful Monſter of unhappy Love, or 
Who ſtill muſt live, leſt Death his Comfort pus Af 
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- 'F muſt ] live in Anguiſh, Grief, and Care, ad . 
ries my guilty Conſcience that torment, 


ed, Pe ugly Shades, dark Night, and troubled Air - 
ring, WW orifly Forms her Slaughter ſtill preſent, | 
d, 1 Hane and Death about my Bed repair, 
Hell gapeth wide to ſwallow up — Tent; 

new, Swift from my ſelf I run, my ſelf I fear, 
t thin | et ſtill my Hell within my ſelf I bear. 

. 78. 

| But where (alas) where be thoſe Reliques ſweet, 1 

ein dwelt late all Love, all Joy, all Good? 9 » 
Ie 2K Fury left them caſt in open Street, N 
$ me Beaſt hath torn her Fleſh, and lick't her Blood, 
thou i Noble Prey ! for Savage Beaſt unmeet, 
eſpit)] Wh ſweet ! too ſweet, and far too pretious 'F ood, 
= In ſcely Nymph! whom N ight and darkſom Shade 
e? (kj 0 Fo bets and me (far worſe than Beaſts) betray d. 

[ 79. 
Hear | t where you be, if ſtill you be, I wend 
ain; 1 d gather up thoſe Relicks dear at leaſt, 
t, | Wt if ſome Beaſt hath from the Hills deſcend, 


ad on her tender Bowels made his Feaſt, 
Wt that fell Monſter me in Pieces rend, i 79 
a 4 dcep Entomb me in his hollow Cheſt : 

or where ſhe buried is, there ſhall I . He 
fort p 4 A ſtately Tomb, a rich and coftly Grave. 
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Thus mourn' d the Knight, his Squires him told at it MW 

They had her there for whom thoſe Tears he ſhel; 

A Beam of Comfort his dim Eyes out-caft, (pre, 

Like Lightning through thick Clouds of Darkng 

The heavy Burden of his Limbs in haſt 

With mickle Pain he drew forth of his Bed, 
And ſcant of Strength to ſtand, to move or gg, 
Thither he ſtaggred, reeling too and fro. 


81. 


When he came there, and in her Breaſt eſpyd 
(His Handiwork) that deep and cruel Wound, 
And her {weet Face with leaden Paleneſs did, 
Where Beauty late ſpred forth her Beams around, | 8 
He trembled ſo, that near his Squires beſide | 
Fo hold him up, he had ſunk down to Ground, 
And ſaid, O Face in Death till ſweet and fair! 
Thou can'ſt not ſweeten yet my Grief and Cat: 


82. 


O fair Right Hand, the Pledge of Faith and Lo 
Given me but late, too late, in fign of Peace, 
How: haps it now thou canſt nat ſtir nor move? 
And you dear Limbs now laid in Reſt and Eaſe, 
Through which my cruel Blade this Flood-gate ro 
Your Pains have end, my Torments never ceaſe, | 3 
O Hands! O cruel Eyes accurſt alike! l 
You gave the Wound, you gave them Light to {tri 


Bu 


— 


| 1 But thither now run forth my guilty Blood, 


5 


| 2 aforced him, he gan to tear and rend 


F Pi from each Side in rolling Streams deſcend, 


GE: a 1 


an thither, and the Duty would diſcharge (rage 
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Yhither my Plaints, my Sorrows cannot wend. 
> ſaid no more, but, as his Paſſion wood 


Tis Hair, his Face, his Wounds, a Purple Flood | 


* He had been ſlain, but that his Pain and Woe 
\ Bereft his Senſes, and — him ſo. ö 


94. 


4 on his Bed his Squires recall d his Spright, 
o execute again her hateful Charge. * 


But tattling Fame the Sorrows of the Kni ght, f 
Ind hard Miſchance had told this while at larger 
odfrey and all his Lords of Worth and Might, 


Of Friendſhip true, and with ſweet Words the 
4 r bitter Grief and Woe they would —_— 


1 
2 8 
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Put as a mortal Wound the more doth ſmart 
he more it ſearched is, handled or ſought; + - 
So their {ſweet Words to his Aſflicted Heart, 
Wore grief, more anguiſh, pain and torment bonn 
Put Reverend Peter that would ſet apart ow 
Ware of his Sheep, as a good Shepherd oughn; T 
His Vanity with grave Advice reproved :(hayed; 
| And told what ee Chriſtian KnightOhe- 


0 T 
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What Miſt, what Cloud thus overſhadoweth the! 


To worthy Actions and Atchievements fit 
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86. g 
O Tancred, Tancred, how far different  _ 


From thy Beginnings good theſe Fallies be? (blew 
What makes thee deaf? what hath thy Eye-ligh 


This is a Warning good from Heav'n down ſent, 

(Yet his Advice thou can't not hear nor ſee) 
Who calleth and conducts thee to the Way, 

From which thou willing doſt and witting firy 


87. 


For Chriſtian Knights he would thee Home recal; 
But thou haſt left that Courſe and changed it, 
To make thy ſelf a Heathen Damſels Thrall; 
But ſee, thy Grief and Sorrows painful Fit 

1s made the Rod to ſcourge thy Sins withal, 
Of thine own good thy ſelf the Means he mak; 
But thou his Mercy, Goodneſs, Grace forſaks 


88. 


Thou doſt refuſe of Heav'n the proffer'd Grace, 
And *gainft it ſtill rebel with ſinful Ire, 5 
O Wretch! O whither doth thy Rage thee chaſe! ! 
Refrain thy Grief, bridle thy fond Deſire, | 
At Hells wide Gate vain Sorrow doth thee place, 
Sorrow, Misfortunes Son, Deſpair's foul Sire: Mo pi 

O ſee thine Evil, thy Plaint, and Woe refrain, Bel 
The Guides to Death, to Hell, and endleſs Eu FF An 
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89. 


al is faid, his Will to die the Patient 
W 3 


andoned, that ſecond Death he feared, + 
ye-liyz ee Words of Comfort to his Heart down went, 


1 thee! Ind that dark Night of Sorrow ſomewhat cleared; 
{ent t now and then his Grief deep Sighs forth ſent, 
) s Voice ſhrill Plaints and ſad Laments oft reared, 


Y, | No to himſelf, now to his Murdred Love, 
g lit] He ſpoke, who heard perchance from Heav'n above. 


7 90. 


Till Phæbus riſing from his Evening fall , 
recal; | p her, for her, he mourns, he calls, he cries; 
it, | he Nightingal ſo when her Children ſmall . 


0 
0 


Il; me Churl takes before their Parents Eyes, 
t one, diſmay'd, quite bare of Comforts all, 
„ I res with Complaints the Seas, the Shores, the Skies, 
e maki} Till in ſweet Sleep againſt the Morning bright 
laks | dhe fall at laſt; ſo Mourn'd, ſo Slept the Knight. 
1 II, 
race, I Ind clad in ſtarry Vale, amid his Dream (Maid, 
| WF or whoſe ſweet fake he mourn'd ) appear d tlie 
chaſe! ÞWirer than earſt, yet with that Heav'nly Beam, 
Mot out of Knowledge was her lovels Shade, 
place, ith looks of Ruth, her Eyes Celeſtial ſeem | + 
re: Mo pity his (ad plight, and thus ſhe ſaid, GE 
frail, Behold how fair, how glad thy Love appears, 
eſs an And for my ſake (my Dear) forbear theſe Tears. 
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Wl Thine be the Thanks my Soul thou madeſt fit 
11 At unawares out of her Earthly Neſt, = 
14 Thine be the Thanks, thou haſt advanced it, ' ⁵ 
A In Abrabam's dear Boſom long to reſt, 2 
There {till I love thee, there for Tantred fit 


, X 
I q 

x 

4 


bY Seat prepared is among the Bleſt ; 2 
Wb There in Eternal Joy, Eternal Light, 1 


1 Thou ſhalt thy Love enjoy, and ſhe her K nig 
= 1 


. Unleſs thy ſelf, thy ſelf Heav'ns Joyes envie, tk 
„ And thy vain ſorrow thee of Bliſs deprive, 


Live, know I love thee, that J nill denie, i 
As Angels, men: as Saints may wights on live: 


This ſaid, of Zeal and Love forth of her Eye T 8 
An hundred Glorious Beams bright ſhining drin us 


Amid which Rayes her ſelf ſhe clos'd from (ſigh 
And with new Joy, new Comfort left her Knigl 


94. 


Thus comforted he wak't, and Men diſcreet 
In Surgery to cure his Wounds were ſought, 
.. ny Mean-while of his dear Love the Reliques {wet } 
„ (As beſt he could) to Grave with pomp he brougiti 
1 Her Tomb was not of virid Spartan greet, 
* Nor yet by cunning Hand of Scopas wrought, 

But built of politht Stone, and thereon laid 
The lively Shape and Pourtrait of the Maid. 


«0 
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ch Sacred burning Lamps in order long (ground, 
d mournful Pomp the Corps were brought to 
Ir Arms upon a leaveleſs Pine were hung, 

c herſe, with Cypreſs; Arms, with Lawrel crown'd: 

xt day the Prince(whoſe Love and Courage ſtro 

ew forth his Limbs, weak, feeble, and unſound 
I .o viſit went, with Care and Rev'rence meet, 

Knick The buried Aſhes of his Miſtriſs ſweet: 


flit 


4 
* 
1 


| 96. 
vie, ore her new made Tomb at lift arrived, _ 
| The woful Priſon of his Living Spright, t 
e, cold, ſad, comfortleſs, of Senſe deprived, . . 
live: | on the Marble gray he fixt his Sight, HET 
ye | Wo Streams of Tears were from his Eyes derived: 
g drin us with a ſad alas, began the Knight, . 
2m (iot} h Marble dear on my dear Miſtreſs plaſt! 
r Knigt t My Flames within, without my Tears thou haſt, 
| 97. 
&t | Wt of dead Bones art thou the Mournful Grave, 
ht, of quick Love the Fortreſs and the Hold. 
s (wert VL in my Heart thy wonted Brands I have 
brougt re bitter (far alas) but not more cold 


; ire theſe Sighs, theſe Kiſſes ſweet recave, 
icht. 1quid Drops of melting Tears | of 
laid Mind give them to that Body pure and chaſt, 
Maid. Which in thy Boſom cold entomb'd thou hatt. 
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Por if her happy Soul her Eye doth bend _=_ 
BY: i On that ſweet Body which it lately dreſt, 
My Love, thy Pity cannot her offend. 7 
Anger and Wrath 1s not in Angels bleſt, 

She pardon will the Treſpaſs of her Friend, . 
That Hope relieves me with theſe Griefs oppreſt, He 
This Hand ſhe knows hath only ſinn'd, not l, 

Who living lov'd her, and for Love now die; 


99. 


And loving will I die, O happy Day 
When ere it chanceth ! but O far more bleſt 
If as about thy poliſht Sides I ſtray, 
My Bones within thy hollow Grave might reſt, 
Together ſhould in Heav'n our Spirits ſtay, 
Together ſhould our Bodies lie in Cheſt; 
So happy Death ſhould joyn, what Life doth ſen} ff 
O Death ! O Life! ſweet both, both Bleſſed ee 


100. 


Mean-while the News in that beſieged Town 
Of this Miſhap was whiſpred here and there, | 
Forthwith it ſpread, and for too true. was know 
Her woful Loſs was talked every where, = 
Mingled with Cries and Plaints to Heav'n up throw 


As if the Cities ſelf new taken were 6 
With Conqu' ring Foes, or as if Flame and Fir, ea 
Nor Houle, nor Church, nor Street had left ini Met 
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all Men's Eyes were on Arſeres bent, — 
Ws Sighs were deep, his Looks full of Deſpair, _ 
ut of his woful Eyes no Tear there went, 3h 
is Heart was hardned with his too much Care, 
is Silver Locks with Duſt he foul beſprent, 
e knockt his Breaſt, his Face he rent and tare, 
ot l, And while the Preſs flockt to the Eunuch old, 
die: Thus to the People ſpake Argantes bold, 


8 
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FT would, when firſt I knew the hardy Maid 
F Excluded was among her Chriſtian Foes, 
Wave follow'd her to give her timely Aid, 
reſt, | by her Side this Breath and Life to loſe, 
: at did I not, or what left I unſaid 
make the King the Gates again uncloſe ? 
oth ſer Put he deny'd, his Power did aye reſtrain 
led ent] My Will, my Suit was waſt, my Speech was vain: 


103. 


n W, had I gone, I would from Danger free 

re, Ne brought to Sion that ſweet Nymph again, 
5 Know in the bloody Fight, where kilPd was ſhe, 
eer Defence there nobly have been ſlain- 

ap thro what could Ido more ? the Counſels be 
God and Man *gainſt my Deſignments plain, 


2 


nd Fire, | Pead is Clorinda fair laid in cold Grave, 
left ini: et me revenge her whom I could not ſave. 


b: Y Cc 2 Feruſalem 
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10. 


Feruſlem, EM v 15 antes faith” * 
ar Heay*n (and if he Break his Ge and wen 
Upon this Head caſt Thunder in thy Wrath) 

I will deſtroy and kill that Chriſtian Lord, 
Who this fair Dame by Night thus murdred hath, | i 
Nor from my Side I will ungird this Sword, 

Till Tancred's Heart it cleave, and ſhed his Blood, 
And leave his corſe to Wolves and Crows for Foo #F. 


"IAC mY; 


105. 


This ſaid the People with a joyful Shoe” 
Applaud his Speeches and his Words approve, 
And calm'd their Grief in hope the Boaſter ſtout | 
Would kill the Prince, who late had ſlain his Lou 
O Promiſe vain ! it otherwiſe fell out : | 
Men purpoſe, but high Gods diſpoſe above, 
For underneath his Sword this Boaſter dy 'd, 
Whom thus he ſcorn'd and threat ned in his 2 
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1 dy which the Town beſieg'd, ſecured was, 
f Tiber fit his Foes 2 he would: 
3 duch Terror bred that late conſumed Maſs, 


d 
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The AKGUM ENT, D 
Iſineno ſets to guard the Foreſt old : 
The wicked Sprites, whoſe ugly Shapes affray 7 
And put to Flight the Men, whoſe Labour would 
To their dark Shades let in "Heav ns Golden Ray : 
Ditber goes Tancred bafdy, 4 bold, © 
But 27 Pity lets him not aſſa 
His Strength and Courage: — the Chri — mw 
Annoyes, whom to refreſh God ſends 4 &. | 


1 
7 UT ſcant diſſolved into Aſhes cold 
LJ The ſmoaking Tower fell on the ſcorched Graſs, 
hen new Device found out tt*Enchanter old, 


is 


— — 


So that the ſtrength of Sions Walls to ſhake, 
They ſhould no Turrets, Rams, nor Engines make: 


Ce 3 From 
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2. 


From Godfrey's Camp a Grove a little Way 
Amid the Valleys deep grows out of Sight, 
Thick with old Trees whoſe horrid Arms diſplay 
An ugly Shade, like Everlaſting Night ; Fr. 
There when the Sun ſpreads forth his cleareſt Ry, ph; 
Dim, Thick, uncertain, Gloomy ſeems the Light, n 


A 


290 
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As when in Ev'ning Day and Darkneſs ſtrive, 
Which ſhould his Foe from our Horizon drive, 


3. 


But when the Sun his Chair in Seas doth ſteep, 
Night, Horrour, Darkneſs thick the Place invad 
Which Vail the Mortal Eyes with Blindneſs dee 
And with ſad Terrour makes weak Hearts afraid, 
Thither no Groom drives forth his tender Sheep, 
To browze, or eaſe their Faint in cooling Shade, 
Nor Traveller, nor Pilgrim there to enter 
(So awful ſeems that Foreſt old) dare venter, 


to 


United there the Ghoſts and Goblins meet 
To frolick with their Mates in ſilent Night, l 
With Dragons Wings ſome cleave the Welkin fen 
Some nimbly run ore Hills and Valleys light, 
A wicked Troop, that with Allurement ſweet 
Draws ſinful Man from that is good and right, 
And there with helliſh Pomp their Banquets brow i 
They Solemnize, thus the vain Pagans thougit iſ 


— 


GoprRET of BuLLOIGNE: 395 


pL 
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Mo twiſt, no twig, no Bough nor Branch therefore, 
Mie Saracenes cut from that Sacred Spring; 

Wt yet the Chriſtians ſpared ne're the more, 
ne Trees to Earth with cutting Steel to bring: 
ſt N Mpither went Iſnen old with Treſſes hore, | 
Light; "When Night on all this Earth ſpred forth her Wing 
rive, And therein Silence deaf, and mirkſom ſhade 


4 


{play 


drive. lis Characters and Circles vain he made: 


ep, Hie in the Circle ſet one Foot unſhod, 


invat, 8d whiſper'd dreadful Charms in gaſtly wiſe, 
{s deey, Pree times (for Witchcraft loveth Numbers odd) 
afraid, ward the Eaſt he gaped, Weſtward thrice, 
once), le ſtroke the Earth thrice with his charmed Rod, 


Shade, herewith dead Bones he makes from Grave to riſe, 


er And thrice the Ground with naked Foot he ſmote, 
enter. And thus he cryed loud, with thundring note: 


7. 


Far, hear, you Spirits all that whilom fell, 


ot 

at, t down from Heav'n with dint of roaring Thun- 
1kin ge far you amid the empty Air that dwell, (der; 
light, d Storms and Showres pour on theſe Kingdoms 
veet ar, all you Devils that lie indeepeſt Hell, (under; 
right, 4 d rend with Torments Damned Ghoſts aſunder, 
jets bros nd of thoſe Lands of Death, of Pain and Fear, 


though 7 nou Monarch Great, Great Dis, Great Pluto hear. 


= Cc4 Keep 
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Keep you this Forreſt well, keep every Tree, 
Numbred I give you them and truly told; 
As Souls of Men in Bodies cloathed be, 
So every Plant a Sprite ſhall hide and hold, I 
With trembling Fear make all the Chriſtians flees,” 
When they preſume to cut theſe Cedars old: 
This ſaid, his Charms he gan again repeat, 
Which none can ſay but they that uſe like feat 


Je 2 


At thoſe ſtrange Speeches, ſtill nights ſplendent frs 
Quenched their Lights, and ſhrunk away for doub, 
The feeble Moon her Silver Beams retires, 
And wrapt her Horns with folding Clouds about, 
Iſmen his Sprites to come with ſpeed requires, 
Why come you not you ever Damned Rout ? 
Why tarry you ſo long ? pardie you ſtay 
Till ſtronger Charms and greater Words I ſay, 


10. 


I have not yet forgot for want of uſe, 

What dreadful terms belong this ſacred feat. 

My Tongue (if ſtill your ſtubborn Hearts refuſe) 
That ſo much dreaded Name can well repeat, 
Which heard great Dis cannot himſelf excuſe, 
But hither run from his Eternal Seat. 
DO great and fearful! more he would have ſaid, 
But that he ſaw the ſturdy Sprites obay'd. | 
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4 egions of Devils by Thouſands thither come, 
uch as in ſparſed Air their biding make. 
Und Thouſands alſo which by Heavenly Doom 
Fondemned lie in deep Avernus Lake. 
flee, | Put flow they came, diſpleaſed all and ſome, Fe 
Becauſe thoſe Woods they ſhould in keeping take, 
» | * Yet they obey'd and took the Charge in Hand, 
; feat, | And under every Branch and Leaf they ſtand. 


12. 


ent fir} hen thus his curſed Work performed was, 


doubt, he Wizard to his King declar'd the feat. 

| My Lord, let Fear, let Doubt and Sorrow paſs, 
about, | Wenceforth in fafety ſtands your Regal Seat, 
85 our Foe (as he ſuppos d) no mean now haſs 


o build again his Rams, and Engines great : f 
And then he told at large from part to part, 
I fay, | All what he late perform'd by wondrous Art. 


13. 


Beſides this help, another hap (quoth he) 
Vill thortly chance that brings no profit finall, | 


refuſe) | Within few Days Mars and the Sun I ſee 

t. heir fiery Beams unite in Leo ſhall : 

le, And then extream the ſcorching Heat will be, 
mich neither Rain can quench, norDewsthat fall, 

e ſaid, | do placed are the Planets high and low-wWw. 

. That Heat, Fire, Burning all the Heav'n foreſſiow: 
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14. 


So great with us will be the warmth therefore 

As with the Garamants of thoſe of Indie, 

Yet null it grieve us in this Town ſo ſore, 

We have ſweet Shade and Waters cold by kind: 

Our Foes abroad will be tormented more, 

What Shield can they or what refreſhing find ? 
Heav'n will them vanquiſh firſt, then Egyprs C 


Deſtroy them quite, weak, wearie, faint and fg 


15. 


Thou ſhalt fit {ti} and conquer, prove no more 

The doubtful hazard of uncertain Fight. 

But if Argantes bold ( that hates fo fore 

All cauſe of quiet Peace, though juſt and right) 

Provoke thee forth to Battel (as before) 

Find means to calm the Rage of that fierce Knight 
For ſhortly Heav'n will ſend thee Eaſe and Pez; 
And War and Trouble *mongft thy Foes increi 


16. 


The King aſſured by theſe Speeches fair, (con 
Held Godfrey's Power, his Might and Strength ! 
And now the Walls he 'gan in part repair, 
Which late the Ram had bruis'd with Iron horn, 
With wiſe Foreſight, and well adviſed Care, 
He Fortitied each Breach and Bulwark torn, 
Andall his Folk, Men, Women, Children ſmal, 
With endleſs toil again repair'd the Wall. 


But | 
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efore, t Godfrey nould this while bring forth his Power 
give Aſſault againſt that Fort in van, 
i he had builded new his dreadful Tower, 
ind; Id reared high his down-faln Rams again - 
Ws Workmen therefore he diſpatcht that Hour, 
nd? | Þ hew the Trees out of the Foreſt main, 
pts (n They went, and ſcant the Wood appear'd in fight, 
and fer * hen Wonders new their fearful Hearts affright: 


K 
18. 


As filly Children dare not bend their Eye (place, 
Where they are told ſtrange Bugbears haunt the 
Jas new Monſters while in Bed they lie, 
Peir fearful Thoughts preſent before their Face; 

W feared they, and fled, yet wiſt not why, 

r what purſu'd them in that fearful Chaſe, 1 
Except their Fear perchance while thus they fled, 
New Chimeres, Sphinges, or like Monſters bred : 


More 


right) 


Knight 
nd Peat 
Increil 
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Pift to the Camp they turned back diſmay'd, 
ich Words confus'd uncertain tales they told, 
Wat all which heard them ſcorned what they ſaid, 
Ind thoſe Reports for Lies and Fables hold, 
choſen Crew in ſhining Arms array'd, 

ale Godfrey thither ſent of Souldiers bold, 

n fal, Jo guard the Men, and their faint Arms provoke 
IJ. Io cut the dreadful Trees with hardy ftroke : 


Bu! 


(ſcon, 
ength 1 


horn, 
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20. 


Theſe drawing near tle Wood were cloſe ipent MW 

The Wicked Sprites in Sylvan pinfolds were, k 

Their Eyes upon thofe ſhades no ſooner bent, 

But frozen dread pierc'd through their Intrals ya 

Yet on they {talked ſtill, and on they went, 

Under bold ſemblance hiding Coward fear, 
And ſo far wandred forth with tembling pen To b 
Till they approacht nigh that Inchanted phæ 3 


21. i 


When from the Grove a fearful ſound out braꝶ 
11 As if ſome Earthquake Hill and Mountain tore, 8 
1 Wherein the Southern Wind a rumbling make, | 
ore like Sea Waves gainſt the craggy ſhore, | N 
There Lyons grumble, there hiſs ſcaly Snakes, | 
There howl the Wolves, the rugged Bears there m al 

There Trumpets ſhrill are heard and Thunders i: Wl 

And all theſe Sounds one Sound expreſſed wel 


ax; 


' 
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Upon their Faces pale well might you note 
A Thouſand ſigns of Heart amating fear, 
Their Reafon gone, by no Device they wote 
How to preſs nigh, or ſtay ſtill where they wer 
Againſt that ſadden dread their Breaſts which ſuꝶ 
Iheir Courage weak no Shield of proof could be 
At laſt they fled, and one than all more bold, i 
Excus'd their Flight, and thus the Wonders iu. 


0 
{h 


ut 
It 
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* 
4 
2 
* 


MoprRET of BuLLOIGNE. 401 
4 4% Ke inne LES: "Oh 
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M 4 ord, not one of us there is, I grant, : 
ipent dares cut down one Branch In vonder Spring, 
ere, r there dwells a Spright in every Plant, 


ent, e keeps his Court Great Dis Infernal King, 
tralsd Math a Heart of hardned Adamant 4108 
nt, without tembling dares attempt the thing, 
ar, Ind Senſe he wanteth who ſo hardy is 
ng pen A hear the Foreſt thunder, roar and hiſs. 
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This ſaid, Alcaſto to his Words gave heed, 
t bra 0 leader of the Switzers grim, 


\ 


| N an both void of Wit and void of Dreed, 1 A 


lake Wb fcar'd not loſs of Life, nor loſs of Limb, 
e. avage Beaſts in Deſarts wild that feed, 
nakes | ugly Monſter could diſ-hearten him, (ought 
there or Whicl-wind, Thunder, Earthquake, Storm or 
1nders hat in this World is ſtrange or fearful thought: 
ed wil, OE 2: 1 
hook his Head, and ſmiling thus gan ſay, 
the WE hardineſs have I that Wood to fell. 
choſe proud Trees low in the Duſt to lay,  - 
ot: erein ſuch griſly Fiends and Monſters dwell, 
ey wer Roaring Ghoſt my Courage can diſmay, +4 
nich ſun WM chriek of Birds, Beaſts roar, or Dragons yell ; 
ould by ut through and through that Foreſt will I wend, 
e bold, Although to deepeſt Hell the Paths deſcend. 
nders dl. th. ZUIT, 


4 Thus 
+» 


, 
F 
1 
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Thus boaſted he, and leave to go deſired, 3 1 h 
And forward went with joyful Chear and Wil, e 


| Heview'd the Wood and thoſe thick Shades adm Wiſe! 


He heard the wondrous noiſe and rumbling fhrj]. Ml 
Yet not one Foot th* audacious Man retired, 'l 
He ſcorn'd the Peril preſſing forward ſtill, 
Till on the Foreſts outmoſt Marge he ſtept, 
A flaming Fire from Entrance there him key, His 


27. 


The Fire increaſt, and built a ſtately Wall 
Of burning Coals, quick Sparks, and Embers lu; 
And with bright Flames the Wood environ'd all 
That there no Tree nor Twiſt Alcaſto got, 
The higher ſtretched Flames ſeem'd Bulwarks t 
Caſtles and Turrets full of fiery Shot, 
With Slings and Engines ſtrong of every ſort 
What Mortal Wight durſt ſcale ſo ſtrange att 


28, 
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O what ſtrange Monſters on the Battlement 
In loathſom Forms ſtood to defend the place? | 
Their frowning Looks upon the Knight they ben, 
And threatned Death with Shot, with Sword al 
At laſt he fled, and though but flow he went, (MY 
As Lyons do whom jolly Hunters chaſe ; 1 

Yet fled the Man and with ſad fear withdrev, 
Though fear till then he never felt nor knew. | 


* 
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A 
* 
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ne had fled long time he never wilt, 
| Will, ohen far run he had diſcover'd it, 
s adnim elf for wonder with his hand he bliſt, 
g ſhril, ter ſorrow by the heart him bit, 
d, I'd, aſham'd, diſgrac d, fad, ſilent, triſt, 
„ oe he would all day in darkneſs fit, 
ept, Nor durſt he look on man of worth or fame, 
n kept. His Pride late great, now greater made his ſhame. 


1 God edo callA him, but he found delays 
bers lu} g cauſes why he ſhould his Cabbin keep, 


n'd al, ength per-force he comes, but nought he ſays, 

, als like thoſe that babble in their {leep. 

arks 4 ſhamefac'dneſs to Godfrey plain bewrays 
flight, ſo does his ſighs and ſadneſs deep: 

y ſort, | Fhereat amaz'd, what chance 1s this (quoth he?) 

ge ain heſe Witchcrafts ſtrange, or Nature's wonders be. 


31. 
t it his Courage any Champion move 
ce? try the hazard of this dreadful Spring, 
1ey ben, re him leave th' adventure great to prove, 
word a e news he may report us of the thing: 
t, (M s ſaid, his Lords attempt the charmed Grove, 
| nothing back but fear and flight they bring, 
drew, or them inforc'd with trembling to retire, 
knew. he ſight, the ſound, the Monſters and the Fire. 


Ta This 
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This hapt when wofuh Tancred left his bed, 
To lay in Marble cald his Miſtrets dar. 
His Limbs were weak his Helm or Targe to bear; 
Nathleſs when need to high attempts him led. 
No labour would he ſhun, no danger fear, WW 
His Valour, Boldneſs, Heart and Courage by at, 
.* To his faint body ſtrength and vigour gave. 


33. 


To this Exploit forth went the ventrous Knight, 4 
Fearleſs, yet heedful; filent, well adviſed, - | Ws 
The terrours of that Forreits dreadful fight, . . Wh 
Storms, Earthquakes, Thunders,Cries, he all de fi 
He feared nothing, yet a motion light, : © wil 
(That quickly vaniſht) in his heart ariſed, 1 


hen lo berween him and the charmed Wood, | i 
* A'fiery City high as Heav'n up ſtood, |, 


* a 1 
wy „ 


The Knight ſtept back and took a ſudden pauſe, 
And to himſelf, what help theſe Arms (quoth hel 
If in this Fire, or Monſters gaping Jaws . 
I headlong caſt my ſelf, what boots it me? 
For common profit, or my Countries Cauſe, i 
To hazard Life before me none ſfiould be: Mt 

But this Exploit of no ſuch weight Lhold, ' an 
For it to loſe a Prince or Champion bold. Wh 


t 
99 


99 
4 | | * 
27 4 > th - 
1 . . 4 | 
s f 
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fk if L flie, what will the Pag ans ſay ? 


um | retire, who ſhall cut down is Goring? 2 


d, fredo will attempt it every day. 
N bal lat if ſome other Knight perform the thing? 
n eſe Flames up- riſen to foreſtal my way 


chance more terrour far than danger 1 "Ih 
age 4 Fur hap what ſhall ; this faid, he forward ſtept, 
*. And thi ugh the fire (O wondrous boldneſs) lept ! 


36. — 


* 
IN 


cbolted through, but neither warmth nor hear 85 
d, felt, nor ſigu of fire or ſcorching flame 3 11 
ht, wiſt he nor in his difmay'd conceat, _ 

II delt £ at were fire or no through which he came; 
n An at firſt touch-vaniſht thoſe Monſters great, | 
. al A d in their ſtead the Clouds black Night did frame, 
Wood, | Ind hideous Storms and Show'rs of Hail and Rain, 
Net Storms and Tempeſts vaniſht ſtraight again. 


4 
* 
* 


Knight,” | 
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zd, but not afraid the Champion good, 
0 till, but when the Tempeſt paſt he "Pe, 
entred boldly that forbidden Wood, | 


1 paule,, 
Joo ky 


e 2. 2 d of the Forreſt all the Secrets eyed, 
uſe, u nis Walk no Sprite or Fantaſm ſtood, 
t ſtopt his way, or paſſage free denied, 
hold, 2 ave that the growing Trees ſo thick were fer, 
old. 7 hat oft his fight, and paſſage oft they let. 


* D d At 
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At length a fair and ſpacious Green he ſpide, 

Like calmeſt waters, plain, like Velvet, ſoft, 
Wherein a Cypreſs clad 1n Summers pride, = 
Pyramide-wiſe, lift up his tops aloft ; i 
In whoſe ſmooth Bark upon the eveneRt fide, 4 Hi: 
Strange Characters he found, and view'd them He 
EI 


5 thoſe which Prieſts of Egypt earſt in fin 
Of Letters us'd, which none but they could u 


39. 
Mongſt them he picked out theſe words at laſt, 
Writ in the Syriack Tongue, which well he coulf 
O hardy Knight, who through theſe Woods haſt ju 
Where Death his Palace — his Court doth hold! 
O trouble not theſe Souls in quiet plaſt, 
O be not cruel as thy Heart is bold, | 
Pardon theſe Ghoſts depriv'd of heav'nly U th 
Wich Spirits dead why ſhould men living fe 
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This found he graven in the tender Rind, 
And while he muſed on this uncouth writ, ' 
Him thought he heard the ſoftly whiſtling Wind 
His blaſts amid the leaves and branches — | 
And frame a found like ſpeech of humane kind, ' 
But full of ſorrow, grief and woe was it, 
Whereby his gentle thoughts all filled were | 
With pity, ſadneſs, grief, compaſſion, fear. 


e, 


fe. | 


1! 


hem d 
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Hair ſtart up, yet once again ſtroke he, 


H Lnould gave over till the end he found 


407 


MM drew his Sword at laſt, and gave the Tree 
Wnighty blow, that made a gaping wound; 
Wt of the rift red Streams he trickling ſee 4 
t all be-bled the Verdant Plain around, 


F . i 


" Þ 
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Mt this adventure, when with plaint and moan, 


Vs from ſome hollow Grave) he heard one 
. 42. 
Enough, enough, the Voice lamenting ſaid, 
of the body of 2 noble Maid, 
now within this woful Cypreſs laid, 


Fuuel, is't not enough thy Foes to kill, 


43-. 


as Clorinda, now impriſon'd here, 

t not alone) within this Plant I dwell, 
every Pagan Lord and Chriſtin Peer, 
Wore the Cities walls laſt day that fell, 
Bodies new or Graves I wot not cleer ) 


Wo that each Tree hath Life, and Senſe each 


Dd 2 


Wo with me liv'd, whom late I kept on live, 


* 


red thou haſt me hurt, thou didſt me drive 


\ 
bs. i 


tender Rind thy Weapon ſharp doth rive, 


Put in their Graves wilt thou torment them {till ? 


here they are contin'd by Magick's Spell; - 5 


bough, 


r. R Mlurderer if thou cut one twiſt art thou. 


As 
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As the ſick man that in his ſleep doth ſee 
Some ugly Dragon, or ſome Chimere new, 
Though he ſuſpect, or half perſwaded bee, { 
It is an idle Dream, no Monſter true, = 
Yet ſtill he fears, he quakes, and ſtrives to flee, 8 
So fearful is that wondrous Form to view ? My 

- Sofear'd the Knight, yet he both knew and tho 
All were Illufions falſe by witchcraft wrought 


45. 


But cold and trembling waxt his frozen heart, 
Such ſtrange effects, ſuch paſſions it torment, 
— of his feeble hand his Weapon ſtart, 
Hunſelf out of his wits nigh, after went: 
Wounded he ſaw (he thought) for pain and ſur, 
His Lady weep, complain, mourn, and lament, 
Nor could he ſuffer her dear blood to fee, . 
Or hear her ſighs that deep far fetched be. 


= 


46. 


Thus his fierce Heart which Death had ſcorned! 
Whom no ſtrange Shape, or Monſter could dun! 
With feigned ſhews of tender love made ſoft, |} 
A Spirit falſe did with vain plaints-betray, 
A whirling Wind his Sword heav'd up aloft, 1 
And through rhe Forreſt bare it quite away, 
Ofreicome retir'd the Prince, and as he came, 7 
His Sword he found, and repoſſeſt the ſame. 


by 
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A K nould return, he had no nd to try 
» Courage further in thoſe Forreſts green, 
WE when to Godfrey's Tent he *proached nigh, 


0 flee, His Spirits wak d, his thoughts compoſed been, 
Lord (quoth he) a Witneſs true am 


6 thou WW onders ſtrange, believe it ſcant though ſcen, © g 
yroudt hat of the Fire, the Shades, the dreadful ſound, 
1 bu heard, all true by proof my ſelf have found: 
| 48. 
b 
2 A is fire, (ſo are thoſe Deſarts charmed). 


t like a batled Wall, to Heav'n was reare 2 
ereon with Darts and dreadful Weapons 5 


"1 n Won ters foul miſ-ſhap'd whole Bands appeared 
latin % through them all I paſt, unhurt, unharmed, ö 
ſee, MW lame or threatned blow I felt or feared, 

be.. hen Rain and Night I found, but ſtrait again 
o Day, the Night, to Sun-ſhine turn d the Rain. 

49. 

(corned! GV. 

14 dim at would you more? each Tree throu gu all that 
ſoft, h ſenſe, hath life, hath ſpeech, like ———— hand, 

5. ard their words, as in that Grove I ſtood, 

loft at mournful Voice ſtill, ſtill I bear in mind: 

way. d (as they were of fleſh) the purple blood. 

1 Mn. hp blow ſtreams from the wounded Rindez 

s, no, not I, nor any elſe (I trow) | 


e ſame. 


1 
|; Dd 3 While 


ath power to cut one leaf, one branch, one brow. 
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For Timber eaſier got, though further ſought, 
But from his Study he at laſt abraid. 


But in the Crab now did bright Titan ſhine. : 


50. 


While thus he ſaid, the Chriſtian's noble Guide 
Felt uncouth ſtrife in his contentious thought, 
He thought, what if himſelf in perſon tride (nou 
Thoſe Witchcrafts ſtrange, & bring thoſe Charm. 
For ſuch he deem'd them, or elſewhere provide, 


Cualhd by the Hermit old that to him faid; 


[ 
44) 

- ” 
Ivy 
„ "56 

= 

* 
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Leave off thy hardy thought, anothers hands 
Of theſe her P lants the Wood diſpoilen ſhall, [it 
Now, now the fatal Ship of conqueſt Lands, 
Her Sails are ſtruck, her Silver Anchors fall, 
Our Champion broken hath his worthleſs. Bands, 
And looſeth from the Soil which held him thrall, 

The time draws nigh when our proud Foes ink 

Shall ſlaughtred lie, and Sian's Fort ſhall yie 


32s 


This ſaid, his Viſage ſhone with Beams divine, 
And more than mortal was his Voices ſound, . / 
Godfredo's thought to other acts incline, 

His working Brain was never idle found. 


And ſcorcht with ſcalding beams the parched grounl | 
And made unfit for toy] or warlike feat, 
His Souldiers, weak with labour, faint with ſweat 


T4 4 
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Z e Planets mild, their Lamps benign quencht ok 


ide J 

ht, d cruel Stars in Heav'n did Signaries,. 

at hoſe influence caſt fiery Flames about, 
hay d hot impreſſions through the Earth and Sies 7 


vide, | he growing Heat {till gathered deeper rout, 


ht, || he naiſom warmth through Lands and Kingdoms 
A harqful Night, a hurtful Day ſucceeds, (flies, 
d; And worſe than both next Morn her Light out 
10 (ſpreeds. 
1 54. 
nds When Phebuz roſe he left his golden Weed, | 
hy ad dond a Gite in deepeſt Purple dide, - 11 
ls, s ſanguine beams about his F orehead f breed, 
l, [1 ſad preſage of ill that ſhould betide, # «23H 
Bank With Vermile drops at eav'n his Treſſes bn 
thrall, } Preſhews of future heat, from th Ocean wide, 
es in} When next he roſe, and thus increaſcd ſtill, 
1} yew} Their preſent harms with dread of future ill. 
55s 
vine, While thus he bent gainſt Earth his ſcorching Rates, 
d, We burnt the Flowrets, burnt his Clitie dear; 


he Leaves grew wan upon the withered Spraics, 
Ihe Graſs and growing Herbs all parched were, 
Arth cleft in Rifts, in Floods their Streams denden 
1 he barren Clouds with Lightning bright — 
And Mankind fear'd leſt Climenes Child ag 

im le Had driven awry his Sires ill-guided Wen, 
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3 


As from a Furnace flew the Smoak to Skies, li 
Such Smoak as that when damned Sodom bret, 
Within his Caves ſweet Zephyr ſilent lies, p 
Still was the Air, the Rack nor came nor went, (. 
But ore the Lands with lukewarm breathing e Ne 
The Southern-wind, from Sun-burnt Africk ſen; NG 
Which thick and warm his interrupted blaſts ' T 
Upon their Boſoms, Throats and Faces caſts: 


— P 
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Nor yet more comfort brought the gloomy nigh, | Heh 
In her thick Shades was burning heat wing ' 2 £ 
Her Sable Mantle was imbroidred-bright, - fa! 


With blazing Stars, and gliding Fires for Gol, U 
Nose 


Nor to refreſn (ſad Earth) thy thirſty Spright, 
The niggard Moon let fall her May-dews cold, 

And dried up the Vital moiſture was, | 
In Trees, in Plants, in Herbs, in Flowers, in Gti 


58. 


Sleep to his quiet Dales exiled fledl, 
From theſe unquiet Nights, and oft in vain 
The Souldiers reſtleſs ſoughti the God in bed, 
But moſt for thixſt they mourn'd and moſt compli 
For Judas Tyrant had ſtrong poyſon ſned. 
(Poyſon that breeds more woe and deadly pain, Mus 
Than Acheron or Scigian waters bring ß ñ⁵ V 
.3.-In every Fountain, Ciſtern, Well and Spring: | FF 
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es, little Szboe that his Store beſto us, 1 
breut, pureſt Chryſtal on the Chriſtian Bands 
pebbles naked in his Channel ſno ws, 
went, ſcantly glides above the ſcorched Sands 
ing fla ie: Poe in May when o' re his Banks he flows, 
ck ſen, Ne Ganger, Wat' rer of the Indian Lands 
blaſts , 'F ſev*n mouth'd Nile that yields all Egypt drink, 
caſts - 


quench their Thirſt the Men ſufficient think. 
60. 
Hethat the gliding Rivers earſt had ſeen, 


oon their Verdent Channels gently rold. 
falling Streams which to the Valleys green, 
tid from Tops of Alpine Mountains cold. 
Woſe he deſir'd in vain, new Torments been 
go mented thus, with Wiſh of Comforts old. 
hoſe Waters cool he drank in vain Conceit, 

which more increaſt his Thirſt, increaſt his Heat. 


" night 
d, 1 


Gall 
ight, | 
cold, 


in Cri 


10 De ſturdy Bodies of the Warriours ſtrong, 
n hom neither marching far, nor tedious Way, 
ed, Por weighty Arms which on their Shoulders hung, 
„ Wuld weary make, nor Death it ſelf diſmay , 

Wor weak and feeble caſt their Limbs along, 
Inwieldy Burdens, on the burned Clay, 10d) 
And in each Vein a ſmouldring Fire there dwelt, 
Which dry'd their Fleſh, and ſolid Bones did melt. 


Languiſht 
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Languiſht the Steed late fierce, and proffer d (3; 
His Fodder earſt, deſpis d, and from him dal, „ 0 
Each Step he tumbled, and which lofty was ⁶⁵ 
And high advanc'd befara, now fell 2 Creſt, 
His Conqueſts gotten all forgotten paſs,  @_ We 
Nor with Deſire of Glory ſwell'd his Breſt, Ma 
The Spoils won from his Foe, his late Rewni An 
He now neglects, deſpiſeth, nought regards, Th: 


* 
* 
D 


63. 


Languiſht the faithful Dog, and wonted Care 1 Or 55 

Of his dear Lord and Cabben both „ pt 

Panting he laid, and gathered freſher Air 

To AY the burning i in his Entrails hot: 

But breathing (which wiſe Nature did-prepare 

Jo ſwage the Stomachs Heat) now booted not, 
For little Eaſe (alas) ſmall Help the win, 
That breath forth Air, and ſcalding Fire ſud: Pee 


= 


64 


Thus languiſhed the Earth, in this Eſtate | 
Lay wotul. thouſands of the Chriſtians ſtout, | Þ 
The faithful People grew nie deſperate | 
Of hoped Conqueſt, thameful Death they doubt | ? 
Of ho Diſtreſs they talk and oft * 4 
Theſe ſad Complaints were heard the Camp throutt 
What Hope hath Godfrey ? Shall we Kill here! 
Till all his Souldiers, all our Armies die? 


FE Is 
{a Þ > a7 
eee 1 
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65. 


W wich what Device, what Strength, thinks he 


er d (iy 
kelt, To cale theſe Walls, or 1 Fort to get? 
as nce hath he Engines new?-doth he not ſee, 
reſt, wrathful Heav'n 'gainft us his ſword doth whetꝰ 
ee Tokens ſhewn true Signs and Witneſs be, 
ſt, ar angry God our proud Attempts doth let, 
Reum nd ſcorching Sun ſo hot his Beams out-ſpreeds, 
gars. That not more cooling Inde, nor Athiope needs. 
5 66. 
are Qpthinks he it an Eath or little Thing. 
„54 (hs! us deſpis d, neglected, and diſdain'd, 10 
e Abjects vile to Death he thus ſhould bring? 
on t ſo his Empire may be ſtill maintain d? 
repare ſo great a Bliſs to be a King 
| not, en he that wears the Crown with Blood is ſtain'd, 
vin, Ind buys his Scepter with his People's Lives? 


e ſuck: ee whither Glory vain, fond Mankind drives. 


67. 


a , ſee the Man, call'd holy, juſt and good. 
Wat courteous, meek, & humble would be thought, 
never car'd in what Diſtreſs we ſtooudz. 


2ut, 


doubt, | his vain Honour were diminiſht nougnßt. 
„ (a, ien dried up from us his Spring and Flood. 
 throut! Water muſt from Jordan Streams be brought, 
Il here! and how he fits at Feaſts and Banquets ſweet, 


ie Nr 


Hand mingleth Waters freſh, with Wines of Cr4er. 
Alx. | 


The 
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68. "BY 
* 


The French thus murmur'd, but the Greekiſh Ky 
Tatine, that of this War was weary grown, 
Why die we here (quoth he) ſlain without FM Ac 
Wl AUNT Kill'd, not ſubdu'd, murdred, not overthrown) 
. Upon the Frenchmen let the Penance light *' 
WI iN Of Godfrey's Folly, let me ſave mine own, 
And as he ſaid, without-farewel, the Knight 
And all his Cornet ſtole away by Night. 


69. 


His bad Example many a Troop prepares 
To imitate, When his Eſcape they know, 
Clotharius his Band, and Ademar es, . 
And all, whoſe Guides in Duſt were buried lon, 
Diſcharg'd of Dutie's Chains and Bondage Snrs 
Free from their Oath, to none they Service on, 


But now concluded all on ſecret Flight, _ 
And ſhrunk away by thouſands every Night. | 3 
70. 4 


Godfredo this both heard and ſaw, and knew, 

Yet nould with Death them chaſtiſe tho he mou, þ i 
But with that Faith wherewith he could rener 
The ſtedfaſt Hills and Seas dry up to. nought, 
He pray'd the Lord upon his Flock to rer, 
To ope the Springs of Grace, and eaſe this Drown i 
Out of his Looks ſhon Zeal, Devotion, Faith, 
His Hands and Eyes to Heav'n he heaves, and {al 


Fade 


936 


night | 


ed lon, 
e Init 
ce or, 


Night 


ew, 
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Peere nothing ſlow to climb the Starry Sky, 
Kat ſwift as winged Bird themſelves Y 


e mouph, 
ener 
ght, 


*Y vil | 
3 Droui“ 


Faith, ; 
and ſaith 


Pala, | 


0 h2dſt compaſſion on 
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71. 
> 
" ll 


48 
thy Children dear, 

craggy Rock when Moſes cleft and braſt. 
a drew forth flowing Streams of waters clear. 
Mercy (Lord) like Grace on us down caſt; 


though our Merits leſs than theirs appear, 


Thy Grace ſupply that want, for though fer ie 
Thy firſt born Son, thy Children yet are We. | 


5 
4 
3 


| 7720 
Theſc Prayers juſt from humble Heart forth-ſent, 


1 
e es 


1 8 
14 


Be ore the Father of the Heavens big: 
Wc Lord accepted them, and gently bent 
Won the faithful Hoſt his gracious —_— 
And in what pain and what diſtreſs {id 1 
881: ſaw, and griev'd to ſee, and thus he ſaid: 


[ 


1 


73· 


Wine Armies dear till now have ſuffered woe, 
{ſtreſs and danger, Hells Infernal Power gb. 
Wicir Enemy hath been, the World their Foe, 


\ JT # 


XC > 
4 


Wn 


t happy be their actions from this hower, 


. N &> | * Fer Pac %4} arl” 
1 bleſſed end ſhall go, 11 
ill refreſh them with a gentle Shower „ I * 
Kinaldo ſhall return, th' Egyptian Cre 0 ol 
They ſhall encounter, conquer, and luder. 
is DEX BIN DET VEE OTST. ONE SONSIL VE 
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74. 


At theſe high Words great Heav' n began to 
The fixed Stars, the Planets wandring ſtill, 
Trembled the Air, the Eartli and Ocean ane 
Spring, Fountain, River, Forreſt, Dale and Hi, 
From North to Eaſt, A Lightning Flaſh out. . = | 
And coming Drops preſag d with Thunders'ſhi Im the 

With joyful Shouts the Souldiers on the . th 

Theſe Tokens bleſs of long defired Rain, An 


e 
rc 
= 


& a 


N ; N * 
W 


A ſudden Cloud, as when Helias pray d. 

(Not from dry Earth exhal d by Phebus Beams): 

Aroſe, moiſt Heav'n his Windows open lay'd, 

W hence Clouds by heaps out- ruſn, and watry den 

The World or e- Ipread was with a gloomy ſhak, 

That like a dark and mirkſom Ev'n it ſeems; 
The daſhing Rain from molten Sk ies down - 
And 9're their Banks the Brooks & Fountains ſui” | 


76. 


In Summer Seaſon, when the cloudy Sky Ear 
Upon the parched Ground doth Rain down ſend, 
As Duck and Mallard in the Furrows dry, * 
With merry Noiſe the promis'd Showers attend, 
And ſpreading; broad their Wings diſplayed lie 
To keep the Drops that on their Plumes deſcend; 
And where = Streams ſwell to a gathred Lale | 
Therein they dive, and ſweet refreſhing takes | | 
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0 . ey the ſtreaming Showers with Shouts and Crles 


0 
11, * e, nene Heav n ſhed on the thirſty ki” 
quake, Wins LY or from the ping 1 
d Hil, mc $ Lap, he bare-head — 
ut . This bright Helm to drink therein unties, 9 ; 
ers fal. Ne freſh Streams he dives his fweat 12 * Hands, | 


he Pla. * Meir Faces ſome, and fome their les wet, 
in. 4 ſome to keep the Drops large Veſſels ſer. 


, vt 
n 
* 


Nor Man alone to eaſe his burning Sore, 

E gi doth dive and waſh, and hereof drinks, 
Earth it ſelf weak, feeble, faint before, 
ple ſolid Limbs were cleft with Rifts and hints 


Beams) 
ay d. 


ry Sina 

y fhak, — iv'd the falling Showers and gathered Store 
ns, iquor ſweet, that through her Veins down ſinks, 
own * 1 nd Moiſture new infuſed largely was 


tains (vi n Trees, in Plants, in Herbs, in Flowers, in Graſe 


79. 


7 7 Ich, like the Patient was, whoſe lively Blood 

wn ſend, Ih overcome at laſt ſome Sickneſs ſtrong; *' 19% 
y, oce feeble Limbs had been the Bait and F 00d, 
attend, reon his ſtrange Diſeaſe depaſtred long, 

yed lie now reſtor'd, in Health and Welfare ſtood, 
deſcend; Pound as earſt, as freſh, as fair, as young; 
1red Lak, o that forgetting al! his Grief and Pain, | 

g take: ls pleaſant Robes, and Crowns he takes again. 


A 
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_ 


The World's Afflictions thus can drive away, * 
Can Storms appeaſe, and times and ſeaſons c. 
And conquer Fortune, Fate and Deſt'ny ſtr % 
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— 


— 


The a» eos. 


The Lord to Godfrey in a Dream doth ſhew 
His wil; Rinaldo muſ# turn at laſt ; 
They have their Asking who-for Pardon ſew : 
Two Knights to find the Moines art ſent in Haft, 
= But — 4 who by Viſion all fore nem, * 
Lendeth rhe Searchers to a Mſard, pla Ss 
Deep in a Vault, who fir t at ny declares 
Armida's . then how to Js thoſe Snares. 


"> 


7 4 
1.5 : ts 
* 


ow from the frell, the ſoft and tender Bed 
EE Of her {till Mother, gentle Night out flew, 
tieeting Balm on Hills and Dales ſhe ſhed, 
Honey Drops of pure and precious Dew, 
11 ; on the Verdure of green Forreſts ſpred 

Virgin Primroſe and the Violet blew, 

| "00 {weet breath'd Zephyre on his ſpreading Wings, 
DD, Lale, 3 Reſt, Peace and Quiet brings. 


F. e The 


3 
1 
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The Thoughts and Troubles of broad-waking Dy I | 
They ſoftly dipt in mild Oblivion's Lake; 


lere 


e St 


But he, whoſe Godhead Heav'n and Earth doth ln. nig 
In his eternal Light did watch and wake, een 
And bent on Godfrey down the gracious Ray NO v 
Of his bright Eye, ſtill ope for Godfrey's Sake, hu 


To whom a filent Dream the Lord down ſent, #3 h: 
Which told his Will, his Pleaſure and Intent. Com 


I. 

Far in the Eaſt (the Golden Gate beſide E anſ 
Whence Phæbus comes) a cryſtal Port there is 1 hich 
And ere the Sun his broad Doors open wide, rang 
The Beam of Springing-Day uncloſeth this, y C 
Hence come the Dreams, by which Heav'ns (ics fa 
Reveals to Man thoſe high Degrees of his, (Cu M< 
Hence towards Godfrey ere he left his Bed And 
A Viſion ſtrange his golden Plumes be- ſpred. ous 

4. 
Such Semblances, ſuch Shapes, ſuch Pourtrait fi ; d H 
Did never yet in Dream or Sleep appear, othec 
For all the Forms in Sea, in Earth or Air, | Spit 
The Signs in Heav'n, the Stars in every Spheat, ltlzZe 
All what was wondrous, uncouth, ſtrange and is Pla 
All in that Viſion well preſented were, = 


- His Dream had plac'd him in a Chryſtal wid | 
Beſet with golden Fires, top, bottom, fide. 


1:8 
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Jo 


ere where he wondreth on the Circles vaſt, 

=D: Stars, their Motions, Courſe and Harmony, 
WK night (with ſhining Rays and Fire embraſt) 
SM (ents himſelf unwares before his Eye, 85 
Wo with a Voice that far for Sweetneſs paſt 


ke humane Speech, thus ſaid, approaching nie, 
"= hat G:dfrey know'ſt thou not thy Hugo here ? 


Come and embrace thy Friend and Fellow dear: 


6. 


anſwer'd him, That gloriaus ſhining Light 
ich in thine Eyes his gliſtring Beams doth place, 


yy ranged hath from my Foreknowledge quight 

. * Jy Countenance, thy Favour, and thy Face: 

+ {ic} is faid, three Times he ſtrecht his Hands out- right, 
( would in friendly Arms the Knight embrace, 

4 Hud thrice the Spirit fled, that thrice he twinde 

pred, | ought in his folded Arms, but Air and Winde. 


7. 


its fil L d Hugo ſmil'd, not as you think (quoth hee 
rats othed am in Fleſh and dy Molf ; 1 


* Spirit pure and naked Soul you ſee, 


ole, itizen of this Celeſtial Hold, 

and s Place is Heav'n, and here a Room for thee 
pared is, among Chriſt's Champions bold : -. | 

al wid, h when (quoth he) theſe mortal Bonds unknit, 

TR Pill Jin Peace, in Eaſe and Reſt there fit 


Ee 2 Hugo 


| 
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Hugo reply d, ere many Years ſhall run, 
Amid the Saints in Bliſs here ſhalt thou raign; 
But firſt great Wars muſt by thy Hand be done 
Much Blood be ſhed, and many Pagans lain, | 
The holy City by Aſſault be won, 
The Land ſet free from ſervile Yoke again, 
Wherein thou ſhalt a Chriſtian Empire frame, 
And after thee ſhall Baldwin rule the ſame, 


MM 


But to encreaſe thy Love and great Deſire 
To Heaven-ward, this bleſſed Place behold, 
Theſe ſhining Lamps, theſe Globes of living fi 
How they are turned, guided, mov'd and rold, 

The Angels ſinging hear, and all their Quire; 
Then bend thine Eyes on yonder'Earth and Vi 
All in that Maſs, 5 lobe and Compaſs 0 
Land, Sea, Spring, Fountain, Man, Beaſt, 
(and 7 


* 


10. 


How vile, how ſmall, and of how _ Price, 

Is their Reward of Goodneſs, Vertue's Gain; 

A narrow Room our Glory vain up-ties, 

A little Circle doth our Pride contain, 

Earth Iike an Iſle amid the Water lies, 

Which Sea ſometime is call'd, ſometime th __ 
| Yet nought therein reſponds a Name fo great, 
It's but a'Lake, 4 Fond, a Mariſh ſtreat. 


1 
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II. 


gn; [ s ſaid the one, the other bended down OE 
lone Looks to Ground, and half in Scorn he ſmilde, 


in, law at once Earth, Sea, Flood, Caſtle, Town, 
ngely divided, ſtrangely all compilde, 

| 3M wondred Folly Man fo far ſhould drown, 
Wiſct his Heart on Things ſo baſe and vilde, | 
hat fervile Empire ſearcheth, and dumb Fame, 
And ſcorns Heav'ns Bliſs, yet proffreth Heav'n the 


(fame. 


* 1 * 
7 
A 


12. 


* erefore he anſwer'd, fince the Lord not yet 
free my Spirit from this Cage of Clay, 


ing Fir 


rold, | WW worldly errour vain my Voyage let, 
ite; Ich me to Heav'n the beſt and ſureſt way: 
1d Mi g reply'd, thy happy Foot is fet 

als e Mie true Path, nor from this paſſage ſtray, 


at, (4 Maly from Exile young Rinaldo call, 
and 14 his give I thee in charge, elſe nought at all. 
13. 

as the Lord of Hoſts, the King of Bliſs, 
In choſen, thee to rule the faithful Band.! 
e thy Stratagems appointed is 
execute, ſo both ſhall win this Land: 


Price 
un; 


he Ma kirſt is thine, the ſecond place is his. 
great, i art this Armies Head, and he the Hand. 
„o other Champion can his place ſupply, 


I aa that thou do it doth thy ſtate deny. 


Tip 1 
Ee y Th' in- 
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14. 


Th' inchanted Forreſt, and her charmed treen, 
With cutting Steel ſhall he to Earth down hey, 
And thy weak Armies which too feeble been 

To ſcale again theſe Walls r'inforted new 


Shall conquer'd be, ſhall fie, ſhall die, aH WI 
15. ] 
He held his peace: and Godfrey anſwer'd ſo, four 
O how his Preſence would recomfort mee, gh 
You that man's hidden thoughts perceive and u i * 
(If I fay truth, or if I love him) ſee, a * 
But ſay, what Meſſengers ſhall for him go? = 
What ſhall their Speeches, what their Errand H * 
Shall I entreat, or elſe command the man ? om 
With credit neither well perform I can. _ 
16. 
Th' eternal Lord (the other Knight replide) 1 C ws 
That with ſo many Graces hath thee bleſt, E 
Will, that among the Troops thou haſt to guid 3 
Thou honour'd be and fear d of moſt and lea, his f 


Then ſpeak not thou, left Blemiſh ſome betide 
Thy ſacred Empire, if thou make Requeſt; 
But when by Suit thou moved are to Ruth, BY 

Then yield, forgive, and home recal thy l 


am 
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17. 


een, epbo ſhall pray thee (God ſhall him inſpire) 
her, Wo pardon this Offence, this Fault commit 

en Thaſty Wrath, by raſh and headſtrong Ire, 
call the Knight again, yield thou to it: 
Ind though the Youth (enwrapt in fond Deſire) 
r hence in Love and Looſeneſs idle fit, 


is vier, Ice 11 le 
droti:h vet fear it not, he ſhall return with Speed, 


fall when moſt you with him, and when moſt you need. 
3 18, 


Four Hermit Peter, to whoſe ſapient Heart 
Sigh Heav'n his Secrets opens, tells and ſhews, 
Pur Meſſengers direct can to that part, 


nd kk #8 1 ; 

W here of the Prince they ſhall hear certain news, 
n learn the way, the manner, and the art 
i ; 1 o bring him back to theſe thy warlike crews, 


That all thy Souldiers wandred and miſgone, 
Heav'n may unite again, and joyn in one. 


19. 


e) . this concluſion ſhall my Speeches end, 

, Ino that his blood ſhall mixed be with thine, 

> wil hence Barons bold and Worthies ſhall deſcend, 
lea, 1 hat many great Exploits ſhall bring to fine. 

derer his ſaid, he vaniſht from his ſleeping Friend, 

c: Fike ſmoak in wind, or miſt in Titan ſhine , 
Ruth, Sleep fled likewiſe, and in his troubled thought, 
ST With wonder, pleaſure; joy, with marvel fought. 


Gut E c 4 The 


-— =» 


The Duke .lookt up, and ſaw the azure Sky / 
With Argent Beams of Silver Morning ſpredl, 
And ſtarted up, for Praiſe and Virtue lie 
In Toil and Travel, Sin and Shame in Bed: 
His Arms he took, his Sword girt to his Thigh, 
To his Pavilion all his Lords them ſped, 
And there in Council grave the Princes ſit, 
For Strength by Wiſdom, War is rul'd by V: 


21. 


Lord Guelpho there (within whoſe gentle Breaſt 
11 Heav'n had infus'd that new and ſudden Thoug. 
His pleaſing Words thus to the Duke addreſt; 
Good Prince, mild, though unaskt, kind, unbeſou! 
O Benz Mercy grant my juſt Requeſt, 
Pardon this Fault by Rage, not Malice wrought, 
For great Offence, I grant, fo late commit, 
My Suit too haſty is, perchance unfit. 


22. 


But ſince to Godfrey meek, benign and kind, 
For Prince Rinaldo bold, 1 humbly ſue, 
And that the Suitor's ſelf is not behind . 

Thy greateſt Freinds, in ſtate, or friendſhip trut; 

I truſt I ſhall thy Grace and Mercy find 

Acceptable to me, and all this Crue; _ _ 

O call him home, this Treſpaſs to amend, 
He ſhall his Blood in Godfrey's Service ſpend: 


] 
W 


S 
. 


dn 


GopbrRET of BuLLOIGNE. 429 
23. 


a if not he, who elſe dares undertake 

W this inchanted Wood to cut one 'Tree > 

inſt Death and Danger, who dares Battel make ? 
With ſo bold Face, fo fearlefs Heart as he? | 
at down theſe Walls, theſe Gates in Pieces break, 
ap o're theſe Rampiers high, thou ſhalt him ſee,” 
it, Mcftore therefore to this deſirous Band 

by Vi ic Wiſh, their Hope, their Strength, their Shield, 
1 (their Hand; 


2 9 
; 1 p me my Nephew, to thy ſelf reſtore 
[ nei Help, when Strength of Hand thou oak, 


Idleneſs let him conſume no more, 
call him to his Noble Acts and Deeds. 


51 


. 


igh 


reaſt 
houglt 
eſt; 


beſous 
oon be his Worth as was his Strength of Yore, . 
ought} Where ere the Standard broad her Croſs out-ſpreeds, 
ait, O let his Fame and Praiſe ſpread far and wide, 
Be thou his Lord, his Teacher and his Guide. 
25. 
d, | hus he entreated, and the reſt approve 


Wis Words, with friendly Murmurs Whiſpred low, 
I Bodfrey as though their Suit his Mind did move 
ip tru; o that, whereon he never thought till now, 
Io can my Heart (quoth he) if you! love,” | 4 
Iso your Requeſt and Suit but bend and bow? 
nd, Let Rigour go, that Right and Juſtite bee, 
ſpend: I Wpherein you all conſent, and all agree!” 


Rinaldo 
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26. 


Rinaldo ſhall return, let him reſtrain 4 
Henceforth his head-ſtrong Wrath and haſty Ie, 
And with his hardy Deeds let him take Pain | 
To correſpond your Hope and my Deſire : 
Gaelpho thou muſt call home tiſe Knight again, 
See that with Speed he to theſe Tents retire, 
The Meſſengers appoint as likes thy Mind, 
And teach them where they ſhould the young) 


(it 


2 7. 


Upſtart the Dane that bare Prince Sweno's Brand 
I will (quoth he) that Meſſage undertake, 

T will refuſe no Pains by Sea or Land, 

To give the Knight this Sword, kept for his Sik 
This Man was bold of Courage, ſtrong of Hand 
Guelpho was glad he did the Proffer make, 
Thou ſhalt (quoth he) Waldo ſhalt thou have 
Jo go with thee, a Knight, ſtout, wiſe, and gi 


28. 


” 1 
* 
n 0 f th 
* 


Ubaldo in his Youth had known and ſeen 

The Faſhions ſtrange of many an uncouth Land, I Much 

And travell'd over all the Realms between [With 

The Artick Circle and hot Meroz's Strand, Nou! 

And as a Man whoſe Wit his Guide had been, inſtri 

Their Cuſtoms uſe he could, Tongues underſta The t 
For thy when ſpent his youthful Seaſons wer BF By 
Lord Gyelphs entertain'd and held him dear. Fot 


1 
. 
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29. 


cheſe committed was the Charge and Care 
© tind and bring again the Champion bold, 
Celybo commands them to the Fort repair, 
Where Bæmund doth his Seat and Scepter hold, 
r publick Fame ſaid that Bertoldos Heir 
There liv'd, there dwelt, there ſtaid the Hermit old, 
(That knew they were miſled by falſe Report) 
Among them came, and parled in this Sort: 


30. 


gir Knights (quoth he) if you intend to ride, 
Ind follow each Report fond People ſay, 
N Jou follow but a raſh and trothleſs Guide, 
1s d hat leads vain Men amiſs, and makes them 
Hand Neer Aſcalon go to the ſalt Sea fide, 

W here a ſwift Brook falls in with hideous Sway, 
u har An aged Sire our Friend, there ſhall you find, 
nd ga All what he ſaith, that do, that keep in Mind. 


ſtray, 


31. 


Pf this great Voyage which you undertake, 
| Land, Much by his Skill, and much by mine Adviſe 
lach he fore-known, and welcome for my Sake 
, ou both ſhall be, the Man is kind and wiſe. 
CN, Inſtructed thus no further Queſtion make, 
derſtans The twain elected for this Enterpriſe, 1 
But humbly yielded to obey his Word. 
For what the Hermit ſaid, that ſaid the Lord. 


They 


N 
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32. 


They took their. 8 ande on 1 Javmney wen, 
Their Will could brook no Stay, their Zeal no Lt 
To Aſcalon their Voyage ſtraight they bent, 
Whaſe-broken Shores with brackiſh Waves are we 
And there they heard how gainſt theClifts Gabe 
With bitter Foam) the roaring Surges bet, 
A tumbling Brook their Paſſage ſtopt- and fad ; 
Which late fal'n Rain had proud & puiſſant ma 


33. | 


So proud that over all his Banks * grew, 
nd chrough the Fields ran ſwift as Shaft "From Bn 
While:kere they ſtopt and ſtood, before them dre 
An aged Sire, grave and benign in ſhow, his f: 
Crowd with a Beechen Garland gathred new, Ihe F. 
Glad in a linnen Robe that raught down low, And 
In his right hand a Rod, and on the F lood Sof 
Againſt the Stream he warcht, and dry ſhod yoo | 
315 
e toc 
As 0 on n the 3 (Shen Winter's freezing cold Inder 
Gongeals the Streams to thick and hardned Glab) Much! 


The Beauties fair of Shepherds Daughters bold, 
With wanton Windlaies run, turn, play and daß 
So on this River paſt the Wizard old, if ie ith 
Although unfrozen, ſoft and fwift it was, 
And . ſtalked where the Warriors Raid 
ee whom (their greetings done) he ſpoke and (bid; 


Df thi 
Their 
There 
An 
Seas 


* 
7 
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35. 


eat Pains, great Travel (Lords) you have begun, 
Wd of a cunning Guide great Need you ſtand, ' 
r off (alas) is great Bertoldo's Son, © 
@priſon'd in a waſte and deſart Lang. 
That Soil remains by which you muſt not run? 
That Promontory, Rock, Sea, Shoar or Sand? 
3 Your Search muſt ſtretch before the Prince be found; 
Beyond our World, beyond our half of Ground. 


36. 


Wt yet vouchſafe to ſee my Cell I pray, | 
hidden Caves and Vaults though builded low 
2M Bo reat Wonders there, ſtrange Things I will bewray, 
m die hings good for you to hear, and fit to know-:- 

Ibis ſaid, he bids the River make them Way 
jlew, | he Flood retir*d, and backward gan to flow, 01.3 
And here and there two Chryſtal Mountains riſe, 

od do fled the red Sea once, and Fordan thrice. 


. 


37. 


e took their Hands, and led them headlong down 

old nder the Flood, through vaſt and hollow Deeps, 
luch like they had, as when through Shadows brown 
f thickeſt Deſarts feeble Cynthia peeps,” svp. 
Ibeir ſpacious Caves they ſaw all overflowns -#/ 
here all his Waters pure great Neptune keeps, 
And thence to moiſten all the Earth he brings A 
Seas, Rivers, Floods, Lakes, Fountains; Wells ind 

Whence 


„ 5. 
: N 
ſtaid, ; 


and (bid; 
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38. 


Whence Ganges, Indus, Volga, Iſter, Poe, 
Whence Euphrates,whence Tygreſs Spring they in 
Whence Tanats, whence Nilus comes alſo, ba 
(Although his Head till then no Creature knew) 
But under theſe a wealthy Stream doth go, 
That Sulphur yields and Ore, rich, quick and nx 
Which the Sun-beams doth poliſh, purge and f 
And makes it Silver pure, and Gold divine. 


39. 


And all his Banks the rich and wealthy Stream 
Hath fair beſet, with Pearl and precious Stone, 
Like Stars in Sky, or Lamps on Stage that ſeam, 
The Darkneſs there was Day, the Night was gon: 
There ſparkled (cloathed in his Azure-beam) 
The Heav'nly Zaphire, there the Jacinth ſhone, 
The Carbuncle there flam'd, the Diamond ſheen, 
There gliftred bright, there {mil'd the Emrald gre: 


40. 


Amaz'd the Knights amid theſe Wonders paſt, 
And fixt ſo deep the Marvels in their Thought, 
That not one Word they uttered till at laſt 
Ubaldo ſpake, and thus his Guide beſought : 

O Father tell me, by what Skill thou haſt 
Theſe Wonders done? and to what Place us brouglt 
For well I know not if I wake or ſleep, 

My Heart is drown'd in ſuch Amazement deep 


10 
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41. 


are within the hollow Womb (quoth he) 
fertile Earth the Nurſe of all 'Things made, 

d but you brought and guided are by me, 

ſacred Entrals could no Wight invade, 

Palace ſhortly ſhall you ſplendent ſee, 

th glorious Light, though built in Night and Shade, 
SA Pagan was I born, but yet the Lord 

To Grace (by Baptiſm) hath my Soul reſtor'd, 


cy vl 
new) 


nd nn 
and in 
ne. 


r yet by Help of Devil ar Aid from Hell, 


eam 
Ne, o this uncouth Work and wondrous Feat, 
ſeam, te Lord forbid, I ufe or charm, or Spell, 
as go raiſe foul Dis from his Infernal Seat: 
n) Wt of all Herbs of every Spring and Well, 
none, Wiſh: hidden Power I know and Vertue great, 
| ſheen, And all that Kind hath hid from mortal Sight, 
ald gre And all the Stars, their Motions, and their Might. 
43+ 
aft, pr in theſe Caves I dwell not buried ſtill 
wught, Nom Sight of Heav'n, but often I reſort 
t go [ops of Libanon or Carmel Hill, 
+ Id there in liquid Air my ſelf diſport, 
here Mars: and Venus I behold at Will, | 
; brought bare, as earſt when Vulcan took them them ſhorr, 
And how the reſt roul, glide and move, I ſee, 
nt deep How their Aſpects benign or froward be. 


And 


136 
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N G 
44. 
And underneath my Feet the Clouds L view, im 
Now thick, now thin, now bright with Iris Gai Lo: 
The Froſt and Snow, the Rain, the Hail, the Dll WV 
The Winds from whence they come, and whencediſs tt 
How Fove his thunder makes, & lightning new, M ha: 
How with the Bolt he ſtrikes — Earth below, Mn P 
How comate, crinate, caudate Stars are fram ! he 
I knew, my Skill with Pride my Heart enfuf our 


45. 


So Learned, Cunning, Wiſe, my ſelf I though 
That I ſuppos d my Wit fo high might climb 1 on te 
To know all Things that God had fram'd or wrow 


Fire, Air, Sea, Earth, Man, Beaſt, Sprite, Place! 90 
But when your Hermit me to Baptiſm brought, (hat 
And from my Soul had waſnt the Sin and Crig ea! 
Then I perceivd my Sight was Blindneſs ſtili ere 
* Wit, was Folly, Ignorance my Skill. th 
46. 
Then ſaw I, that like Owls in ſhining Sun, un 
So gainſt the Beams of Truth our Souls are blu dan 
And at my felt to ſmile I then begun, nſt t 
And at my Heart, puff't up wich Follies Wind, laſſie 
Yet ſtill theſe Arts as I before had done her 
E practiſed, ſuch was the Hermits Mind : ( ©! 
Thus hath he chang'd my Thoughts, my Heat” f 
And rules mine Art, my Knowledge, and my Mt) 
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47. 


v, im ITreſt, en him my Thoughts depend. 
s Bo Lord, my Teacher and my Guide is nge, 
he Da noble Work he ſtrives to bring to End., 
encei is the Architect, the Workmen we. 

w, ( hardy Youth home to this Camp to ſend 
ow, n Priſon ſtrong, my Care, my Charge ſhall be; 
frame he commands, and me ere this foretold © 
enflarÞyour coming oft, to ſeek the Champion bold. 


48. 


x le this he ſa1d, he brought the Champioris twain 
4 n to a Vault, wherein he dwells and Jes, 
r wrong Cave, high, wide, large, ample, plain, 


goodly Rooms, Halls, Chambers, Galleries, | 


What is bred in rich and precious vain © 

W\ca/thy Earth, and-hid from mortal Eyes, 
ere ſnines, and fair adorn'd was every Part, 

[1th Riches grown. by Kind, not fram'd by Art- 


49. 


undred Grooms, quick, diligent and neat, ' 
dance gave about theſe Strangers bold. 
Inſt the Wall there ſtood a Cupboord great 
ate Plate, of Silver, Chryſtal, Gol. 
hen with precious Wines and coſtly meat 
led were, thus ſpake the Wizard old. 
ay Heart.” fits the time (Sir Knights) I telandſhbw 

Yat you deſire to hear, and long to kuf 


FF Ar mida's 


He in their Place ſhall ſerve me, and ſuſtain 


50. 


Armida's Craft, her flight and hidden guile 
You partly wot her Acts and Arts untrue, 
How to your Camp ſhe came, and by what Wile 
The greateſt Lords and Princes thence ſhe drew, 
You know ſhe turn'd them firſt to Monſters vile, 
And kept them ſince clos'd up in ſecret Mew, 


Laſtly to Gægæ ward in Bonds them ſent, And 

Whom young Rinaldo reſcu'd as they went. Whi 
51. 

What chanced fince I will at large declare, eir c 


(To you unknown) a Story ſtrange and true, Mir ſect 
When firſt her Prey (got with ſuch Pain and Mich 
Eſcap'd and gone, the Witch perceiv'd and knei y o pa 
Her Hands the wrung for Grief, her Clothes ſhe ide, 
And full of Woe theſe heavy Words out threw: wha 

Alas, my Knights are ſlain, my Pris'ners fre, he E 
Let of that Conqueſt never boaſt ſhall he, I That! 


32. 


nea: 
left, 
aug 
Time 
h hin 
d falſe 
hat fi 
Vf Ciy 


Their Plagues, their Torments ſuffer, Sorrows 0 

And they his Abſence ſhall lament in vain, 

And wall his Loſs and theirs with many a Tel 

Thus talking to her ſelf ſhe did ordain 

A falſe and wicked Guile, as you ſhall hear, 

© Thither the haſted, where the valiant Knigil 
Had overcome and flain her Men in Fight. 


Rin 
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53. 


naldo there had doft and left his own, 
Id on his Back a Pagan's Harneſs ti'd, 
rchance he deemed ſo to paſs unknown, 
Id in thoſe Arms leſs noted ſafe to ride, 
headleſs Corſe in Fight late overthrown, 
ze Witch in his forſaken Arms did hide, 
And by a Brook expos'd it on the Sand 
V hither ſhe wiſht would come a Chriſtian Band: 


54+ 


&cir coming might the Dame foreknow right well, 
ue, ſecret Spies ſhe ſent forth thouſand Wales, 
and ich every Day News from the Camp might tell; 
d knee parted thence, Booties to ſearch or Preys : - 7 
es ſhe ide, the Sprites conjur'd by Sacred Spell. 
threvi what ſhe asks or doubts, reveals and fals, 
rs free, he Body therefore plac d ſhe in that Part, 
he, That further'd beſt her Sleight, her Craft, and Art; 


53» 


Hin near the Corps a Varlet falſe and ſlie 

rrows H left, attir'd in Shepherd's homely Weed, 

ain, WE ught him how to counterfeit, and lie 
y a Tel Time requir'd, and he perform'd the Deed, - - 
h him your Souldiers ſpoke, of Jealouſie | 
d falſe ſuſpe& *'mongſt them he ſtrow'd the Seed, 
hat ſince brought forth the Fruit of Strife and Jar, 
Vf Civil Brawls, Contention, Diſcord, War. 


F f 2 And 
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And as ſhe wiſhed ſo the Souldiers thought, 
By Godfrey's Practice that the Prince was ſlain, | 
Yet vaniſht that Suſpicion falſe to nought, 
When Truth ſpread forth her Silver Wings again: 
Her falſe Devices thus Armida wrought, 
This was her firſt Deceit, her formoſt Train, 
What next ſhe praQtis'd, ſhall you hear me tell 
- Againſt our Knight, and what thereof befel. 


57. 


Armida hunted him through Wood and Plain, 
Till on Orontes flowry Banks he ſtay'd, 

There where the Stream did part and meet again, 
And in the midſt a gentle Iſland made, 

A Pillar fair was pight beſide the Main, 

Near which a little Frigot floating laid, 
The Marble white the Prince did long behold, 
And this Inſcription read, there writ 1n Gold: 


58. 


Who ſo thou art whom will or chance doth brity 


With happy ſteps to Floud Orontes ſides, = 
Know that the World hath not ſo ſtrange a Thin NI 
(Twixt Eaſt and Weſt) as this ſmall Iſland hide, WW nd t] 
Then paſs and ſee, without more tarrying. a by 
The haſty Youth to paſs the Stream provides, * of 
And for the Cogg was narrow, ſmall and ſtra Lie 


1 Alone he row'd, and bad his Squires there wil 
Lat 


* 
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39. 


in, Landed he ſtalks about, yet nought he ſees ; 
But Verdant Groves, Sweet Shades, and Moſſie Rocks 
gain: Vith Caves and Fountains, Flowers, Herbs and Trees, 


5o that the Words he read he takes for Mock: 


, Put that green Iſle was Sweet at all Degrees, 


e tel, IV herewith entic'd down fits he and unlocks 

fel. His cloſed Helm, and bears his Viſage fair, 

Io take ſweet Breath from cool and gentle Air. 
F 60. 

, rumbling ſound amid the Waters deep "Id 

ain, I lean while he heard, and thither turn'd his fight; 


und tumbling in the troubled Stream took keep, 
How the ſtrong Waves together ruſh and fight, 
hence firſt he ſaw (with Golden Treſſes) peep 
hold. he riſing Viſage of a Virgin bright, 
Gold: And then her Neck, her Breaſts, and all, as low 
As he for ſhame could ſee, or ſhe could ſhow. 


| 61. 
th bring WE. . a bo 8 

50 in the Twie-light doth ſometimes appear 
4 Thin. Nymph, a Goddeſs, or a Fairy Queen, 
1 hides ad though no ren but a Sprite this were; 
Jet by her Beauty ſeem'd it the had been 
FW? Dne of thoſe Siſters falſe, which haunted near | © 
; J Frait he Tyrrhene Shores, and kept thoſe Waters ſheene, 
nere wil Like theirs her Face, her Voice was and her Sound, 

And thus ſhe ſung, and pleas d both Skies & Ground. 
Lal 


1 Ye 
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| Ye happy Youths, whom April freſh and May Fhus 
| W Attire in Flowring Green of Luſty Age, ro 
1.1 For Glory vain, or Virtues idle Ray, Sy St 
wr | Do not your tender Limbs to Toil engage, Mill « 
43 In calm Streams, Fiſhes; Birds in Sun-ſhine, phy or“ 
Who followeth Pleaſure he is only Sage, Df « 
So Nature faith, yet gainſt her Sacred Will Th 
Why ſtill rebell you, and why ſtrive you till Sw. 
 * 
O Fools who Youth poſſeſs, yet ſcorn the ſame, Nhat w 
A precious, but a ſhort abiding Treaſure, *'M nd f 
Vettis it ſelf is but an Idle Name. o 
Priz d by the World *bove reaſon all and meaſut t fri 
And Honour, Glory, Praiſe, Renown and Fame, Then 
That Mens proud Hearts bewitch with tickling E nd a 
An Echo is a Shade, a Dream, a Flower, ( Her 
With each wind blaſted, ſpoil'd with every Shoꝶ As 
64. 
But let your happy Souls in joy poſſeſs nde 
The — Caſtles of your Bodies fair, Ip 
Your paſſed harms ſalve with forgetfulneſs, 7 * 
+ Haſt not your coming Evils with Thought and ( h 152 
Regard no Blazing Star with Burning Treſs, *th 
Nor Storm, nor Threatning Skie,nor Thundring / Wt 
his Wiſdom is, good Life, and worldly Blib Wh 


Kind teacheth us, Nature commands us this. 
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65. 
nus ſung the Spirit falſe, and ſtealing Sleep 


. ro which her Tunes entic'd his heavy Eyes) 
Step and Step did on his Senſes creep, 

N iill every Limb therein unmoved lies, 1 

, play For Thunders loud could from this Slumber deep” 


Of quiet Death true Image) make him riſe: ' | 
vii Then from her Ambuſh forth Armida ſtart, _ 
{ Swearing Revenge, and threatning Torments ſmart, 


66. 
zut when ſhe looked on his Face a while, 


And ſaw how ſweet he breath'd, how ſtill he lay, 
ow his fair Eyes though cloſed ſeem to ſmile, 


ame, 


eau t firſt ſhe ſtay d, aſtound with great Diſmay, 
Fam en fate her down, ſo Love 1 Art begitile. wy 
ling bnd as ſhe fate and lookt, fled faſt away 
„ (Her Wrath, that on his Forchead gaz d the Maid, 
yShonſſ 4s in his Spring Narciſſus tooting lad; 


67. 


And with a Vail ſhe wiped now and tan 
From his fair Cheek the Globes of filver Sweat, 


. ad cool Air gathered with a trembling Fan, 
- 2nd e mitigate the Rage of melting Heat, © 7 
els, tus (who would think it) his hot Eye-glance can 
dring l Vf that cold Froſt diſſolve the Hardneſs great, 
lv Blik Which late congeal'd the Heart of that fair Dame, 
this. WM Who late a Foe, a Lover now became. 

, Fra ot 
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68. 


Of Woodbines, Lillies, and of Roſes: ſweet, 
Which proud] f. flowred through that wanton Pliy 
All Mattel faſt, well knit, and joy ned meet, 
She Fram'd a. ſoft, but ſurely holding Chain, 
Wherewith ſhe bound his Neck, his Hands and Fe 


Tere 
We liv 
he h: 
pur \ 


24 d 0 

Thus bound, thus taken did the Prince remain, phat; 
And in a Coach which two. old Dragons drer, Nor 
She laid the ſleeping Knight, and thence ſhe fer To 


69. 


Nor turn'd ſhe to Damaſcus Kingdoms large, 
Nor to the Fort built in Aſphaltes Lake, 
Bur jealous.of her dear and precious Charge, 
And of her Love aſhaw'd the way did take 


fide 
Dan 
Jer Cl 
part 


To the wide Ocean, whither Skiff or Barge W his ſ 
From us doth ſeld or never Voyage make, r th: 
And there to frolick with her Love a while, AF 


She choſe a Waſte, a Sole and Deſart Ille. ; As 
79. 


An Iſle that with her Fellows bears the Name y At th 


Of Fortunate, for temperate Air and Mold, I% 
There in a: Mountain high alight the Dame, he u 
A Hill obſcur'd with Shades of Forreſts old, There 


Upon whoſe Sides the Witch by Art did frame ut y 
Continual Snow, ſharp Froſt and Winter cold, 
hut on the Top, freſh, pleaſant, ſweet and gret) 
Beſide 4 Lake a Palace built this Queen. 


The 
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t, ere in perpetual, ſweet and'flowring Spring 
n Phe lives ee and joyes her Lord at Will; 
t, ee hardy Youth from this ſtrange Priſon bring 
„ or Valours muſt, directed by my Skill, 
nd fund overcome each Monſter and each Thing, 
nain, hat guards the Palace, or that keeps the Hill, 
drey, Nor ſhall you want a Guide, or Engines fit, 
(he fr To bring you to the Mount or conquer it. 
7% 
ze, ide the Stream, iparted ſhall you find 
Dame in Viſage young, but old in Tears, 3 
ge, er curled Locks about her Front are ind 5 0 
S 18 party colour'd Robe of Silk ſhe wears ab 


This ſhall conduct you ſwift as Air or Wind, 
r that flit Bird that Fove's hot Weapon bears, f 
hike, A Faithful Pilot, Cunning, Truſty, Sure, 


3 4 Typhis was, or skilful Palinure. 

q 73. 
ame At the Hills Foot, whereon the Witch doth 0 | 
I, 3 Serpents hiſs, and caſt their Poyſon vilde, 
me, { he ugly Boars do rear their Briſtles fell,” 
1d, There gape the Bears, and roar the Lyons wild; a : 
frame fut yet a Rod I have can eas'ly quell - 4 
cold, heir Rage and Wrath, and make them meek and mild 
ind gre" Yet on the Top and Height of all the Hill,” 
m.. The greateſt Danger lies, and greateſt III: 


The There 


74. 


There welleth out a fair, clear bubling Spring, 

Whoſe Waters pure the thirſty Gueſts entice, 

But in thoſe Liquors cold the ſecret Sting 

Of ſtrange and deadly Poyſon cloſed lies, | 

One Sup thereof the Drinker's Heart doth briq 

To ſudden Joy, whence Laughter vain doth ric 
Nor that ſtrange Merriment once ſtops or ſta 
Till with his Laughters End, he end his Dyy 


75. 


Then from thoſe deadly, wicked Streams refrain re 
Your thirſty Lips, deſpiſe the dainty Chear, 
You find expos'd upon the graſſie Plain, 
Nor thoſe falſe Damſels once vouchſafe to hear, i 
That in Melodious Tunes their Voices ſtrain, Ml 


d pa 


And enter fair Armida's Paradiſe. ( 
76. 


The Houſe is builded like a Maze within, 
With turning Stairs, falſe Doors and winding Wit 
The Shape whereof plotted in Velam thin 
I will you give, that all thoſe Sleights bewraie 
In midſt a Garden lies, where many a Gin 
And Net to catch frail Hearts, falſe Cupid laics; 
There in the Verdure of the Arbours green, 
With your brave Champion lies the wanton Qn 
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77» 
ring, when ſhe haply riſeth from the Knight, 
ACC, Ad hath withdrawn her Preſence from the Place, 


ye 


en take a Shield I have of Diamonds bright, 
| f d hold the ſame before the young Man's Face, 


bring Mat he may glaſs therein his Garments light, 
th ris, a wanton ſoft Attire, and view his Caſe, 

or ſor That with the Sight Shame and Diſdain may move 
is Davis Heart to leave that baſe and ſervile Love. 


78. 


refrain; 


V reſteth nought that needful is to tell, 
ar, 


Wt that you go ſecure, ſafe, ſure and bold, 

feen the Palace may you enter well, 

1 " paſs the Dangers all I have foretold, | 
rain, r neither Art nor Charm, nor Magick Spell, 
ar; In ſtop your Paſſage, or your Steps withhold, 
Song Nor ſhall Armida (fo you guarded be) 


3 hear, 


(198 our Coming ought foreknew, or once foreſee: 
79. 


13 Da eke as ſafe from that enchanted Fort 
ling Nau hall return and ſcape unhurt away; 
n It row the Time doth us to Reſt exhort, 


ewrale nd you muſt riſe by peep of ſpringing Day. 

in Wis ſaid, he led them through a narrow Port, 

d laics ito a Lodging fair wherein they lay, bug 
zreen, There glad and full of Thoughts he left his Gueſts, 


And in his wonted Bed the old Man reſts. 
BOOK 
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The wel Ane Knights forſake their * 
And come where their ſtrange Bark in An ri 
Aud ſetting Sail behold on Egypt's Coat 
The Monarchs Ships and Armies in Array: 
Their Wind and Pilot good, the Seas in Pot 
A They paſs, and of long Fourneys make ſhort Way : 
* The far ſought Iſle they find; Armida' Charm 
They ſcorn, they ſhun ber Sleights, deſpiſe ber n 


1. 


1H E roſie fingred Morn with gladſom Ray, 
Roſe to her Task from old Tirhonus Lap 
When their grave Hoſt came where the Warriousz! 
And with him brought the Shield, the Rod, the 1 
Ariſe (quoth he) ere lately broken Day 
In his bright Arms the round World ole or wil 
Al what I promis'd here, I have them brought 
Enough to bring Armida's Charms to nought 


Ti 
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uma e e rr 
n . "and every 1 Linb 
urdy Steel and ſtubborn Plate they Ahe. 
bre the vis Man ſtalkt, they follow'd him 
rough gloomy ſhades of ad and fable . 2 
Wrough Vaults obſcure again and Entries dim, 
e Way they came their ſteps remeaſur'd right, 


at at the Flood arriv'd, farewel (quoth he) 
hood Luck your Aid, your Guide good Fortune be. 


Zo 


je Flood receiv'd them in his bottom low, 

Id lift them up, above his Billows thin; 

e waters ſo caſt up a Branch or Bow, 

violence firſt plung'd and div'd therein: 

Þt when upon the Shore the Waves them throw, 
e Knights for their fair Guide to look begin, 

And gazing round a little Bark they loyd, 

Wherein a Damſel fate the Stern to guide. 


Charms | 
ſe her M <> 


Ipon her Front her Locks were curled new, 
Ray, r Eyes were courteous, full of Peace and Love ; 
Lap Loo a Saint, an Angel bright in ſhew, f 
rious H in her Viſage Grace and Vertue ſtrove ”. 
"the 0 er Robe ſeem'd ſometimes Red, & ſometimes Blew 
nd changed ſtill as ſhe did ſtir or move; 
| or uml That 0 how oft Man's Eye beheld the ſame, 
'brough So oft the Colours changed, went and came. 


10Ugiit el 
"| The 
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5. 
The feathers ſo (that tender, ſoft, and plain, 


About the Doves ſmooth. Neck cloſe cou ched bea ſlidi 
Do in one Colour never long remain, h cui 
But change their hew gainſt glimpſe of Phebur i » but th 
And now of Rubies bright a Vermile Chain laſt t 
Now make a Carknet rich of Emralds green; > Flo 

Now mingle both, now alter, turn and chang nd 1 

To thouſand Colours, rich, pure, fair, and ſind 1 


6. 


Enter this Boat, you happy men (ſhe ſaies) e wo! 
Wherein through raging Waves fecure I 28 © 

To which all Tempeſt, Storm, and Wind obeyr 
All Burdens light, benign 1s Stream and Tide: 
My Lord (that rules your Journeys and your Wat 
Hath ſent me here, your Servant and your Guic⸗ 
This {a1d, her Shallop drove ſhe gainſt the da. 
And Anchor caſt amid the ſtedfaſt Land. 


\ To 


They entred in, her Anchors ſhe up-wound, Ml 
And lanched forth to Sea her Pinneſs flit var. 
Spred to the Wind her Sails ſhe broad unbound, 
N at the Helm fat down to govern it, 
Swelled the Flood that all his Banks he drown'd, 
To bear the greateſt Ship of Burthen fit; 
Yet was her Frigot little, ſwift and light, 
That at his lovek. Ebb bear it he might, 


Spi 


1 


18 
N } 


8. 


rer than thought the friendly Wind forth bore, 


ſliding Boat upon the rowling Wave, 
h curded Fome and Froth, the Billows hore 


Put the Cable murmur, roar and rave; 


Maſt they came where all his watry Store 

> Flood in one deep Channel did engrave, 

nd forth to greedy Seas his Streams he ſent, 
fund ſo his Waves, his Name, himſelf he ſpent, 


9. 


e wondrous Boat ſcant toucht the troubled main; 
all the Sea ſtill, huſht and quiet was, 


7 iſht the Clouds, ceaſed the Wind and Rain, 


e Tempeſt threatned overblow and paſs, 

gentle breathing Air made ev'n and plain 
e Azure Face of Heav'ns ſmooth Looking Glaſs, 
And Heav'n it ſelf ſmil'd from the Skies above, 

K With a calm clearneſs) on the Earth his Love. 


. ; - Wi 


Wy 4/calon they Sailed, and forth Drived, + 
Wards the Weſt their ſpeedy Courſe they frame, 


light of Gaza till the Bark arrived, 

little Port when firſt it took that Name; 
It ſince by others loſs ſo well it thrived, 
City Great and Rich that it became, 


aud there the Shores and Borders of the Land 


They found as full of armed Men, as Sand. 
The 
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II. 


nd there ſaw pitched many a ſtately Tent, 


And in the Haven many a Ship and Boat, 


12. 


The broken Seas for Anger foam and rave, 


332 
Of Egypt only theſe the Forces are, 


So that I truſt we ſhall regurn from far, 
And bring our Journey ldhg to wiſhed End, 
Before this King (or his Lieutenant) ſhall 


9, 


* 
* 


| hem to Landward turn'd their Sight, 


Souldier and Footman, Captain, Lord and Knight 
Between the Shore and City, came and went: 
Huge Elephants, ſtrong Camels, Courſers light, 
With horned Roofs the ſandy Wayes out rent, 


(With mighty Anchors faſtned) ſwim and fix 


Some ſpread their Sails, ſome with ſtrong Oars ſux 
The Waters ſmooth, and bruſh the buxom War, 
Their Breaſts in ſunder cleave the yielding dee, 


And Aid from other. Lands they here attend, 
For *twixt the Noon-day Sun and Morning Stat, 
All Realms at his Command do bow and bend; 


Theſe Armes bring to SR conquer'd Wall. 


When thus their Guide began, Sir Knights take ll 
How all their Shores are ſpread with Squadrons bra 
And Troops of hardy Knights, yet on theſe vat 
The Monarch ſcant hath gathered half his Bank 


Wh! 


emſe 
lor 


they 
e ſter 


ey pa 
at wi 


ain 


her 
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14. 


Die thus ſhe ſaid; as ſoaring Eagles flie 


igt, = 
ngſt other Birds, ſecurely through the Air, 


K nicht d mounting up behold with wakeful Eye, 

it: 1 e radiant Beams of old Hiperion's Hair, 

git, WW gondelay fo paſſed ſwiftly b | 

ent, 71xt Ship and Ship, withouten Fear, or Care, 

t, Who ſhould her follow, trouble, ſtop, or ſtay, 

nd find forth to Sea inade lucky Speed and Way. 
15. 

ars ſuuemſelves forenenſt old Raphia's Town they fand, 

; Ware, Town that. firſt to Sailers doth appear, 

g deep, chey from Syria paſs to Egypt Land, 


| ſteril Coaſts of barren Rinocere 

take E ey paſt, and Seas where Caſius Hill doth ſtand, 
ons bat with his Trees oreſpreads the Waters near, 

leſe du gainſt whoſe Roots breaketh the brackiſh Wave, 
his Bank ; here Zove his Temple, Pompey hath his Grave, 


3 
en Damiata next, where they behold 
w to the Sea his Tribute Nilus payes, 
his ſey'n Mouths renown'd in Stories old, 
d by an hundred more ignoble Wayes 
ey paſs the Town dull Ey the Grecian bold, 
him call'd Alexandria till our Dayes, 
\nd Pharoes Tower and Iſle remov'd of ore 
ar from the Land, now joyned to the Shore: 


68 Both 


end, 
19 Stat, 
end; 


nd, 
nall 
Wall. 
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17. | 
Both Crete and Rhodes they left by North una eat c 
And ſail'd along the Coaſts of Africk Lands, r Ru 
Whoſe Sea Towns fair, but Realms more inward Cir; 
All full of Monſters and of Deſart Sands, eir 1 
With her five Cities then they left Cirene, ben v 
Where that old Temple of falſe Hammon ſtand; Whoſe 
Next Prolemais, and that Sacred Wood ron 
Whence Spring the filent ſtreams of Lethe Fu And 
18. 
The greater Sirts (that Sailers often caſt MP? 
In peril great of Death and Loſs extream) ere! 
They compaſt round about, and ſafely paſt, Jen B 
The Cape Fudeca and Flood Magras Stream; I pira 
Then Tripolie, gainſt which is Malta plac't, Tan 
That low and hid, to lurk in Seas doth ſeem: ere 
The little Sirts then, and Alzerbes Iſle, here 
. Where dwelt the Folk that Lotos eat erewlibM.ing 
19. 
Next Tunis on the crooked ſhore they ſpy d, Nu ar 
Whoſe Bay a Rock on either fide defends, rea 
Tunis all Towns in Beauty, Wealth and Pride, Ne m- 
Above, as far as Libya's bounds extends ; tt hilo 
*Gainſt which (from fair Sicilia's fertil fide) Wore t. 
His rugged Front great Lilebenni bends, part 
The Dame there pointed out where ſometimes bil 


(Komes ſtately Rival whilom) Cartbage prous Much ] 
of 
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20. 


eat Carthage low in Aſhes cold doth lie, 
r Ruines poor the Herbs in Height ſcant paſs, 
=_ Cities fall, ſo periſh Kingdoms hie, 
cir Pride and Pomp lies hid in Sand and Graſs: 
den why ſhould Mortal Man repine to die, 
Woſe Life, is Air; Breath, Wind; and Body, Glaſs? 
From thence the Seas next Biſerts wall they cleft, 
WA nd far Sardignia on their Right Hand left. 


anch: 
22 Fla 
21. 


Gnidia's Mighty Plains they coaſted then, 
ere wandring Sheperds us'd their Flocks to feed, 


tt, Jen Bugia and Argiere, th'infamous Den 
am; Pirats falſe, Oran they left with Speed, 
act, Tangitan they ſwiftly over-ren, 

m: ere Elephants and angry Lions breed, 


Where now the Realms of Feſ and Marock be, 


revlibWW:inft which Granad2's Shores & Coaſts they ſea 


22. 


v are they there, where firſt the Sea brake in 

W Great Alcides help (as Stories fain) | 

We may it be that where thoſe Flouds begin 
Fhilom was a firm and ſolid Main, 

Fore the Sea there through did Paſſage win, 

; I parted Africk from the Land of Spain, 

times bil hence, thence Calpe great up ſprings, 

ge pro: Puch Power hath time to change the face of things. 
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. 230 


Four Times the Sun had ſpread his Morning Ry, 
Since firſt the Dame launcht forth her wondyfſl 
And never yet took Port in Creek or Bay, (BAH 
But fairly forward bore the Knights her Charge, 
Now through the Strait the jolly Ship made Wy, 
And boldly ſail'd upon the Ocean large; 
But if the Sea in midſt of Earth was great, 

O what was this, wherein Earth hath her Su 


24. 


Now deep engulphed in the mighty Flood 
They ſaw not Gades, nor the Mountains near, 
Fled was the Land, and Towns on Land that foi 
Heav'n covered Sea, Sea ſeem'd the Heav'ns to bi 
At laſt, fair Lady (quoth Ubaldo good) 
That in this endleſs Main doth guide us here, 
If ever Man before here failed, tell; 
Or other Lands here be wherein Men dwell, 


28. 


Great Hercules (quoth ſhe) when he had quail! 
The Monſters fierce in Africk and in Spain, 
And all along your Coaſts and Countries fail'd, 
Yet durſt he not aſſay the Ocean main, 

Within his Pillars would he have impail'd 

The overdaring Wit of Mankind vain, 

Till Lord Ulyſſes did thoſe Bounders paſs, 
Lo ſee and know he ſo deſirous was. 
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De paſt thoſe Pillars, and in open Wave 

f the broad Sea firſt his bold Sails untwin'd, 

t yet the greedy Ocean was his Grave, 

ought helped him his Skill 'gainſt Tide and Wind, 
ith him all Witneſs of his Voyage brave 

ies buried there, no Truth thereof we find, 

And they whom Storm hath forced that Way ſince, 
Are drowned all, or unreturn'd from thence : 


27. 


that this Mighty Sea is yet unſought, 

Where Thouſand Iſles and Kingdoms lie unknown, 
ot void of Men as ſome have vainly thought, 

ut Peopled well, and wonned like your own; 

he Land 1s fertile Ground, but ſcant well wrought, 

Wir wholeſom, temp'rate Sun, Graſs proudly grown. 

But (quoth Ubaldo) Dame I pray thee teach 

Of that hid World, what be the Laws and Speech. 


28. 


divers be their Nations (anſwer'd ſhe) 

Their Tongues, their Rites, their Laws ſo different are, 

gone pray to Beaſts, ſome to a Stone or Tree, 

ome to the Earth, the Sun, or Morning Star ; 

Their Meats unwholſom, vile and hateful be, 

me eat Man's Fleſh, and Captives tane in War, 
And all from Calpes Mountain Weſt that dwell, 

In Faith profane, in Life are rude and fell. 


hl 
Gg 3 But 
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29. 


But will our Gracious God (the Knight reply'{) 
(That with his Blood all finful Men hath bought 
His Truth for ever and his Goſpel hide 
From all thoſe Lands, as yet unknown, unſought) 
O no (quoth ſhe) his Name both far and wide 
Shall there be known, all Learning thither brow 
Nor ſhall thefe long and tedious Wayes for ey 
Your World and theirs, their Lands, your Kingh 
(lex 


30. 


The Time ſhall come that Sailers ſhall diſdain lus ta 
To talk or argue of Alcides ſtreat, d lic 
And Lands and Seas that nameleſs yet remain, once 
Shall well be known, their Bounders Site and hind, 
The Ships encompaſs ſhall the ſolid Main, nd wh 
As far as Seas outſtretch their Waters great, © ſcatt 
And meaſure all the World, and with the Sur Far of 

About this Earth this Globe, this Compaſs ru ho I 
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31. 


A Knight of Genes ſhall have the Hardiment 
Upon this wondrous Voyage firſt to wend, 

Nor Winds nor Waves that Ships in ſunder rent, 
Nor Seas unus'd, ſtrange Clime or Pool unken'd, 
Nor other Peril, nor Aſtoniſhment hence! 
That makes frail Hearts of Men to bow and ben from 
Within Abilas ſtrait ſhall keep and hold Encel 
The noble Spirit of this Sailor bold. Bright 


Md dra 
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32. 


wy Ship (Columbus) ſhall her Canvaſs wing 
Wread ore that World, that yet concealed lies, 

at ſcant ſwift Fame her Looks ſhall after bring, 
ole ough thouſand Plumes ſhe have,and thouſand Eyes, 
ide t her of Bacchus and Alcides ſing, 

rom, WF thee to future Ages let this ſuffice, 

r BT hat. of thine Acts ſhe ſome Forewarning give, 
ing nich ſhall in Verſe and noble Story live. 


70 
ought 


33 


in us talking, ſwift, twixt South and Weſt they run, 
d ſliced out *twixt Froth and Foam their Way; 
once they ſaw before, the ſetting Sun; 

Wind, the riſing Beam of ſpringing Day; 

pd when the Morn her Drops and Dews begun 

d ſcatter broad upon the flowring lay, 

Far off a Hill and Mountain high they ſpy'd, 
hoſe Top the Clouds environ, cloath and hide ; 


34+ 


Ind drawing near, the Hill at Eaſe they view, 
Ihen all the Clouds were molten, faln and fled, 
hoſe Top Pyramid-wiſe did pointed ſhew, 

Fish, narrow, ſharp, the Sides yet more out-ſpred, 
hence now and then fire, flame and ſmoak out-flew, 
id bend from that Hill, where under lies in Bed 

W Enceladus, whence with imperious ſway (Day. 
Bright Fire breaks out by Night, black Smoak by 


I Ge 4 About 


r rent, 
ken d. 


Sweet, Wholeſom, Pleaſant, Fertile, Fat they be, 


r. Wix 


35. 


About the Hill lay other Iſlands ſmall, 
Where other Rocks, Crags, Clifts, and Mountains iu 
Th'Iſles fortunate, theſe elder Time did call, 


1 
To which high Heav'n they feign'd ſo kind andi _- 
And of his Bleſſings rich ſo liberal, 


That without Tillage Earth gives Corn for Fog 
And Grapes that ſwell with ſweet and precious \; 
There without pruning yields the fertil Vine, 


36. 


The Olive Fat there ever buds and flowres, 
The Honey-drops from hollow Okes diſtill, 
The falling Brook her ſilver Streams down pon 
With gentle Murmur from their Native Hill, 
The Weſtern Blaſt tempreth with Dews and Sh 
The ſunny Rayes, leaſt Heat the Bloſſoms kill 
The Fields Ehyſian (as fond Heathen ſain) 
Where there, where Souls of Men in Bliſs remit 


37. 


To theſe their Pilot ſteer'd, and now quoth ſhe) H yo 
Your Voyage long to End is brought well-near, g 
The happy Iſles of Fortune now you ſee, Where 
Of which great Fame, and little Truth, you be, 


Ind o 

fur 
Vall 
Wh 
An 


Yet not ſo rich as Fame reports they were. 
This faid, towards an Ifland freſh ſhe bore, 
Ihe firſt of ten, that lies next Africks Shore; 
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38. 


hen Charles thus, if (Worthy Governeſs) 

our good Speed ſuch Tarriance be no let, 

Pon this Iſle that Heav'n fo fair doth bleſs, 

o view the Place) on Land a while us ſet, 

know the Folk and what God they confeſs, 

d all whereby Man's Heart may Knowledge get, 
hat I may tell the Wonders therein ſeen 
Another Day, and ſay, there have I been. 


Allls ſhy fi 
Il, 


and 0 KD 


Ir Fool 
10us 
Vine. 
ö 39 

e anſwer'd him, well fits this high Deſire 


8, 
I, y Noble Heart, yet cannot I conſent ; 
n pour Heav'ns Decree, firm, ſtable, and intire, 


Till, y Wiſh repugns, and 'gainſt thy Will is bent, | 


d Som or yet the Time hath Titans gliding Fire 

3 kill, Net forth, prefixt for this Diſcoverment, 

in) Nor is it lawful of the Ocean main 

iſs rem That you the Secrets know, or known explain. 


40. 


0 you withouten Needle, Map or Card 

Ws given to paſs theſe Seas, and there arrive 

here in ſtrong Priſon lies your Knight imbar'd, 
you ber, nd of her Prey you muſt the Witch deprive : 

hey be further to aſpire you be prepar'd, 2 
vain ' gainſt Fate and Heav'ns Decree you ſtrive. 
While thus ſhe ſaid, the firſt ſeen Ifle gave Place, 
And high and rough the ſecond ſhow'd his Face. 


They 


th ſhe) 


]1-near, 


Ore, 


- Shore; 
Wh 
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41. 


They ſaw how Eaſtward ſtretcht in Order lot 

The happy Iſlands ſweetly flowring lay; 

And how the Seas betwixt thoſe Iſles inthrong, 

And how they ſhouldred Land from Land awy; 

In ſeven of them the People rude amon 

The ſhady Trees, their Sheds had built of Cliy, 
The reſt lay waſt, unleſs Wild Beaſts unſeen, 
Or wanton Nymphs roam'd on the Mountains gr 


4— har 


2 


42. 


A ſecret Place they found in one of thoſe, 
Where the cleft Shore, Sea in his Boſom takes, 
And 'twixt his ſtretched Arms doth fold and cl 
An ample Bay, a Rock the Haven makes, 
Which to the Main doth his broad Back oppoſe, 
Whereon the roaring Billow cleaves and brakes, 
And here and there two Crags like Turrets hit 
Point forth a Port, to all that fail thereby : 


43. 


The quiet Seas below lie ſafe and ſtill, 
The green Wood like a Garland grows aloft, 
Sweet Caves within, cool Shades and Waters ſt 
Where lie the Nymphs on Moſs and Ivie ſoft; 
No Anchor there needs hold her Frigot ſtill, 
Nor Cable twiſted ſure, though breaking oft: 
Into this Deſart, ſilent, quiet, glad, 
Entred the Dame, and there her Haven made. 
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44» 


Palace proudly built (quoth ſhe) behold, 


lon i | 
5 x + fits on Top o yonder Mountains hight, 


g 
lleneſs, Love, Fancy, Folly, Light; 

En Pbæbus ſhall his riſing Beams unfold, 

are you *gainſt the Hill to mount upright, 

Gor let this Stay in your bold Hearts breed Care, 
or, ſave that one, all Hours unluckie are 


rong, 
| away 


Clay, 
een, 
11S gn 


45. 
Jet this Evening (if you make good Speed) 


ales, hat Hills Foot with Day-light might you paſs. 
nd cl g s ſaid, the Dame their Guide, and they agreed, 
W took their Leave, and leapt forth on the Graſs, 
ppoſe, y found the Way that to the Hill doth lead, 
rakes, Wl ſoftly went that neither tired was, | 


ut at the Mountains Foot they both arrived, 


rets hit 
fore the Sun his Team in Waters dived. 


by : 
46. 
aw how from the Crags and Clifts below 


oft, proud and ſtately pleaſant Top grew out, 
ters ſu how his Sides were clad with Froſt and Snow, 
ſoft ; Height was green with Herbs and Flowrets ſout, 
ll, e hairy Locks the Trees about him grow, 


E Rocks of Ice keep Watch and Ward about, 
Ihe tender Roſes and the Lillies new, 


made. {Whus Art can Nature "= Kind ſubdew. 


oft : 


T 


hriſt's true Faith there lies the Champion bold 
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47. 


Within a thick, a dark and ſhadie Plot, 

At the Hills Foot that Night the Warriours dy 

But when the Sun his Raies bright ſhining, hu, 

Diſpread of Golden Light th' Eternal Well, 

Up, up, they cry'd, and fiercely up they got, 

And climbed boldly gainſt the Mountain fell, 
But forth there crept (from whence I cannot 
An ugly Serpent, which foreſtall'd their War 


48. 


Armed with Golden Scales his Head and Creſ 
He lifted high, his Neck ſwell'd great with lu, 
Flamed his Eyes, and hiding with his Breaſt 
All the broad Path, he Poyſon breata'd and Fin 
Now reacht he forth in Folds and forward pre, 
Now would he back in Rowles and Heaps retin 
Thus he preſents himſelf to guard the Place, 
The Knights preas'd forward with aſſured P:M 


49. 


Charles drew forth his Brand to ſtrike the Sm 
Ubaldo cry'd, ſtay my Companion dear, 
Will you with Sword or Weapon Battle make 
Againſt this Monſter that affronts us here? 
This ſaid he 'gan his charmed Rod to ſhake, 
So that the Serpent durſt not hiſs for Fear, 
But fled, and dead for Dread, fell on the G- 
And. ſo the Paſlage plain, eath, open was. 
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50. 


tle higher on the Way they met 
on fierce that hugely roar'd and cry'd, 
urs du reſt he reared high and open ſet 
8, hot, Wis broad gaping Jaws the Furnace wide, 
ell, tern his Back oft ſinote his Rage to whet, 


' ot, rhen the ſacred Staff he once eſpy'd, 

1 fell; trembling Fear through his bold Heart was ſpred, 
cannotiilis Native Wrath was gone, and ſwift he fled. 
er Wil 


51. 


hardy Couple on their Way forth wend, 

W met an Hoſt that on them roar and gape, 
K javage Beaſts, tofore unſeen, unkend, 

Fring in Voice, in Semblance and in Shape; 
— which hot Africk doth forth ſend, 


Creſt 
"1th In, 
reaſt 
and Fi 


ird preti,i xt Nilus, Atlas, and the Sourthern Cape, 
ps reti here all there met, and all Wild Beaſts belides, 
e Place, Nircania breeds, or Hircane Foreſt hides. 


ured By 9 
| 51. 


hi" that fierce, that ſtrange and Savage Hoſt, 
not in Preſence of thoſe Worthies ſtand, 


| 
| 


the Snail 
> make 
Tre? 
ke, 
ear, 
the Gra 
Was. 


fled away, their Heart and Courage loſt, 

en Lord Ubaldo ſhook his charming Wand, 
other let their Paſſage ſtopt or croſt, 

| on the Mountains Top themſelves they far d. 
ave that the Ice, the Froſt, and drifted Snow, 
Vit made them feeble, weary, faint and flow. 


But 
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33. 


But having paſſed all that frozen Ground, 
And overgon that Winter ſharp and keen, 
A warm, mild, pleaſant, gentle Skie they fou 
That overſpread a large and ample Green, (m 
The Wines breath'd Spikenard, Myrrh, and Bil 
The Blaſts were firm, unchanged, ſtable been, 

Nor as elſewhere the Winds now riſe now + 
And Phæbus there aye ſhines, ſets not at all 


54» 


Not as elſewhere now Sun-ſhine bright, now Shin 
Now Heat, now Cold, there interchanged wer 
But Everlaſting Spring mild Heav'n down pow 
In which nor Rain, nor Storm, nor Clouds api 
Nurſing to Fields, their Graſs; to Graſs his Flo 
74 To Flowers, their Smell; to Trees the Leave t 
1 There by a Lake a ſtately Palace ſtands, ( 
17721 That overlooks all Mountains, Seas and Lank 


y if q 4 * 
A ih M : H 
l 445 4 1 
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l 1.5 4 
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4 
} ; 


"Ys The Paſſage hard againſt the Mountain ſteep, 
4:28 Theſe Travellers had faint and wearie made, 
BEE — That through thoſe graſſy Plains they ſcantly c 
They walkt, they reſted oft; they went, they fi 
When from the Rocks that ſeem'd for Joy to vc 
Before their Feet a dropping Chryſtal play'd, 
Inticing them to drink, and on the Flowres 
The ptenteous Spring a thouſand Streams di 


(pow 
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which united in the ſpringing Graſs, 
forth a Channel through the tender Green, 
underneath Eternal Shade did paſs, 
: Murmur ſhrill, cold, pure, and ſcantly ſeen ; 
2 o tranſparent, that perceived was 
Bottom rich, and Sands that golden been, 

ad on the Brims the Silken Graſs a loft 

offred them Seats, ſweet, eaſie, freſh and ſoft. 


57» 


w Son ere the ſtream of Laughter, ſee the Spring 
1 wer, eth ey?) of Danger and of deadly Pain, 

n pon K fond Deſire muſt by fair Governing 

d ald, our Luſt bridled with Wiſdom's Rain, 


is Flo 
ea ves il 
ds, (d 
d Land 


W Ears be ſtopped while theſe Syrens ſing, 

r Notes enticing Man to Pleaſure vain. 

hus paſt they forward where the Stream did make 
$2 araple Pond, a large and ſpacious Lake. 


58. 


We on a Table was all dainty Food 
Jt Sea, that Earth, or liquid Air could give, 
in the Chryſtal of the laughing Flood, 
y ſaw two naked Virgins bathe and dive, 
lometimes toying, ſometimes wraſtling ſtood, 


teep, 
nade, 
antly ct 
they ity 


to Wo ; 
yd times for Speed and Skill in ſwimming ſtrive, 
lowres Now underneath they div'd, now roſe above, 
reams 0 d ticing baits laid forth of Luſt and Love. 


4 
O | Theſe. 
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59. 


Theſe naked Wantons, tender, fair and white, MIhal 
Moved ſo far the Warriours ſtubborn Hearts, Blu 
That on their Shapes they gazed with delight? Y r he 
The Nymphs apply'd their ſweet alluring Art, Were | 
And one of them above the waters quite, 0 alt | 
Lift up her Head, her Breaſts and higher Parts. MW wi 

And all that might weak Eyes ſubdue and th ha: 


Her lower Beauties vail'd the gentle Lake, 
60. 
As when the Morning Star eſcap'd and fled, 


18 


18 t 


From greedy Waves with dewy Beams up flies, Mr So 
Or as the Queen of Love, new born and bred ſh t flo 
Of th' Ocean's fruitful Froth did firft ariſe : We nec 
So vented ſhe, her Golden Locks forth ſhed of t 


r SW 
hen 


ou {1 


Round Pearls and Chryſtal moiſt therein which 
But when her Eyes upon the Knights ſhe cal; 
She ſtart, and fain'd her of their fight agaſt 


61. 


And her fair Locks, that on a Knot were tide {Ml Fic! 


High on her Crown, ſhe gan at large unfold, {cape 
Which falling long and thick, and ſpreading vi come 
The Ivory ſoft and white, mantled in Gold : Wt all 
Thus her fair Skin the Dame would cloath aud will 


dre 
ut fir 


all « 


And that which hid it no leſs fair was hold; 
Thus clad in Waves and Locks, her Eyes Div 
From them aſhamed did ſhe turn and twine. 


wi 
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hal ſhe ſmiled, and ſhe bluſht withal, 


& Bluſh, her ſmiling ; Smiles her Bluſhing graced: 
Ir her Face her Amber Treſſes fall, 
Arts, re under Love himſelf in Ambuſh placed: 

| aſt ſhe warbled forth a Treble ſmall, 
WE with ſweet Looks, her ſweet Songs enterlaced; 
happy Men! that have the Grace quoth ſhe) 


is Bliſs, this Heav'n, this Paradiſe to ſee. 


63. 


ite, 
rts, 
light? WM 


ed, & is the Place wherein you may aſſwage 

p flies, 7 r Sorrows paſt, here is that Joy and Bliſs, 

| bred 0 t louriſht in the antick golden Age, 

ſe: e needs no Law, here none doth ought amiſs, 

hed off thoſe Arms and fear not Mars his Rage, 

which r Sword, your Shield, your Helmet needleſs is: 

ſhe cat, hen conſecrate them here to endleſs Reſt, + 

agaſt. ou ſhall Love's Champion be, and Souldiers bleſt. 
; 64. 

re tide Fields for Combat here are Beds of Down, 

fold; eaped Lillies under ſhady Brakes ; 2 

ding vi come and ſee our Queen with golden Crown, 

old: t all her Servants bleſt and happy makes, 

th aud will admit you gently for her o wn, 

old; bred with thoſe that of her Joy partakes* + 

Zyes Digg”! firſt within this Lake your Duſt and Sweat 

| twine. {Wall off, and at that Table fit and eat. 7 


W. H h While 
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While thus ſhe ſung, her Siſter lur'd them niyh 
With many a Gefture kind, and loving Show, 
To Muſick's Sound, as Dames in Court apply 
Theit cunning Feet, and Dance now ſwift, now, 
But ſtill the Knights unmoved paſſed by, 
Theſe vain Delights for wicked Charms they kn 
Nor could their heav'nly Voice, or Angels hi 
Surprife their Hearts, if Eye or Ear they tat 


66. 


For if that Sweetneſs once but toucht their Hen 
And ptoffer'd there to kindle Cupid's Fire, 
Straight armed Reaſon to his Charge up ſtarts, 
And quencheth Luſt, and killeth fond Deſire; 
Thus ſcorned were the Dames, their Wiles and \ 
And to the Palace Gates the Knights retire, M 
While in their Stream the Damſels dived (ad, 
Aſham'd, diſgrac'd, for that Repulſe they E 


> TWV1\ = WH 


B O\ 


Flare; 
les and 
Ire, 

ved (ad 
they lu 


B O\ 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Searchers paſs through all the Palace bright 
where in ſweet Priſon lies Rinaldo pert, 
And do ſo much, that full of Rage and Spight, 
with them he goes ſad, ſhamed, diſcontent : 
with Plaints and Prayers to retain her Knight 
Armida ſtrives 3. be hears, but thence be went, 
And ſhe forlorn her Palace great and fair, 
Deſtroys for Grief, and flies thence through the Air; 


1. 


HE Palace great is builded rich and round, 
And in the Center of the inmoſt Hold, 

ere lies a Garden ſweet, on fertil Ground, 

rer than that where grew the Trees of Gold: 

e cunning Sprights had Buildings rear'd around, 
th Doors and Entries falſe a thouſand fold, 
\ Labyrinth they made that Fortreſs brave, 
ike Dedal's Priſon, or Poxſenna's Grave, 


H h 2 The 
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2 


The Knig hts paſt through the Caſtles largeſt Cn 

(Tho' — about an hundred Ports there ſhine) 
The Door-Leaves fram'd of carved Silver- plate, oy 
Upon their Golden-hinges turn and twine, | n 0 
They ſtaid to view this Work of Wit and Sta, . pee 
The Workmanſhip excell'd the Subſtance tine, W a 
For all the Shapes in that rich Metal wrou oh 
Save Speech of living Bodies wanted now 


Zo 


Alcides there fate * Tales, and ſpun 
Among the feeble Troops of Damſels milde, 
He that the fiery Gates of Hell had won, 
And Heav'n up- held; falſe Love ſtood by and ini 
Arm'd with his Club fair 14olee forth run, 
His Club with Blood of Monſters foul defilde 
And on her Back his Lions Skin had ſhe, 
Too rough a Bark for ſuch a tender Tree. 


4. 


Beyond was made a Sea, whoſe Azure Flood 
The hoary Froth cruſht from the Surges bleu, 
Wherein two Navies great well ranged ſtood 
Of Warlike Ships, Fire from their Arms out-l 
The Waters burnt about their Veſſels good, 
Such Flames the Gold therein enchaſed threw, 
Ceſar his Romans hence, the Aſian Kings 
Thence Antonie, and Indian Princes brings 
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5. 


ſhin) N 0761 de, ſeem'd to ſwim amid the Main, L 
plate, Wi { Hill 'gainſt Hill, and Mount gainſt Mountain 
, h ſuch great Fury met thoſe Armies twain, (ſmote, 
Statz i e burnt a Ship, there ſunk a Bank or Boat, 
tine, e Darts and Wild-fire flew, there drown'd or ſlain. 
rouge princes dead, the Bodies fleet and float ;-— 
upit ere Ceſar wins, and yonder conquer'd been 
he Eaſtern Ships, there fled th' Egyprian Queen. 


6. 


lde, onius eke himſelf to Flight betook, 

e Empire loft to which he would aſpire, 

fled not he, nor Fight for Fear forſook, 

W follow'd_ her, drawn on by fond Deſire: 

might you ſee within his troubled Look, 

Wive and contend, Love, Courage, Shame and Ire; 
Oft lookt he back, oft gaz d he on the Fight, 

Put oftner on his Miſtreſs and her Flight, 


2 
oo... 


and {mi 


n 9 
efilde, 
ne, 
ree. 


7. 


len in the ſecret Creeks of fruitful Nile, 
It in her Lap, he would ſad Death awate. 
d in the Pleaſure of her lovely Smile, 


lood 
s blew, 
-ood 


8 eeten the bitter Stroak of curſed Fate: 
tnrev, Bl this did Art with curious Hand compile, 
ngs the rich Metal of that Princely Gate. | 
bring he Knights theſe Stories viewed firſt and laſt, 


Which ſeen, they forward preſt, and in they paſt. 


Hh 3 x As | 
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As through his Channel crookt Meandey glides T Lea 
With turns and twines, and rouls now to, now fee tl 
Whoſe Streams run forth there to the ſalt Sea Sil f Fru 
Here back return, and to their ſpringward go: Ap] 
Such erooked Paths, ſuch Ways this Palace hid | 
Yet all the Maze their Map deſcribed ſo, 

That through the Labyrinth they got in fine 
As Theſeus did by Ariadna's Line. heir 


9. 


When they had paſſed all thoſe troubled Ways, WWF 197" 
The Garden ſweet ſpread forth her Green to s me 
The moving Chryſtal from the Fountains play, WI. 
Fair Trees, high Plants, ſtrange Herbs & Flowres HE M. 
Sunſhiny Hills, Dales hid from Pbæbus Rays, ed tt 
Groves, Arbours, Moſhe Caves at once they vie, hi 
And that which Beauty moſt, moſt Wonder brow ys 1 
No where appear'd the Art which all this wrow he M 


; 


ſt par 
vondr. 
at in p 
Lede 
much 
at {tra 
er fea 
Dumb 


IO. 


So with the rude the poliſht mingled was, 

That natural ſeem'd all, and every Part, 

Nature would Craft in counterfeiting paſs, 

And imitate her Imitator Art: 

Mild was the Air, the Skies were clear as Glabs, 
The Trees no Whirlwind felt, nor Tempeſt ſat; 

But ere the Fruit drop off, the Bloſſom: comes, 

This ſprings, that falls, that ripeneth and this blool 
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11. 


ides T Leaves upon the ſelf-ſame Bough did hide, 
now e the young, the old and ripened Fig, 
ea dh Fruit was green, there ripe with Vermil Side, 
90 Apples new and old grew on one Twig, 
e hids, WG fruitful Vine her Arms ſpread high and wide, 
"it bended underneath their Cluſters big, 
1 fine, The Grapes were tender here, hard, young and four, 
Their Purple ripe, and Nectar ſweet forth pour. 
12, 
Vays, joyous Birds, hid under greenwood Shade, 
to ſhen Ms merry Notes on every Branch and Bow, 
plays Wind that in the Leaves and Waters plaid) 
urets uh Murmur ſweet, now ſung and whiſtled now, 
a6, led the Birds, the Wind loud Anſwer made: 
y vier while they ſung, it rumbled ſoft and low; 
r bro bus were it Hap or Cunning, Chance or Art, 
; WO he Wind in this ſtrange Muſick bore his Part. 
{ 13. 
ſh party- coloured Plumes and purple Bill, 
rondrous Bird among the reſt there flew, | 
55 it in plain Speech ſung Love Lays loud and ſhrill, 
Leden was like humane Language true, 
Glas, (Much the talkt, and with ſuch Wit and Skill, 
elt lan ſtrange it ſeemed how much Good ſhe knew, 
comes, A teathred Fellows all ſtood huſh to hear, 
1is blo umb was the Wind, the Waters ſilent were. 


| Hha4 The 


. 
44 


4. mo 
a 


O gather then the Roſe while Time thou hak 
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14. 


The gently budding Roſe (quoth ſhe) behold, 
That firſt ſcant peeping forth with Virgin Beim 


Th ough 


rang 


Half ope, half ſhut, her Beauties doth upfold re, fi 
In their dear Leaves, and leſs ſeen, fairer ſeen; nin 
And after ſpreads them forth more broad and Hirt I 
Then langurſheth and dies in laſt Extreams, afte 

Nor ſeems the ſame, that decked Bed and h Filllt 


Of many a Lady late, and Paramour : Fſide: 


15. 
So, in the paſling of a Day doth paſs - Bre- 
The Bud and Bloſſom of the Life of Man, MN Loc 


Nor ere doth flouriſh more, but like the Gras Mee de: 


ſve⸗ 
hun 
7 


Short is the Day, done hen it ſcant began, it lik 
Gather the Roſe of Love, while yet thou re! 


Loving, be lov'd ; embracing, be embracd. Mhe! 
16. 


He ceas'd, and as approving all he ſpoke, hun 
The Quire of Birds their heav'nly Tunes rene d fee 
The Turtles ſigh'd, and Sighs with Kiſſes brok d ſhe 
The Fowls to Shades unſeen, by Pairs withdtſ Lip 
It ſeem'd the Laurel chaſte, and ſtubborn Ole Whereu 
And all the gentle Trees on Earth that grew, em h. 

It ſeem'd the Land, the Sea, and Heav'n abi ith 

All breath'd out Fancy ſweet, and ſigh'd out WQ1 heſce 


Thi 


Cut down, becometh wither'd, pale and wan: 
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1 * 


old, Nough all this Muſick rare, and ſtrong Conſent 
Beim range Allurements, ſweet'bove Mean and Meaſure, 
old Wire, firm, conſtant, ſtill the Knights forth-went, 


ſen ning their Hearts gainſt falſe enticing Pleaſure, 
and Hit Leaf and Leaf, their Sight before they ſent, 

ms, after crept themſelves at Eaſe and Leiſure, - 
nd hu ill they beheld the Queen, ſet with their Knight 


feſides the Lake, ſhaded with Boughs from Sight: 
; 18. 


. $ Breaſts were naked, for the Day was hot, 
an, i Locks unboundg wav'd in the wanton Winde; 
Gris ie deal ſhe ſweat (tyr'd with the Game you wot) 
wan: He ſveat-drops bright, white, round, like Pearls of 
a bak, WW humid Eyes a fiery Smile forth ſhot, (Inde, 
zan, Wet like Sun-beams in Silver Fountains ſhinde, 
thou ure him her Looks ſhe hung, and her ſoft Breſt 


rac'd, MJ 'he Pillow was, where he and Love took Reſt» 


19. 


I hungry Eyes upon her Face he fed, 
1es rend feeding them ſo, pin'd himſelf away; 
ſes brok Wd the, declining often down her Head, a 
withdra Lips, his Cheeks, his Eyes kit, as he lay, 

rn Ole, ierewith he ſigh'd, as if his Soul had fled 

grew, m his frail Breaſt to hers, and there would ſtay 
1v'n abi ith her beloved Sprite, the armed Pare 

-h'd out hefe Follics all beheld and this hot Fare. 


Thi 


Down 


478 The Sixteenth Book of 
20. 


Down by the Lover's Side there pendent was 
A cryſtal Mirror, bright, pure, ſmooth, and ny 
He roſe, and to his Miſtreſs held the Glaſs, 
(A noble Page, grac'd with that Service great) 
She, with glad Looks; he with enflam'd (ala) 
Beauty and Love beheld, both in one Seat; 
Yet them in ſundry Objects each eſpies, 

She, in the Glaſs; he, ſaw them in her Eys: 


21, 


Her, to command; to ſerve, it pleas'd the Knight 
He proud of Bondage; of her Empire, ſhe; 
My Dear (he faid) that bleſſeſt with thy Sight 
Even bleſſed Angels, turn thine Eyes to me, 
For painted in my Heart and pourtrai'd right 
_ Worth, thy Beauties and Perfections be, 
Of which the Form, the Shape and Faſhion be 
Not in this Glaſs is ſeen, but in my Breſt. 
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22. 


And if thou me diſdain, yet be content 
At leaſt ſo to behold thy lovely Hew, 
That while thereon thy Looks are fixt and bent 
Thy happy Eyes themſelves may ſee and view; 
So rare a Shape, no Cryſtal can preſent, 
No Glaſs contain that Heav'n of Beauties true; 
O let the Skies thy worthy Mirror be! 
And in clear Stars thy Shape and Image lee, 
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23. 
Voith that Word ſhe ſmil'd, and ne'retheleſs 


Vas 

1d n ove-toys {till ſhe us'd, and Pleaſures bold: 
8, Hair that done ſhe twiſted up in Treſs, 
reat) WM ooſer Locks in filken Laces roll'd, 

(als) Curls Garland-wiſe ſhe did up-dreſs, 


ein (like rich Ennamel laid on Gold) 

| bo ed Flowers ſmil'd, and her white Breſt 

Eys: Ne Lillies (there that ſpring) with Roſes dreſt. 
n 24. 

Knigh, 


Holly Peacock ſpreads not half ſo fair, 
e; eyed Feathers of his pompous Train; 
Sigt golden Iris ſo bends in the Aire 1 | 
me, Witwenty-colour'd Bow, through Clouds of Rain; 
ght il her Ornaments, ſtrange, rich and rare, | 
be, Cirdle did in Price and Beauty ſtain, 
nion br that (with Scorn) which Tuſcan Guilla loſt; 


elt. hot Venus Ceſton, could match this for Goſt. 


2 5. 


pild Denays, of tender Scorns, of ſweet 

lſcs, War, Peace, Hope, Deſpair, Joy, Fear, 
Piles, Jeſts, Mirth, Woe, Grief, and ſad Regreet; 
ps, Sorrows, Tears, Embracements, Kiſſes dear, 
t mixed firſt by weight and meaſure meet, 

In at an eaſie Fire attempred were; 

Inis wondrous Girdle did Armida frame, 

Ind (when ſhe would be loved) wore the ſame. 


But 


6 | The Stutcenth Book of 
26. 


oy: 


1 But when her Woing-fit was brought to end ei 
1 She Congee took, kiſt him, and went her wi; oble 
For once ſhe uſed every day to wend 100d 
Bout her Affairs, her Spells and Charms to (vl gh « 
The Youth remain'd, yet had no power to ben! eep 
One ſtep from thence, but uſed there to ſtray Ide 
Mongſt the ſweet Birds, through every Wal We Dl 
Alone, ſave for an Hermit falſe call'd Love 
| ow” the 
And when the ſilence deep and friendly ſhad: MR ther 


ve 
fro 
B d WO! 
Fapt 
p nic 
Wore 


Recall'd the Lovers to their wonted ſport, 
Tn a fair Room for Pleaſure built, they layd, 
And longeſt Nights with Joys made ſweet andh 
_ - Now while the Queen her Houſhold things ſum 
. And left her Lord, her Garden and diſport, 
1 The twain that hidden in the Buthes were, 
Before the Prince in gliſtring Arms appeat: 


28. 


As the fierce Steed for age withdrawn from Wa 
Wherein the glorious Beaſt had always wone, 
That in vile reſt from Fight ſequeſtred far, 
Feeds with the Mares at large, his ſervice dont, 
If Arms he ſee, or hear the Trumpets jar, 
He neigheth loud, and thither faſt doth run, 
And wiſheth on his back the armed Knight, 
Longing for Juſts, for Turnament and Figl 
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29. 


red Rinaldo when the glorious Light 

eir bright Harneſs gliſtred in his Eyes, 
oble Sprite awaked at that Sight, 

lood began to warm, his Heart to riſe, 

eh drunk with Eaſe devoid of wonted Might, 


end, 
, way | 


bh 1. eeep till then his weakned Virtue lies, 
T* do forward ſtept, and to him hield 
7 Wil Diamonds clear, that pure and precious Shield, 


ve. 30. 


n the Targe his Looks amaz'd he bent, 
W therein all his wanton Habit ſpide, 
vet, Balm and Perfumes redolent, 


| ſhade 


+ 49 from his Locks they ſmoakt, and Mantle wide, 
s / da vord that many a Pagan ſtout had ſhent, 
os un apt with Flowers, hung idely by his Side, 
— Þ nicely decked, that it ſeem'd the Knight 
were, ore it for Faſhion-ſake, but not for Fight. 
ppeat: 31. 
When from Sleep and idle Dreams abraid, 
rom W ' an awakt, calls home his Wits again; 
rom Nen beholding his Attire he plaid, 
© ene, yet to view himſelf could not ſuſtain, 
: 1 1 Looks he downward caſt, and nought he ſaid, 
ce ere d, ſhamed, fad, he would have died fain, 
wh Ind oft he wiſh'd the Earth or Ocean wide 
cn | Would ſwallow him, and fo his Errours hide. 
nd Fig: Ubaldo 


482 [I )be Sixtcemh Book of 


32. 


Ubaldo took the time, and thus begon, 

All Europe now and Aſia be in war, 

And all that Chriſt adore, and Fame have wy 

In Battel ſtrong, in Syria fighting are; 

But thee alone (Bertoldo's noble Son) 

This little Corner keeps, exiled far, 
From all the World, buried in ſloath and H 
A Carpet Champion for a wanton Dame. 


ö 


33» 


34. 


This ſaid, the noble Infant ſtood a ſpace 
Confuſed, ſpeechleſs, ſenſleſs, ill aſham'd ; 
But when that ſhame to juſt diſdain gave plac, 
To fierce Diſdain, from Courage ſprung untam 
Another Redneſs bluthed through his Face, 
Whence worthy Anger ſhone, Diſpleaſure flu 
His nice Attire in ſcorn he rent and tore, 
For of his Bondage vile that Witnels bore; 
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35. 


t done, he haſted from the charmed Fort, 
* through the Maze paſt with his Searchers twain, 
© Vat h ida of cher Mount and chiefeſt Port 
I nared to find the furious Keeper ſlain, 
15 hile ſhe feared, but ſhe knew in ſhort, 
It her dear Lord was fled, then ſaw ſhe plain 
Ah woful fight! ) how from her Gates the man 
© haſte, in fear, in wrath, in anger ran. 


nd Ih 
Me. 


36. 


nd Picher, O cruel ! leav'ſt thou me alone? 

rec n wou id have cry'd, her grief, her ſpeeches ſtayd, 
e ſend, nat her woful Words are backward gone, 

a, k | in her heart a bitter Echo made, 


end 
t, 

1 full l 
overt 


r Soul, of greater skill than ſhe was one 

Wole knowledge from her thus her Joy convayd, 

This wilt ſhe well, yet had deſire to prove 
Art could keep, if Charms recall her love. 

| — 


37. 


W what the Witches of Theſſalia land, 

th lips unpure, yet ever ſaid or ſpake, 

Prds that could make Heav'ns rolling Circles ſtand, 
d draw the damned Ghoſts from Limbo Lake, 

Z 000 well ſhe knew, but yet no Time ſhe fand 

ace, ale her knowledge, or her Charms to make, 
ure NW 1t left her Arts, and forth ſhe ran to prove, 
core, f lingle Beauty were deſt Charm for love. | 


bore; | 
She 


'c 
, 
Gy 
/C plact, 
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30. 

She ran, nor of her Honour took regard, 
Oh, where be all her Vants and Triumphs how) 
"Love's Empire great of late ſhe made or mar, 
To her his Subjects humbly bend and boy, 
And with her Pride mixt was a ſcorn ſo hard, 
That to be lov'd, ſhe lov'd, yet whilſt they vx 

Her Lovers all ſhe hates, that pleas'd her yil 

10 conquer men, and conquer d fo, to kill, 


39. 


But now her ſelf diſdain'd, abandoned, | 
Kan after him, that from her fled in ſcorn, un 
And her deſpiſed Beauty laboured, 9 
With humble Plaints and Prayers to adorn: : Fe 
She ran, and haſted after him that fd, ( | . 
Through Froſt and Snow, through Bryer, Bull” © 
And ſent her Cries on meſſage her before, 
T xy 112. not him, till he had out the L 

8 | 
40. 


O thou that leav'ſt but half behind (quoth ſte) 
Of my poor heart, and half with thee doſt ca 
O take this part, or render that to me, 

Elſe kill them both at once, ah tarry, tarry: 
Hear my laſt words, no parting kiſs of thee 
1 crave, for ſome more fit with thee to marry, 

Keep them (unkind) what fear'ſt thou if thou! 
Thou may '{t deny, as well e as run away. 
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41. 


mis Rinaldo ſtopt, ſtood ſtill. and ſtaid, 
non BS came, ſad, breathleſs, weary, faint and weak, 
ard, woe begone was never Nymph or Maid; 
£ { yet her Beauties Pride Grief could not break, 
ard, him ſhe lookt, ſhe gaz'd, but nought ſhe ſaid, 
© "BS would not, could not, or ſhe durſt not ſpeak, 
er aug her he lookt not, glanc'd not, if he did, 
kill. WF hoſe Glances ſhamefac'd were, cloſe, ſecret hid. 


1 
2 
IC 
8 


42. 


Wunning Singers, ere they ſtrain on high, 


n, Woud melodious Tunes, their gentle Voice, 
are the Hearer's Ears to Harmony 
rn; h Fainings ſweet, low Notes and Warbles choice : 


Whe, not having yet forgot pardy 
wonted Shifts and Sleights in Cupid's Toyes, 
Sequence firſt of Sighs and Sobs forth caſt, 


Wo breed Compaſſion dear, then ſpake at laſt. 


er, Bull 
ore, Wl 
t the lu 


43 · 


doſe not (Cruel) that I come to vow, 
Wray, as Ladies do their Loves and Lords; 

were we late, if thou diſdain it now, 
corn to grant ſuch Grace as Love affords, 
eaſt yet as an En'my liſten thou: En. 
) marry Irn Foes ſometime will talk, and chaffer Words, 
11f thou what! I ask thee, mayſt thou grant right well, 
Way. nd leſſen nought thy Wrath and Anger fell. 


Ii | If 


10th ht) 
doſt cat 


tarry: 


f thee 


, . » * | a — U 
e eb Böck "of © | 


e 
44. 


If thou me hate, and in that Hate delig ut, 
I come not to appeaſe thee, hate me ſtill, 
It's like for like ; I bore great Hate and Syn 
Gainſt Chriſtians all, chiefly I wiſh thee Ill: 
I was a Pagan born, and all my Might 
Againſt Godfredo bent, mine Art and Skill, 
I follow'd thee, took thee, and bore thee fu, 
To this ſtrange Ille, and kept thee ſafe fron 


45. 


And more, which more thy Hate may juſtly u 
More to thy Loſs, more to thy Shame and Gr 
I thee inchanted, and allur'd to Love, 
Wicked Deceit, Craft e ſharp Reprief, 


Mine Honour gave I thee all Gifts above, 
And of my Beauties made thee Lord 5155 Chic 

And to my Suitors old what I denaid, 
That gave I thee (my Lover new) unpraid, 


f 46 
46. 


But reckon that among my Faults, and let 
Thoſe many Wrongs provoke thee ſo to Wrath 
That hence thou run, and that at nought thou 
This pleaſant Houſe, fo many Joys which hatl 
Go, travel, paſs the Seas, fight, conqueſt get, 
Deſtroy our Faith, what ſhall I ay, our F aith 
Ah no ! no longer ours, before y Shrine 


Alone I pray, thou cruel Saint of mine; 
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47+ 


Jonely let me go with thee (unkindd 
Wnall Requeſt although I were thy Foe, 

1 Spoiler ſeldom leaves the Prey behind, 

Wo triumphs lets his Captives with him go, 
Ing thy Pris'ners poor Armida bind, 

let the Camp encreaſe thy Praiſes ſo, 

What thy Beguiler ſo thou couldſt beguile, 

nd point at me, thy Thrall and Bondſlave vile. 


11 
2 
e far, 
from 


digt 


48. 


Aly iſed Bondſlave, fince my Lord doth hate 
4 6 5 4 Locks, why keep I them or hold them dear? 
- "a: cut them off, that to my ſervile State 
ier Habit anſwer may, and all my Gear ; 

a os thee in Spite of Death and Fate, 5 
In pugh Battels fierce where Dangers moſt appear, 
e orage I have, and Strength enough (perchance) 
nora. lead thy Courſer ſpate, and bear thy Lance: 


| 49- 
let bor bear, or be my ſelf, thy Shield, 
„Wü e defend thy Life, will loſe mine own: 
r tüm Breaſt, this Boſom ſoft ſhall be thy Bield, 
ich bath Storms of Arrows, Darts and Weapons thrown, 
i vet, I oes pardy encountring thee in Field, @ 
ur Fait pare to ſtrike thee (mine Affection known) 
Shrine it me they wound, NOT will ſharp Veng'ance take 
line; thee, for this deſpiſed Beauties a 


112 O Wretch! 
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30. 


O Wretch ! dare I ſtill vant, or Help invoke 
From this poor Beauty, ſcorned and diſdainel 
She {aid no more, her Tears her Speeches broke 
Which from her Eyes like Streams from Spring 
She would have caught him by the Hand L 0 
But he ſtept backward, and himſelf reſtrainei 
Conquer'd his Will, his Heart Ruth ſoftnely 
There Plaints no Iſſue, Love no Entranceyt 


Es 57. 
Love entred not to kindle in his Breaſt . 
(Which Reaſon late had quencht) his wonted tal 
Yet entred Pity in the Place at leaſt, 


Loves Siſter, but a chaſte and ſober Dame, 


And ftirr'd him ſo, that hardly he ſuppreſt 
The ſpringing Tears that to his Eyes up came; 


But yet even there his Plaints repreſſed ver 


And (as he could) he lookt, and feigned Cit 


$2, 


Mada m (quoth he) for your Diſtreſ 5 [ grieve, 
And would amend it, if I might or could, 


From your wiſe Heart that fond Affection drin 


I cannot hate nor ſcorn you though I would, 
I ſeek no Veng'ance, Wrongs I all forgive, 
Nor you my Servant, nor my Foe I hold. 
Truth is, you err'd, and your Eſtate forgot, 


| Too great your Hate was, and your Love too 


48 
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la = 


WT thoſe are common Faults, and Faults of Kind, 
us d by Nature, by your 'Sex and Tears; OVER 
ed likewiſe, if I Pardon find, | FU 
Je can condemn; you, that our Treſpaſs hears, 
* rag Remembrance will I keep in Mind, 
es, in Woes, in Comforts, Hopes and Fears, 
r Souldier and your Knight, as far. 
8 Fi F aith permits, and Aſia's War. 


ke 
ined) 
brok 


ring (0 


_ 


l. 
frnel 
ce fl 


54. 


et our Faults and Follies here take End, 
N let our Errours paſt you ſatisfie, 

ntel E in this Angle of the World ipend, 

both the Fame and Shame thereof now E 

e, all che Earth where I am known and dend, 

| 1 Ich this K —_— ſtill concealed lie 

cane; in following me poor Knight, Uiſprace | 

ed 405 ar Worth, your Beauty, and your Frincely Race, 


ned 
| 99" 


here in Peace, I go, nor wend you may 


grie', Ih me, my Guide your Fellowſhip denies, * 
Id, here or hence depart ſome better Way, 
on Cre calm your Thoughts, you are both ſage and vid. 
vould, fle thus he ſpoke, her Paſſions found no Stay, 
ve, here and there ſhe turn'd and roll'd her Eyes, 
ld, nd ſtaring on his Face a while at laſt 
7 5 hus | in foul Terms, her bitter Wrath _— braſt. 
OV W | 10 


1i 3 Of 


2 a 
15 


N. HMO and ga 
49 he Sixteenth Book n ( 
56. 
Of Sopbia fair thou never wert the Child, Wc | 
Nor of the Axzain Race iſprung thou art, - hel 


The mad Sea-waves thee bare, ſome Tygreſs wii of 
On Caucaſus cold Crags, nurſt thee apart, u 
Ah cruel Man! in whom no Token mild fa 
Appears, of Pity, Ruth, or tender Heart, at 
Could not my Griefs, my Woes, my Plaints Pt 
One Sigh ſtrain from thy Breaſt, one Tear maiP'it 
57. 
What ſhall I ſay, or how renew my Speach? i 
He ſcorns me, leaves me, bids me call him mi 
The Victor hath his Foe, within his Reach; 
Yet pardons her, that merits Death and pine; 
Hear how he counſels me; how he can prend 
(Like;chaſte Jenocrates) gainſt Love divine; 


O Heayens! O Gods! why do theſe Men of lf 
Thus ſpoyl your Temples, and blaſphem will 


58. 


Go cruel, go, go with ſuch Peace, ſuch Reſt, . {hc 
Such Joy, ſuch Comfort, as thou leav'ſt me he. v9! 
My angry Soul diſcharg'd from this weak Brel 
Shall haunt thee ever, and attend thee neer, 
And Fury like in Snakes and Fire-brands de-) he 
Shall ate: torment thee, whom it late held deat: 

And if thou *ſcape the Seas, the Rocks, and 

And come to fight amid the Pagan Bands. 


| 


39.5 


re lying wounded, mongſt the hurt and ſlain, 


1 4 7 heſe my Wrongs thou ſhalt the Vengeance bear, 


reſs wlll oft 4rmida ſhalt thou call in vain, 
: hy laſt Gaſp; this hope I ſoon to hear: 


& fainted ſhe with Sorrow, Grief and Pain, 
teſt Words ſcant well expreſſed were, 

ints ot in a Swoun on Earth out-ſtretcht fhe lies, 
ir mb iff were her frozen Limbs, clos d were her Eyes. 


60. 


ach? u clos'd thine Eyes (Armida) Heav'n envide 
m mM to thy Grief, or Comfort to thy Woe; ' ' 
ch; open them again, fee Tears down ſlide 
pine: his kind Eyes, whom thou eſteem'ſt thy Foe, 
"rex en hadlt heard, his Sighs had mollifide © 
vine; e An er, hard he ſigh d and mourned ſo — y 
en of Hd as he could with fad and rueful Look - - 
heme s Leave of thee, and laſt Farewell he took. 
61. 
Reſt, Nat ſhould he do? leave on the naked Sand 
me h woful Lady half alive, half dead? 
Ak Bra dneſs forbad, Pity did that withſtand; © 
neer, hard Conſtraint (alas) did thence him lead; 
nds dre ey he went, the Weſt-wind blew from Land 
14 dear "Bit the rich Treſſes of their Pilot's Head, 
ks. amid with that golden Sail the Waves ſhe cleft, 
and. e Land he lockt, till Land unſeen he left. 


114 Wakt 


492) e Kunab Barf 


63. 


Wakt from her Trance, forſaken, ſpeechleſs, (val 
Armida wildly ſtar'd and gaz d about, 

And is he gone (quoth ſhe) nor Pity had 
To leave me thus *twixt Life and Death in D 
Could he not ſtay ? could not the Traytor-lai WM 


C 


are 
m) 


a{t! 


8 ſol 

From this laſt Trance help or recal me out ? Nis! 
And do ] love him ſtill, and on this Sand yt 
Still unreveng'd, ſtill mourn, ſtill weeping iure 


63. 


he no, Complaints farewel, with Arms and kt 
will purſue to Death this ſpightful Knight, 


Not Earth's low Center, nor Seas deepeſt Par, mj 
Nor Heaven, nor Hell can ſhield him from my Min! 
Iwill o'retake him, take him, cleave his Heart, rag 
Sach Veng'ance fits a wronged Lover's Spigl Wl tha 
In Cruelty that cruel Knight ſurpaſs 4 d 2s 
Iwill, but what avail vain Words, alaſs? WF" L 


64. 


O Fool ! thou ſhouldeſt have been cruel than, 
For then this Cruel well deſerv'd thine Ire) 
When thou in Priſon hadſt intrapt the Man, 
Now dead with cold, too late thou askeft Fire, 
But though my Wit, my Cunning nothing cat 
Some other Means ſhall work my Hearts Deli, 
Io thee (my Beauty) thine be all theſe Wrdl 
Veng 'ance to thee, to thee Revenge belong. 


* 
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65. 


eſs, U chalt be his Reward with murdring Brand 4 
are this Traytor of his Head deprive, +=. 
my Lovers, on this Rock doth ſtand A. 
in D aſtle of her Love, for whom you ſtrive, ' 


or- la ſole Heir of all Damaſcus Land. 

Out ? is revenge my ſelf and Kingdom pive, 

Sand by this Price my Will I cannot gain, 

epinz ure, gives Beauty; Fortune, Wealth in vain. 


66. 
pee vain Gift (vain Beauty) thee I ſcorn. 


and h 

ight, the Kingdom which I have to give. 
k Pan, my ſelf, and rue that I was born 
n my in hope of ſweet Revenge I live- 
; Heart 4 raging with fell Ire ſhe *gan retuinng 
Spight, chat bare Shore in Haſt, and homeward drive, 
oy } d as true Witneſs of her frantick Ire, 
laſs? Locks wav'd looſe, face ſhon, eyes ſparkled fire. 


67. 


than, In he came home, ſhe call'd with Outeries ſhrill; 
e Ire) ouſand Devils in Limbo deep that von. j 
Man, Clouds the Skies with horrid Darkneſs fill, 
eſt Fire; pale for Dread became th'eclipſed sun, 
hing call Whirlwind bluſtred big on every Hill, 
ts Delirs Hell to roar under her Feet begun, (wide, 
eſe Wioiieu might have heard how thorough the Palace 
long me Spirits howl'd, ſome barkt, ſome hiſt, ſome 


(ride. 
| A Sha- 


14 be Sixteenth Book: ef 
68. 


A Shadow, blacker than the mirkeſt Night, 
Environ'd all the Place, with Darkneſs (ad, 
Wherein a Fire-brand gave a dreadful Light 
Kindled in Hell by Tyfphone the mad; 
Vaniſht the Shade, the Sun appear'd in Sight 
Pale were his Beams, the Air was nothing glj 
And all the Palace yaniſht was and gone, 
Nor of ſo great a Work was left one Stone 


69. 


As oft the Clouds frame Shapes of Caſtles gu 
Amid the Air, that little Time do laſt, 
But are diſſolv d by Wind or Titan's Heat, 
Or like vain Dreams ſoon made, and ſooner! 
The Palace vaniſht ſo, nor in his Seat 
Left ought but Rocks and Crags, by Kind thery 
She in her Coach which two old Serpents 
Sate down, and as ſhe us d, away ſhe flew. 


* 


70. 


She broke the Clouds, and cleft the yielding 
And bout her gather d Tempeſt, Storm and Wi 
The Lands that view the South-Pole flew ſhe) 
And left thoſe unknown Countries far behind, 
The Straits of Hercules ſhe paſt, which lie 
Twixt Spain and Africk, nor her Flight inclin 
To North or South, but fill did forward 
\  O're Seas and Streams, till Syriass Coaſts ſh | 
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71. 
At, = ent” ſhe forward to Damaſcus fair, Oh A 
ad, her Country dear ſhe fled the Sight,, 


WS 1ided to Aſpbaltes Lake her Char, 
WK ſtood her Caſtle, there ſhe ends her Flight, 


git, om her Damſels far, ſhe made repair | 
ns zu Weep Vault, far from Reſort and Light, 
one, ere in ſad Thoughts a thouſand Doubts ſhe caſt, 
dtone | Grief and Shame to Wrath gave Place at laſt. 


72. 


not hence (quoth ſhe) till Eg ypr's Lord 

4 ' d of Sion's King, his Hoſt ſnall move; 

cat, will 1 uſe all Helps that Charms afford, 

onecpiſh change my Shape or Sex if ſo behov a:: 
can I handle Bow, or Lance, or Sword, 

Worthies all will aid me, for my Love: 

eek Revenge, and to obtain the ſame, - 

rewel Regard of Honour, farewel Shame, 


d ther 
ents die 


fley. | 
| 1 


ling WW let mine Uncle and Protector me 
rove for this, he moſt deſerves the Blame, 
w ſhe Heart and Sex (that weak and tender be) 


behind, bent to Deeds, that Maidens ill became; 
lie Niece a wandring Dainſel firſt made he, 

- inclind Ipurr'd my Youth, and I caſt off my Shame, 
ward 18 is be the Fault, if ought gainſt mine Eſtate 
ſts (he did for Love, or ſhall commit for Hate. 


| | This 


81 
IE 
rg, Th, 5 


This We; Kai 1 4 Ladies er 

She all eieblech, and fer Journey: fi i 

In ſuch fair Arms and Veſtures them ati, ; 

As ſhew'd her Wealth, and well declar'd her 

And forward marched, full of ſtrange Deſire, 

Nor reſted ſhe by Day or Night one whit, 
Till the came there, where all the Eaſtern 3 
Their Kings and Princes lay on Gaxa's Sind 


5 S— {| 
» Sui I. 
es, N 
her 
fires, i 
it, 


Sand 


10D 


The ARGUMENT. 


Egypt's great Hoſt in Battel-ray forth brought, 
The Caliph 7a irh Godfrey Power to ſigbt; 
Armida who Rinaldo's Ruine ſought, 
To them adjoyns ber ſelf and Syria's Might, 
To ſatisfie her cruel Will and Thought, © . 
She gives her ſelf to bim that kills ber Knight - 
He takes his fatal Arms, and in bis Shield 
Hu Anceſtors and their great Deeds beheld. 


* 
o e 


AZ A the City on the Frontier ſtands 

J Of Juda's Realm, as Men to Egypt ride, 

t near the Sea, beſide it of dry Sands 

ge Wilderneſſes lie, and Deſarts wide, 

ich the ſtrong Winds lift from the parched Lands, 
gd toſs like roaring Waves in rougheſt Tide, 

hat from thoſe Storms poor Paſſengers almoſt 
0 Refuge find, but there are drown'd and loft. 


Within 


1 


300 


48 abe KHxventeentb Book: of Ml 
2. 
Within this Town (wen from the Turks of Yyy 


Strong Garriſon the King of e f, 


® 


That high Empriſe, to which his Thoughts he q 7 F 
He left great Aempbis, and to Gaza bore _ 8 LA 
His Regal Throne, and there, from Countries wiſh... 
Of his huge Empire all the puiſſant Hoaſt — 
Aſſembled he, and muſtred on the Coaſt. BF 1:1 
3. 

Come ſay (my Muſe) what manner times theſe mm 
And in thoſe Times how ſtood the State of Tall! 
What power this Monarch had, what arms the +, t 
What Nations ſubjeR, and what Friends he but Ive 
For from all Lands the Southern Ocean neer, N. 5 
Or Morning Star, came Princes, Dukes and Ii t ru 


And only thou of half the World well nj dn 
The Armies, Lords and Captains canſt deſct y W 
* 


When Egypt from the Greekiſh Emperour In 7 


Rebel led firſt, and Chriſt's true Faith denide N oft 
Of Mahbomet's Deſcent, a Warriour cou 


There ſet his Throne, and rul'd that Kingdom v val 
a, he hight, and Caliphs ſince that Hour whe 
Are his Succeſſors named all beſide : Wheat 

So Nilus old his Kings long time had ſeen. Mut y 
That Prolemies and Pharoes call'd had been, Nor h 


Eſtabl 
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Jo. 

irt was that Kingdom in ſhort while,” - 
grew 10 great, that over Afia's Lands 
Lybia's Realms, it ſtretched many a Mile, 


n Syria's Coaſts as far as Cirene Sands, | 
© outhward paſſed gainſt the Courſe of Nile, + 
tries ug the hot Clime were burnt Ciene ſtands, 
aſt ence bounded in with ſandy Deſarts waſt, 
aſt. Ind thence with Euphrates rich Flood einbrac d. 
6. 
theſe x emma, Myrrh and Spices that doth bring. 
of Tin all the rich red Sea it comprehends, 45 
s thera to thoſe Lands, toward the Morning-ſpring + 
he bray t lye beyond that Gulph, it far extends; 
neer, t is that Empire, greater by the King 
and MR: rules it now, whoſe worth the Lack amends, 
LI nigh ad makes more famous, Lord thereof by Blood, 
t detery, ; y Wiſdom, Valour, and all Vertues good, = 
| 7. 
r Ich Turks and Perſian: War he oft did wage, 
enide I oft he wun, and ſometimes loſt the F —_ 
could his adverſe Fortune ought aſſwage 
gdom vil Valours heat, or make his proud Heart yield, 
Jour when he grew unfit for War through Age, 
ſheath'd his Sword, and laid aſide his Shield. 
ſeen. ut yet his warlike Mind he laid not down, 
been, Nor his great Thirſt of Rule, Praiſe and Renown, 
Eſtabll But 


goo be Seventcenth Buck of 


8. 
But by his Knights ſtill cruel Wars maintain righ 
So wiſe his Words, ſo quick his Wit appears, Bea 
That of the Kingdom large o're which he rain fro 
The Charge ſeem'd not too weighty for his rklet 
His Greatneſs Africk's leſſer Kings conſtraind Wk Gef 
To tremble at his Name, all Inde him fears, Ma St: 


And other Realms that would his Friend PA 
Some armed Souldiers ſent, ſome Gifts, ſome (WWarſt 


| 


9. 


This mighty Prince aſſembled had the Flower 
Of all his Realms, againſt the Frenchmen ſtout, 
To break their riſing Empire and their Power, 
Nor of ſure Conqueſt had he Fear or Doubt : 
To him Armida came, ev'n at the Hour 
When in the Plains (old Gazz's Walls withou) 

The Lords and Leaders all their Armies brin 

In Battel-ray, muſtred before their King. 


10. 


He on his Throne was ſet, to which on hight 
Who clomb an hundred Ivory Stairs firſt told, 
Under a Pentiſe wrought of Silver bright, 
And trode on Carpets made of Silk and Gold; 
His Robes were ſuch as beſt beſeemen might 
A King, fo great, fo grave, ſo rich, ſo old, 
And twin'd of ſixty Ells of Lawn and more, i 
A Turbant ſtrange, adorn'd his Treſſes hore. W 
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* 
4 


11. 


tain, right Hand did his precious Scepter weild, © - 
rs, Beard was gray, his Looks ſevere. and grave, 
e rand from his Eyes (not yet made dim with eild) 
his Yl&rkled his former Worth and Vigor brave, 


rain'l WS Geſtures all the Majeſty upheild - 
ars, d State, as his old Age and Empire crave, © 
14{hinofWo Phidizs crav'd, Apelles ſo (pardie) (kie. 
ſome M arſt painted Fove, Fove thundring down from 


12. 


if 


lower eicher Side him ſtood a Noble Lord, 


f ſtout, ereof the firſt held in his upright Hand, 
ower, levere Juſtice the unpartial Sword; 
ubt ; other bare the Seal and Cauſes ſcan d. 


ping his Folk in Peace and good Accord; © 


without termed was Lord Chancellor of the Land;, 

ies bright Marſhal was the firſt, and us'd to lead 

ng. i Armies forth to War, oft with good Speed. 
13. 

1 hight bold Circaſſians with their Halberts long, 

ſt told, {Wpout his Throne) his Guard ſtood in a Ring, 

ht, richly Arm'd in Guilden Corſlets ſtrong, 20 

| Gold; {Wi by their Sides their crooked Swords down hing: 

light us ſet, thus ſeated, his grave Lords among, 

old, Hoſts and Armies great beheld the King, 

d more, Mind every Band as by his Throne it went, 

Tes hore. heir Enſigns low inclin'd, and Arms down bent. 


2M i Their 


— - — — —— — — —. 
— — — —— 
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b 14. 
1 Their Squadrons firſt the Men of Egypt ſhow, Mie th 
. In four Troops, and each his ſeveral Guide, ſt an 


Of the high Country two, two of the low, I 12 
il Which Nile had won out of the Salt Sea Side, fro 
His fertile Slime firſt ſtopt the Waters low, ou 
Then hardned to firm Land the Plough to bid 3 d 


So Egypt ſtill increas d, within far plac't rea 

That Part is now, where Ships earſt Anchu m 
15. | 

The formoſt Band the People were that dwelllp** u 

In Alexandria's Rich and Fertile Plain, fer 

ot 


Along the Weſtern Shore, whence Nie expell 
The greedy Billows of the ſwelling Main; ls fr 
Araſbes was their Guide, who more excell'd W Eg y 
In Wit and Craft, than Strength or Warlike Pu We! 
To place an Ambuſh cloſe, or to deviſe IM ind 1 
A Treaſon falſe, was none ſo flie, fo wiſe. f D 


b I 6. E 
The People next that gainſt the Morning Rai I nak 
Along the Coaſts of Aſia have their Seat, Ire 
Arontes led them, whom no warlike Praiſe WE" lor 


Ennobled, but high Birth and Titles great, Spoil 
His Helm ne're made him ſweat in toilſom Fri Battl 
Nor was his Sleep e're broke with Trumpets I Arm 
But from ſoft Eaſe to try the Toil of Fight, Hen. 
His fond Ambition brought this Carpet KnighſP2d S 
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17. 


how, Ie third ſeem'd not a Troop or Squadron ſmall, 
de, t an huge Hoſt; nor ſeem'd it ſo much Grain 
7 Aypt grew, as to ſuſtain them all; | 
Side, = one Town thereof came all that Train, . 
», own in People to huge Shires equal, 

to bid; Mat did a thouſand Streets and more contain, 
ac't reat Caire it hight, whoſe Commons from each fide 
nch Lame ſwarming out to War, Campſon their Guide. 


18. 


dwell! N xt under Gagel marched they that plow 
e fertile Lands above that Town which lie, 


£ 
C 


expeliſi do the Place where Nlus tumbling low, 
in; WW from his ſecond Cataract from hie: | 
ell ptians weap'ned were with Sword and Bow, 


like Pi | Weight of Helm or Hawberk liſt they trie, 
ad richly arm'd, in their ſtrong Foes no Dreed 


ſe 4 
wile, 8 Vf Death, but great Deſire of Spoil they breed. 


E 19. 


& naked Folk of Barca theſe ſucceed, 


ng Rais 
61 armed half, Alarcon lead that Band, 


at, 5 
raiſe at long in Deſarts liv'd in extream Need) 

reat, Spoils and Preys purchaſt by Strength of Hand, 
om Fra Battle ſtrong unfit, their King did leed 
apets I Army next brought from Zumara Land; 

Fight, Then he of Tripoly, for ſudden Fight _ 
pet Knig ind Skirmiſh ſhort, both ready, bold and light. 


K k 2 Two 


— 


0 


i e eee Book of 


Two Captains next brought forth their Bands tofy 


Whom ſtony ſent and happy Arabie, We 11]: 
Which never felt the Cold of Froſt and Snow, Meſe 
Or Force of burning Heat, unleſs Fame lie, rell 
Where Incenſe pure and all ſweet Odours gro dſe! 
Where the ſole Phoenix doth revive not die, Ke 

And *:nidſt the Perfumes rich and Flowrets 8&2! 


Both Birth and Burial, Cradle hath, and Gr — 
21. 


Their Cloaths not rich, their Garments were noi 
But Weapons like th*Eg yptian Troops they hu E. 
Th'Arabians next that have no certain Stay, Wt fv 
No Houſe, no Home, no Manfion good or bad, It 
But ever (as the Scythian Hoardas ſtray) a 
From Place to Place their wandring Cities gad: le 4 
Theſe have both Voice and Stature Feminin;W Kir 
Hair long and black, black Face, and fiery ! EK 
22, 


Long Indian Canes (with Iron arm'd they bea 
And as upon their nimble Steeds they ride, 13 
Like a ſwift Storm their ſpeedy Troops appear, of 1 
If Winds fo faſt bring Storms from Heav'ns wi 2 
By Siphax led the firſt Arabians were; big 


Aldine the ſecond Squadron had to guide, 855 
And Abiazer proud, brought to the Fight Ti 


The third, a Thief, a Murdrer, not a Kaight he P 
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23. 


rein they fiſh and gather Oyſters ſtore, 


roy pſe Shells great Pearls rich and round pour out; 
” Red Sea ſent with them from his left Shore, 
eretsh groe grim a black and ugly Rout, 


Wheſe Agricalt and thoſe Oſmida brought, 
Man that ſet Law, Faith and Truth at nought. 


24. 


bios next which Meroe doth breed, 
lt ſweet and gentle Ifle of Meroee, 
or bab ixt Nile and Aſtrabore that far doth ſpred, 
ere two Religions are, and Kingdoms three, 
Wie Alſamiro and Canario led, | 


= ga W Kings, both Pagans, and both Subjects be 
fiery H the great Caliph, but the third King kept 
Wiriſt's Sacred Faith, nor to theſe Wars out ſtept. 


25. 


r two Kings both Subjects alſo) ride, 
[ of two Bands of Archers had the Charge, 
firſt Soldan of Orms plac'd in the wide 

e Perſian Bay, a Town rich, fair and large: 
laſt of Bæcan, which at every Tyde 


1ey beat ' 
1de, 

appeal, 
av'ns WI 


) 

de, R Sea cuts off from Perſia's Southern Marge, 
Fig nick nd makes an Iſle; but when it ebbs again, 

a Ang 


he Paſſage there is ſandy, dry and plain, 
K K 3 Nor 


55 The Seveuteentb Book of 
26. 


Nor thee (Great Altamore) in her chaft Bed Ki. 
Thy Loving Queen kept with her dear Embrae ll tl 
She tore her Locks, ſhe ſmote her Breaſt, and ſureir 
Salt Tears to make thee ſtay in that ſweet Place 
Seem the rough Seas more calm, cruel, ſhe ſed, Mir A 
Than the mild Looks of thy kind Spouſes Face? n tic 
Or is thy Shield with Bloud and Duſt defili, nd! 
A dearer Armful than thy tender Child > f th 


27. 


This was the Mighty King of Sarmachand, | 
A Captain wiſe, well skill'd in Feats of War, WE Mai 
In Courage fierce, matchleſs for Strength of Hui Nin 


Great was his Praiſe, his Force was noiſed far; 
His Worth rightwell the Frenchmen underſtand 
By whom his Vertues fear'd and loved are: (. e, 
His Men, were arm'd with Helms and Have“ 
And by their Sides broad Swords and Macesl ecaul 


28. 
Then from the Manſions bright of freſh Auror: i 


Adraſtus came, the Glorious King of Inde, 
A Snakes green Skin {potted with black he wors 
That was made rich by Art and hard by Kind, 
An Elephant this furious Giant bore, 
He fierce as Fire, his Mounture ſwift as Wind: 
Much People brought he from his Kingdoms wi 

- *Twixt Indus, Ganges, and the Salt Sea Side. 
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29. 


— 


King's own Troop came next a choſen Crew, 
Il the Camp, the Strength, the Crown, the Flowre, 
rein each Souldier had with Honours dew, 
arded been, for Service e're that Hour: 
Wir Arms were ſtrong for Need, and fair for Shew, 
Wn fierce Steeds well mounted rode this Power, 
Ind Heav'n it ſelf with the clear Splendour ſhone. 
f their bright Armour, Purple, Gold and Stone. 


17 


30. 


Mo oft theſe Alarco fierce, and Odemare 
W Maſter Maſter was, and Hidraort, 

Un f Rimedon, whoſe Raſhneſs took no Care 
. 
c 


1 


hun Death's bitter Stroak, in Field or Fort 
anes, Rapold ſtern, the Men that fare 
Fea, that robbed in each Creek and Port, 
Haute mond, and Marlahuſt the Arabian nam'd, 
Aaces cauſe that Land rebellious he reclaimd. 


| 31. 


Fre Pirga, Arimon, Orindo are, i 
NMarte the Scaler, and with him Swifanr 
Breaker of wild Horſes brought from far; 

n the great Wraſtler ſtrong Aridamant, 

l Tifpherne, the Thunderbolt of War, 
om none ſurpaſt, whom none to match durſt vant 
it Tilt, at Turnay, or in Combat brave, (Glave. 
1th Spear or Lance, with Sword, with Mace or 


K A falſo 


32. 


A falſe Armenian did the Squadron guide, 
That in his Yauth from Chriſt's true Faith and Lt 
To the blind Lore of Paganiſme did ſlide, | 
That Clement late, now Emireno hight ; 
Yet to his King he faithful was, and try'd 
True in all Cauſes, his in wrong and right: 
A cunning Leader, and a Souldier bold, 
For Strength and Courage, young; for Wiſdon 
(Ol 
33s | 


When all theſe Regiments were paſt and gone, 
Appear'd Armide, and came her Troop to ſhoy, 
Set in a Chariot bright with pretious Stone, 
Her Gown tuckt up, and in her Hand a Bow; ut w. 
In her ſweet Face her new Diſpleaſures ſhone, cant 
Mixt with the Native Beauties there which grow, 
And quickned ſo her Looks, that in ſharp wiſe 
It ſeems ſhe threats, and yet her Threats entile 


34. 


Her Chariot like Auroras Glorious Wain 
With Carbuncles and Jacinths gliſtred round: 
Her Coachman guided with the golden Rain 
Four Unicorns, by Couples yoakt and bound; 
Of Squires and lovely Ladies hundreds twain, Vith 
(Whole ratling Quivers at their Backs reſound) His L. 
On milk-white Steeds, wait on the Chariot brig Th 
heir Steeds to manage, ready; ſwift, to Fligu He 


Followe 


dhe pe 
Of his 
0 wl 
le we 
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35 


ollowed her Troop led forth by Aradin, 
ad L nich Hidraort from Syria's Kingdom ſent, 
Wh: when the new-born Phoenix doth begin 
o flie to Ethiope-ward, at the fair Bent hy 
f her rich Wings ſtrange Plumes, and Feathers thin, 
: Wer Crowns and Chains, with Native Gold beſprent, 

| The World amazed ſtands; and with her flie 

Wiſdon An Hoſt of wondring Birds, that ſing and crie : 


36. 
Ine, o paſt Armida, lookt on, gaz'd on, ſo, 
hoy, wondrous Dame in Habit, Geſture, Face; 
e, here liv'd no Wight to love ſo great a Foe, 
zo r; ot wiſht and long'd thoſe Beauties ta embrace, 
Ine, cant ſeen, with Anger ſullen, ſad for Woe, 


1 grow, Mphe conquer'd all the Lords and Knights in Place, 
rp wil Wi What would ſhe do (her Sorrows paft) think you, 
r entiſe. When her fair Eyes, her Looks and Smiles ſhall woe? 


37. 


Noe paſt, the King commanded Emiren 
ind: Jf his rich Throne to mount the lofty Stage, 


ain o whom his Hoſt, his Army, and his Men, 
und; le would commit, now in his Graver Age. 
vain, Vith ſtately Grace the Man approached then; 
ſound) is Looks, his coming Honour did preſage: 


riot brig The Guard aſunder cleft, and Paſſage made, 
to Fligu He to the Throne up went, and there he'fſtay'd. 
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To Earth he caſt his Eyes, and bent his Knee: 


| Ge 


To whom the King thus 'gan his Will explain, pid tk 
To thee this Scepter ( Emiren) to thee po 
Theſe Armies I commit, my Place ſuſtain 1 — 
Mongſt them, go ſet the King of Judah free, im 
And let the Frenchmen feel my juſt Diſdain, 3 
Go meet them, conquer them, leave none ale, Ag. 
Or thoſe that ſcape from Battle, bring Captive, ri 
39. 
Thus ſpake the Tyrant, and the Scepter laid tw 
With all his Sovereign Power upon the Knight: II Eye 
I take this Scepter at your Hand (he ſaid) aby 
And with your happy Fortune go to fight, ww L 
And truſt (my Lord) in your great Vertues Aid, Moe, 
To venge all Aſia's Harms, her Wrongs to right, With & 
Nor ere but Victor will I fee your Face, And 
Our Overthrow ſhall bring Death, not Diſgraœ Fierc 
40. 
Heav'ns grant if Evil (yet no Miſ-hap I dread) Meeat 
Or Harm they threaten againſt this Camp of thine or the 
That all that Miſchief fall upon my Head, Dam 


Theirs be the Conqueſt, and the Danger mine; Mud u. 
And let them ſafe, bring home their Captain dead, or by 
Buried in Pomp of Triumphs Glorious ſhine. his E 
He ceas d, and then a Murmur loud up went, This 
Wich Noiſe of Joy, and Sound of Inſtrument. WW Th, 


Ami 
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| Als 

* nid the Noiſe and Shout uproſe the King, 
un, rironed with many a noble Peer, 

| at to-his Royal Tent the Monarch bring, 

1 there he feaſted them and made them Cheer, 

e, ) him, and him he talk d, and carv'd each thing, 
„ e greateſt honour'd, meaneſt graced were. | 
alive And while this Mirth, this Joy and Feaſt doth laſt, 


Ptiva WP Armid found fit Time her Nets to caſt : 


N 42. 
bt when the Feaſt was done, ſhe (that eſpy'd' 


d 
iht: Eyes on her fair Viſage fixt and bent, 
a by true Notes and certain Signs deſcry'd, 
Why Loves impoyſoned Fire their Entrails brent) 
s Aid, Wroſe, and where the King fate in his Pride, 
right, ich ſtately Pace and humble Geſtures, went; 
; And as ſhe could in Looks, in Voice ſhe ſtrove 
iſgrac Wi Fierce, ſtern, bold, angry, and ſevere to prove. 
4 Zo 
ead) eat Emperor, behold me here, (ſhe faid) 
of thin Wor thee, my Country, and my Faith to fight, 
5. Dame, a Virgin, but a Royal Maid, 
une, id worthy ſeems this War a Princeſs hight, . 
in dead, Wor by the Sword, the Scepter 1s upſtay'd, 4 
le. his Hand can uſe them both, with Skill and Might; 
went, This Hand of mine can ſtrike, and at each Blow 
ment. BW Thy Foes and ours kill, wound, and overthrow. 
Amid 


Nor 
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Wherein to War I bent my noble Thought, 


as The Seventeenth Buok of 


44. 
Nor yet ſuppoſe this is the formoſt Day 


But for the Surety of thy Realms, and ſtay 
Of our Religion true, ere this I wrought : 
Your felf beſt know if this be true I ſay, 
Or if my former Deeds rejoyc'd you ought, L 
When Godfrey's hardy Knights and Princes wil 
I Captive took, and held in Bondage long. 


45. 


I took them, bound them, and fo ſent them bounl 
To thee, a Noble Gift, with whom they had 
Condemned low in Dungeon under Ground 
For ever dwelt, in Woe and Torment ſad : : 
So might thine Hoaſt an eafie Way have found 
To end this doubtful War, with Conqueſt glad, 
Had not Rinaldo fierce my Knights all ſlain, 
And fet thoſe Lords his Friends at large again 


46. 


Rinaldo is well known, (and there a long 
And true Rehearſal made ſhe of his Deeds) 
This is the Knight that ſince hath done me Wrot 
Wrong yet untold, that ſharp Revengement need: 
Diſpleaſure therefore, mixt with Reaſon ſtrong, 
This Thirſt of War in me, this Courage breeds; 
Nor how he injur'd me Time ſerves to tell, 
Let this ſuffice, I ſeck Revengement fell, 
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| 


ATe 


I will procure it, for all Shafts that flie 
ht not in vain, ſome work the Shooters will, 


t, d o s Right Hand with Thunders caſt from Sk 
* res open Vengeance oft for ſecret III: 
It if ſome Champion dare this Knight defie 

IK Mortal Battle, and by Fight him kill, 
3 And with his hateful Head will me preſent, 

4 "That Gift my Soul ſhall pleaſe, my Heart content: 

48. 

nal | cleaſe, that for Reward enjoy he ſhall 

nad be greateſt Gift, I can or may afford) 

* y Self, my Beauty, Wealth, and Kingdoms all, 

. | Marry him, and take him for my Lord,. 
found s promiſe will! keep what e're befall, 

i abe dd thereto bind my ſelf by Oath and Word: 
Min Now he that deems this Purchace worth his Pain; 
1 25 1 him ſtep forth and ſpeak, I none diſdain... 

49. 
hile thus the Princeſs ſaid, his hungry Eine 

) raſtus fed on her ſweet Beauties light, 

e WIe Gods forbid (quoth he) one Shaft of thine 
at nee 214 be diſcharg'd*gainft that diſcourteous Knight, 
tion s Heart unworthy is (Shootreſs Divine) 

a f thine Artillery to feel the Might; 

tell lo wreak thine Ire behold me 2 and fit, 

1 Iwill his Head cut off, and bring thee it. 


I will 


n =: The Sevemeenth Book of 


30. 


I will his Heart with this ſharp Sword divide, « his 


And to the Vultures caſt his Carkaſs out. Feats 
Thus threatned he, but Tifpberne envi'd Wl fe: 
To hear his Glorious Vaunt and boaſting ſtout, take 
And ſaid, but who art thou, that ſo great Pri man 
Thou ſhew'ſt before the King, me, and this Md ſo 


Pardie here are ſome ſuch, whoſe Worth exxlii.;; | 
Thy vaunting much, yet boaſt not of their Dui 


Pafe 


ST. 


The Indian fierce reply'd, I am the Man 
Whoſe Acts his Words and Boaſts have aye ſur 
But if elſewhere the Words thou now began 
Had uttred been, that Speech had been thy lift, 
Thus quarrell'd they, the Monarch ſtay'd them ih 
And 'twixt the angry Knights his Scepter caſt; 
Then to Armida ſaid, fair Queen, I ſee 
Thy Heart is Stout, thy Thoughts Couragiou 


32. 


Thou worthy art that their Diſdain and Ire 
At thy Commands theſe Knights ſhould both appt 
That gainſt thy Foe their Courage Hot as Fire 
Thou may'ſt imploy,both when & wherethou ple 
There all their Power and Force, and what Deli 
They have to ſerve thee, may they ſhew at Eaſe. 
The Monarch held his Peace when this was f 
And the new Proffer to their Service made. 


\ 


53. 


Ib they alone, but all that famous were 
feats of Arms, boaſt that he ſhall be Dead, 


ride, 


offer her their Aid, all ſay and ſwear 
ſtout, Wh take Revenge on his condemned Head: 

t Pre many Arms mov'd ſhe againſt her Dear, 
his d ſwore her Darling under Foot to tread, 


th ern ; But he, fince firſt th* inchanted Ifle he left, 
cir Safe in his Barge the roaring Waves ſtill cleft. 


1 54+ 
the ſame Way return'd the well tau ht Boat, 


\ 


The 


ye luna which it came, and made like Haſt, ike Speed; 5 
egan ie Friendly Wind (upon her Sail that ſmote) * 
ry la. WS turn'd, as to return her Ship had needs * i 
them ue Youth ſometime the Pole or Bear did note, i 
r caſt; We wandring Stars, which cleareſt Nights forth ſpread: MK 
8 Sometimes the Floods, the Hills, or Mountains ſteep, , 
iragiou g hoſe woody Fronts o'reſhade the ſilent Deep. 4 
| 53» l 
Ire ow of the Camp the Man the State enquires: * 
th app how asks the Cuſtoms ſtrange of ſundry Lands, 1 
as Fire {Wd ſail'd, till clad in Beams and bright Attires 3 
thou plane fourth days Sun on th'Eaſtern threſhold ſtands: 1 
hat DeingWt when the Weſtern Seas had quencht thoſe Fires, MK 
at Eaſe. heir Frigot ſtroke againſt the Shore and Sands; 1 
is was i Then ſpoke their Guide, the Land of Paleſtine 1 
made. This is, here muſt your Journey end and mine. 1 
? 


— 
— 8 N 
3 
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56. 


The Knights ſhe ſet. upon the Shore all-three, WM. twa 
And vaniſht thence in twinkling of an Eye, 
Uproſe the Night in whoſe deep Blackneſs be her 
All Colours hid of things, in Earth or Skie, eiv'd 
Nor could they Houſe, or Hold, or Harbour ſa 
Or in that Deſart ſign of Dwelling ſpie, turn 

Nor track of Man or Horſe, or ought that ni or y. 

Inform them of ſome Path or Paſlage right. iy c 


37. 


When they had mus d what Way they travel ui (tho 
From the waſt Shore their Steps at laſt they tai for 
And loe far off at laſt their Eyes behold act 
Something (they wiſt not what) that clearly iu brir 
With Rays of Silver, and with Beams of Gold, I to 
Which the dark Folds of Nights black Mantle lng be : 
Forward they went and marched 'gainſt the Hut ke 
Io ſee and find the Thing that ſhone ſo bright WA Wi 


58. 


High on a Tree they ſaw an Armour new, Mt und 
That gliſtred Bright 'gainſt Cynthia's Silver Rayong t 
Therein (like Stars in Skies) the Diamonds ſhevi or. t 
Fret in the Gilden Helm and Hawberk gay, Vert 
The mighty Shield all ſcored full they view | 
Of Pictures fair, ranged 1n meet Array ; pleaſ 
| To keep them ſate an Aged Man beſide, hy 

Who to ſalute them roſe, when them he {py Ml he k 


* 


37 


59. 
rain, who firſt were ſent in this Purlult, 


re, 
e, their wiſe Friend well knew the aged Face: 
be hen the Wizard ſage their firſt Salute 
kie, eiv'd, and quitted had, with kind Embrace, 
dur ſe the young Prince (that Silent ſtood and Mute) 
turn'd his Speech, in this unuſed place : J 
hat mor you alone I wait (my Lord) quoth he, 
zt. My chiefeſt care your State and Wellfare be. 
| 60, 
vel au (though you wote it not) I am your Friend, 
ey wia for your Profit work, as theſe can tell, 
 Wught them how Armida's Charms to end, 
rly li bring you hither from Loves hateful Cell, 
Gold, to my words (though ſharp perchance) attend, 
ntl: lig be aggriev'd, although they ſeem too fell, 
the Let keep them well in mind, till in the Truth 


\ Wiſe and Holier Man inſtruct thy Youth. 
61. 


t underneath ſweet Shades and Fountains ſhrill, 


V, 
er Rayong the Nymphs, the Fairies, Leaves and Flowrs; 
1ds ſheuſſgt on the ſteep, the Rough and Craggy Hill 
ay, Vertue ſtands this Bliſs, this good of ours: 
Lew toll and travel, not by fitting ſtill 

pleaſures lap, we come to Honours Bours; 
e, hy will you thus in ſloths deep Valley lie? 
he ſpy Mrne Royal Eagles on high Mountains flie. 
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62. 


Nature lifts up thy Forehead to the Skies, Le E. 


And fills thy Heart with high and noble thougy Hertut 
That thou to Heav*n-ward ate ſhould*ſt lift thine m th 
And purchaſe Fame by deeds well done and wrowliis tr 


She gives thee Ire, by which hot Courage flies Wl up, 
To Conqueſt, not through Brawls and Battles(foy ig 
For civil Jars) nor that thereby you might What b 
Your Wicked Malice wreak and curſed Spiyh, Ib kt 


| 
But that your ſtrength ſpurr'd forth with noble yn Kcunt 


With greater fury might Chriſt's Foes aſſault: ie 8 
And that you Bridle ſhould with leſſer ſcath here 


63. 


Each ſecret Vice, and kill each inward Fault; edi 
For fo his Godly Anger ruled hath. e fro 
Each Righteous Man, beneath Heavens Starry ed p. 

And at his will makes it now Hot, now Colt I 


Now lets it run, now doth it Fettred hold. Meir 


64. 


Thus parled he; Rinaldo huſht and ſtill ew d 
Great Wiſdom heard in thoſe few words compileople 
He markt his Speech, a purple bluſh did fill Prin- 
His guilty Cheeks down went his E ye-fight milWuch : 
The Hermit by his baſhful looks his Will reake! 
Well underſtood, and ſaid, look up my Child, {Wade 
Aud painted in this precious Shield behold er, ( 
The glorious Deeds of thy Fore-fathers old. N (ava 


GoDFREY of BULLOIGNE. 319 
65. 


De Elders Glory herein fee and know, 

ertues Path how they trod all their Dayes, 

m thou art far behind, a Runner ſlow- 

is true Courſe of Honour, Fame and Praiſe: 
up, thy ſelf incite by the fair Show e 
les(fonightly worth, which this bright Shield bewraies, 
ight iat be thy Spur, to Praiſe: at laſt the Knight 
Spin, poke up, and on thoſe Pourtraits bent his fight, 


66. 


, 
4 


houph 
bin . 
| WT0u 
flies 


oble un cunning Workman had in little Space 

uk ite Shapes of Men there well expreſt, 

ath here deſcribed was the worthy Race, 

ault; pedigree of all the Houſe of Eſt: 
from a Roman Spring ore all the Place 

ed pure Streams of Cryſtal Eaſt and Weſt, 

ith Lawrel crowned ſtood the Princes old, 

eir Wars their Hermit and their Battles told. 


arry Vil 
»w Coll, 
hold. 


67. 


tew'd him Caius firſt, when firſt in Pray 
eople ſtrange the falling Empire went, 
Prince of Eſt that did the Scepter ſway 


s complll 


fill 


ſight milgoch as choſe him Lord by free Conſent, 

Ui! reaker Neighbours to his Rule obey, 
Child,. ¶ nade them ſtoop, Conſtraint doth force Content; 
b ehold er, (when Lord Honorius call'd the Train 
fers old. favage Goths into his Land again.) 7 


LI 2 And 
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G 
68. 
And when all Traly did burn and fame IM. 5 
With bloody War, by this fierce People mad, the 
When Rome a Captive and a Slave became, Mere t 
And to be quite deſtroy'd was moſt afraid, mat 
Aurelius (to his Everlaſting.Fame) 9 9 at. 
Preſerv'd in Peace the Folk that him obey d: ſpoi 
Next whom was Forreſt, who the Rage vi or + 
Of the bold Hunns, and of their Tyrant nd 
69. | 

Known by his Look was Attila the fell, -.- h hi 
Whoſe Dragon Eyes ſhone bright with Ange n hi. 
Worſe faced than a Dog, who view'd him will hom 
Suppos'd they ſaw him grin, and heard him He 7: 
But when in ſingle Fight he loſt the Bell, Fro 
How through his Troops he fled there mizit t th; 
And how Lord Forreſt after fortified bat: 
 Aquitia's Town, and how for it he dyed. hen 
For there was wrought the fatal end and fine, Boni, 
Both of himſelf and of the Town be kept: Son 
But his great Son renowned Acarine, 0 du1 
Into his Fathers place and honour ſtept : the p 
Io cruel Fate, not to the Hunns, Altine en he 


Gave place, and when time ſerv'd again forth 
And in the vale of Poe built for his ſeat 
Of many a Village ſmall, a City great; 


Ao 
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. 
Winſt the ſwelling Flood he bankt it ſtrong, 


nad, thence uproſe the fair and noble Town, 
e, gere they of Eft ſhould by Succeſſion long 
d, mand, and rule in Bliſs and high Renoẽwn: 

„ Wnſt Odoarer then he fought, but Wrong 
9d: Wont Right, Fortune treads Courage down, 
e wir there he dy'd for his dear Countrey's Sake, 
ant pull nd of his Fathers Praiſe did ſo partake. 

72. 
h him dy'd Alphorizio, Azz0 was 
nr. h his dear Brother into Exile ſent, 
m wel, home-wards they in Arms again repaſs, 
him ue Herule King oppreſt) from Baniſhment, 
l, Front through pierced with a Dart alas * 
re mig tt them of Eft th Epaminondas went, 
rat ſmiling ſeem'd to cruel Death to yield, 
lyed. hen Torilla was fled, and ſafe his Shield. 
73» 
1d fine, Wi Boniface, I ſpeak, Valerian | 3 
tept: Son in Praiſe and Power ſucceeded Tr | 
o durſt ſuſtain (in Years though ſcant a Man) 
t: the proud Gothe an hundred Squadrons trim: 
ine en he that gainſt the Sclaves much Honour wan, 
in forth to threatning ſtood with Viſage grim, 
s ſeat {Wctore him Aldoard, the Lombard ſtout _ 
eat,; Who from Mon ſcelces boldly earſt ſhut out. 


2 * * 1 , * 
has * - * AY 
r 
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74. 

There Henrie was and Berengare the bold, 

That ſerv'd Great Charles in his Conqueſts hie, 

Who in each Battle give the Onſet would, 

A hardy Souldier and a Captain ſlie; 

After, Prince Lewis did he well uphold 

Againſt his Nephew, King of Italy, 


He won the Field and took that King on lin: MW 
Next him ſtood Ortho with his Children firs, | he r 


75. 


Of Almerike the Image next they view, 
Lord Marqueſs of Ferrara firſt create, 
Founder of many Churches, that upthrew 
His Eyes, like one that us'd to contemplate, 
*Gainft him the ſecond Axzo ſtood in Rew, 
With Berengarius that did long debate, 

Till after often Change of Fortunes Stroke, 

He won, and on all Icale lay'd the Yoke. 


76. 
he tl 


20 tl 
t the 
read 1 
rung 
elpbo 
And 
This 


An 


Albert his Son the Germans ward among, 
And there his Praiſe and Fame was ſpread ſo wi 
That having foil'd the Danes in Battle ſtrong, 
His Daughter young became great Otho's Bride. 
Behind him Hugo ſtood with Warfare long, 
'That broke the Horn of all the Romans Pride, 
Who of all kaly the Marqueſs hight, 
And Tuſcane whole, poſleiled as his Right. 
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TT» 


er Todaldo, puiſſant Boniface 

| Beatrice his dear poſſeſt the Stage | 
was there left Heir-Male of that great Race, a 

Wnjoy the Scepter, State and Heritage; 5 

k > Princeſs Maud alone ſupply'd the Place, 4 


ply'd the Want in Number, Sex and Age; j 
For far above each Scepter, Throne and Crown, 
The noble Dame advanc'd her Vail and Gown, 


| .. 
| | h Manlike Vigor ſhone her noble Look, 


more than Manlike Wrath her Face ore · ſpread 
re the fell Normans, Guichard there forſook 


1 
Pp hie, 


W 
te, Field, till than who never fear'd nor fled ; 
TA rie the Fourth ſhe beat, and from him took 
Standard, and in Church it offered; 
troke, Nhich done, the Pope back to the Vaticane 
ke. Phe brought, and plac'd in Peter's Chair again. 
5 79. 
, he that honour'd her, and held her dear, 
id ſo wi xo the fifth ſtood by her lovely Side; 
trons, Wt the fourth Azz-'s Off-ſpring far and near 
s Bride. read forth, and through Germania fructify'd. 
Ng, rung from the Branch did Guelpho bold appear, 
Pride, No his Son by Cunigond his Bride, 
And in Bavaria's Field tranſplanted ner 
ight. This Roman Grift flouriſht, increaſt and grew. 


A EL 4 A Branch 


80. 
A Branch of Eft there in the Guelfian Tree t Ch: 
Engraffed was, which of it ſelf was old, the 
Whereon you might the Guelfoes fairer ſee, Moe hi 
Renew their Scepters and their Crowns of Gold Y ung 
On which Heav'ns good Aſpects fo bended be, Nur jr 
That high and broad it ſpread, and flouriſht buliploy 
Till underneath his Glorious Branches lay't And 
Half Germany, and all under his Shade. ho 

81. 

This Regal Plant from his Italian Rout anf 
Sprung up as high, and bloſſom'd fair above, ant 1 
Forenenſt Lord Guelpho, Bertold iſſued out, r 8 
With the fixth Azzo whom all Vertues love; Y. cl 
This was the Pedigree of Worthies ſtout, this 
Who ſeem'd in that bright Shield to live and mid th 
Rinaldo waked up and chear'd his Face, or 
.*To ſee theſe Worthies of his Houſe and Race, On 

82. 
To do like Acts his Courage wiſht and ſought, Nich t 
And with that Wiſh tranſported him ſo far, here 


That all thoſe Deeds which filled aie his ThougliWiere 
(Towns won, Forts taken, Armies kill'd in War) nd tt 
As if they were Things done indeed and wrougl his {: 
Before his Eyes he thinks they preſent are, n his 
He haſtly arms him, and with Hope and Hall 
dure Conqueſt met, prevented and embraſt. 


Ja t Charles who had told the Death and Fall 


'E the young Prince of Danes his late dear Lord, 
ee, vc him the fatal Weapon, and withal, (Sword, 
f Colh ung Knight (quoth he) take with good Luck this 


| 84. 
uk anſwered, God for his Mercy ſake, 


nt that this Hand which holds this Weapon good 
r thy dear Maſter may ſharp Veng'ance take, 

y cleave the Pagans Heart, and ſhed his Blood. 

o this but ſhort reply did Charles make, |; 

dd thankt him much, nor more on terms they ſtood 

For loe the Wizard Sage that was their Guide 


ö On their dark Journey haſts them forth to ride. 


ve, 
ut, 
love; 
| 


and nd 
d Rac 
85. 


ught, | igh time it is (quoth he) for vou to wend | 
ar, here Godfrey you awaits, and many a Knight, 
here may we well arrive ere Night doth end, 

n War) nd through this Darkneſs can I guide you right. 
wrong his ſaid, up to his Coach they all aſcend, 

e, Jn his ſwift Wheels forth roll'd the Chariot light, 
1d Hall He gave his Courſers flit the Rod and Rain, 

aft, And gallopt forth and Eaſtward drove amain ; 


i | While 


—ê 4 _ — n — — — 
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While filent ſo through Nights dark ſhade they e +115 
The Hermit thus beſpake the young Man ſtou him 
Of thy great Houſe, thy Race, thine Off-ſpring hy... ne 
Here haſt thou ſeen the Branch, the Bole, the Heat i 
And as theſe Worthies born to Chivalrie, aher 
And deeds of Arms it hath tofore brought out; Mn b 
So is it, ſo it ſhall be fertile ſtill, Tha 


Nor Time ſhall end, nor Age that Seed ſhall H The 


87. 


| Would God, as drawn from the forgetful lap t 'm 
Df Antique time, I have thine Elders ſhown; ver 
That ſo I could the Catalogue unwrap, e ſha 


Of thy great Nephews yet unborn, unknown, 


ö orru! 
That ere this Light they view, their fate and hy 


Setter 

I might foretel, and how their Chance is throwi, ue 8 
That like thine Elders ſo thou might'ſt beholl To 
Thy Children, many famous, ſtout and bold. Thi 


88. 


But not by Art or Skill, of Things future 
Can the plain troth revealed be and told, 
Although ſome Knowledge doubtful, dark, obſcuie 
We have of coming haps in Clouds uprold ; 
Nor all which in this cauſe I know for ſure fter 
Dare I foretel : for of that Father old reat 
The Hermit Peter, learn'd I much, and he | An 
Withouten vail Heav'ns ſecret great doth ſee. Sh: 


8 Y 
f fut 


rom 


t Ti 


þ 
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99. 


hey fe t this (to him reveal'd by Grace Divine): 
ſtout him to me declar'd, to thee I ſay, 
ring hz as never race Greek, Barb'rous, or Latine, 


Feat in Times paſt, or famous at this Day, 
cher in hardy Knights than this of thine ; 
Ich Bleſſings Heav'n ſhall on thy Children lay, 
ME That they in Fame ſhall paſs, in Praiſe o*'recome 
ſhall AH The Worthies old of Sparta, Carthage, Rome. 


out; | 


i 90. 


|} t 'mongſt the reſt I choſe Alphonſus bold, 
© Vertue firſt, ſecond in Place and Name, 


91. 


7 Younger Age foretokens true ſhall yield 
f future Valour, Puiffance, Force and Might, 


obſcure 


7 


t Tilt or Turney match him ſhall no Knight: 


re iter he Conquer ſhall in pitched Field 

reat Armies, and win Spolls in ſingle Fight, 
] he And on his Locks (rewards for Knightly Praiſe) 
1 ſee. Shall Garlands wear of Graſs, of Oke, of Bayes. 


- 


"Wh: ſhall be born when this frail World grows old, 


rom him no Rock the Savage Beaſt ſhall ſnield; 


His 
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92. 


His graver Age, as well that eild it fits 
Shall happy Peace preſerve, and quiet bleſt, 
And from his Neighbours ftrong mongſt whonk 


- 


Hus 1: 
e Pt 
rom h trong me eſe 
Shall keep his Cities ſafe, in Wealth and Reſt, his 
Shall nouriſh Arts, and cheriſh pregnant Wits, can-! 
Make Triumphs great, and feaſt his Subjects bet nd cl 
- Reward the Good, the Evil with Pains Torn WWF An 
- Shall Dangers all foreſee ; and ſeen, prevent, Hoy 


1 12 


93s 
But if it hap againſt thoſe wicked Bands When 
That Sea and Earth infeſt with Blood and Wa, H ho 
And in theſe. wretched Times to noble Lands. Mee ho 
"Give Laws of Peace, falſe and unjuſt that are, ne 1 
That he be ſent, to drive their guilty Hands rot 
From Chriſt's pure Altars, and high Temples fi, em 


Her 


© whit Revenge? what Veng'ance ſhall he biff He 


On that falſe Se, and their accurſed King ? 
94. 


Too late the Moors, too late the Turkiſh King, 
Gainſt him ſhould Arm their Troops and Leg 
For he beyond great Euphrates ſhould bring, (ball 
Beyond the frozen Tops of Taurus cold, 
Beyond the Land where is perpetual Spring, 
The Croſs, the Eagle white, the Lilly of Gold, 
And by Baptizing of the Erhiops brown, 

Of aged Nile reveal the Springs unknown. 


Thus 
nd 
\nd 
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99». 
"1 as ſaid the Hermit, and his Prophecy ol 


ſt, ie Prince accepted with Content and Pleaſure, _ 
whom dee ſecret thought of his Poſterity, ,, 
Reſt, his concealed Joyes heapt up the Meaſure.” . 
Vits, ean-while the Morning bright was mounted high, 
Is bef d chang'dHeav*ns ſilver Wealth to golden Trealfure, 


Corns And high above the Chriſtian Tents they view, 
vent, WY How the broad Enſigns trembled, wav'd and blew. 


96. 


\ hen thus again their Leader Sage RRR 
e how bright Phæbus clears the darkſom Skies, 


e how with gentle Beams the Friendly Sun 
Ine Tents, the Towns, the Hills and Dales deſcries, 


are p 42 . ' © 4 \03 | | | 
ds rough my well guiding 1s your Voyage done, . 
les fu; rom Danger ſafe, in Travel oft which liess, 
he bim Hence without Fear of Harm or doubt of Foe, 
inz;  MMarch.to the Camp, I may no nearer go. 
97- 

ing. Thus took he leave, and made a quick return, % 
d Levin nd forward went the Champions three on Fout, 


\nd marching right againſt the riſing Morn, _ * 
A ready Paſſage to the Camp found out, 
Mean-while had ſpeedy Fame the tidings born 


27 That to the Tents a ht th W * 
| pproacht theſe Barons ſtout, 
Gold, And ſtarting from his Throne and Kingly Seat, 


a> W& 


To entertain them, roſe Godfredo great. 
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BOOK XVIII 
GODFREY of Bulloigy 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Charms and Spirits falſe therein which lie, 
Rinaldo chaſeth from the Foreſt old; 
The Hoſt of Egypt comes; Vafrin the-Spie 
Entreth their 8 crafty, wiſe, and bold, 
Sharp is the Fight about the Bulwarks hie 
And Ports of Lion, to aſſault the Hold: 
Godfrey bath Aid from Heav'n, by Force the Tm 
1s won, the Pagans ſlain, Walls beaten down. 


1. 
Rriv'd where Godfrey to imbrace him ſtood, 
My Soveraign Lord, Rinaldo meekly ſaid, 
o venge my Wrongs againſt Gernando proud, 
My Honours Care provok't my Wrath unſtay'd; 
But that I you diſpleas'd my Chieftain good, 
My Thoughts yet grieve, my Heart is ſtill diſmay l 
And here I come, preſt all Exploits to trie, 
To make me gracious in your gracious Eye. 
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im that kneeP'd (folding his friendly Arms 
Pl | ut his Neck) the Duke this Anſwer gave 
paſs ſuch Speeches ſad, of paſſed Harms, +. 
zembrance is the Life of Grief; his Grave, 
getfulneſs; and for amends, in Arms 
Ir wonted Valour uſe and Courage brave; 
for you alone to happy End muſt bring, 


Fhe ſtrong Enchantments of the charmed Spring. 


ix. 5 5 4 


3. 


t aged Wood whence heretofore we got 

build our Scaling Engines) Timber fit, 

Wow the fearful Seat (but how none wot) 

re ugly Fiends and damned Spirits ſit; 

cut one Twiſt thereof adventreth not 

e boldeſt Knight we have, nor without it 
This Wall can battred be, where others doubt 
There venture thou, and ſhew thy Courage ſtout. 


| 
K 


e 
bold, 


the Tim 
2 


| 4. 
Ius ſaid he, and the Knight in Speeches fer 


ſtood, fſfred his Service to attempt the thing, 

7 faid, hard Aſſayes his Courage willing flew, = 
ud, him Praiſe was no Spur, Words were no Sting: 
tay'd; his dear Friends then he embrac'd the Crew, 


 welcom him which came; for in a Ring 
About him Guelfo, Tancred and the reſt 3 
Stood, of the Camp the greateſt, chief and beſt. 


When 
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5. 


When with the Prince theſe Lords had iterate | ¶ Wo 
Their Welcoms oft, and oft their dear Embrace; 
Towards the reſt of leſſer Worth and State, 
He turn d, and them receiv'd with gentle Grace, the 
The merry Souldiers bout him ſhout and prate, y to 
With Cryes as joyful, and as chearful Face, 
As if in Triumphs Chariot bright as Sun, is he 

He had return'd Africk or Aſia won. hy {; 


6. 


Thus marched to his Tent the Champion good, aid 
And there {at down with all his Friends arouh idle! 
Now of the War he askt, now of the Wood, In kn. 
And anſwer'd each Demand they liſt propounl. Mother 
But when they left him to his eaſe, up ſtood mee 
The Hermit, and fit Time to ſpeak once found, Her 

My Lord, he ſaid, your Travels wondrous , nd (: 
Far have you ſtrayed, erred, wandred far. hat t 


. 


Much are you bound to God above, who brot don 
You ſafe from falſe Armida's charmed Hold; New 
And thee a ſtraying Sheep whom once he bougit, WF Gia 
Hath now again reduced to his Fold, bu ſha 
And *gainſt his Heathen Foes theſe Men of nouyMf no ſt 
Hath choſen thee in place next Godfrey bold; Beau 
Let may'ſt thou not polluted thus with fin, ithir 
In his high Service, War to Fight begin. Mut th: 


\ 
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L world, the Fleſh with their Infection ele 1 
Jute the Thoughts impure, the Spirit 'ſtram m; 


rate ; 7 id 


brace ; 


e, Poe not Ganges, not ſev'n mouthed Niles, 
Grace; the wide Seas can waſh thee clean again, 7 4 
prate, to purge all Faults which thee defile, | 
ce, {Blood hath Power who for thy Sins was ſlain: 
n, is help therefore invoke, to him bewray, 
Fhy ſecret Faults, mourn, weep, complain and pray. 
9. 
r00d, ſaid the Knight firſt with the Witch — 5 
rout; idle Loves 04 Follies vain lamented; ; 
od, n kneeling low with heavy Looks down cat, 
oun!, other Sins confeſt and all repentd. 
ood meekly pardon crav'd for firſt and laſt*- 
found, Hermit with his Zeal was well contented, 
rous at, Wind {2id, on yonder Hill next Morn go pray © Is 
far, hat turns his Forchead gainſt the Morning Ray. 
10. 
(brings 
brouguſſht done, march to the Wood, whence each one 
ld; News of Furies, Goblings, Fiends, and Sprites, 
; bought Giants, Monſters, and all dreadful Things + 
bu ſhalt ſubdue, which that dark Grove unitess - 
of noa no {range Voice that mourns or ſweetly ſings, - 
bold; Beauty, whoſe glad ſmile frail Hearts delights, ' 
1 fin, Within thy Breaſt make Ruth or Pity riſe, E 
in. ut their falſe Looks and Prayers falſe deſpiſe. 5 


Mm Thus 
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Thus he advis'd him, and the hardy Knight 
Prepar'd him gladly to this Enterprize, 
Thoughtful he paſt the Day, and fad the Night. 
And e're the ſilver Morn began to riſe, | 
His Arms he took, and in a Coat him dight, 
Of colour ſtrange, cut in the Warlike guiſe; 
And on his way ſole, filent, forth he went 
Alone, and left his Friends, and left his Ia 


I'2, 


It was the Time when gainſt the breaking Dy 

Rebellious Night yet ſtrove, and {till repine; 

For in the Eaſt appear'd the Morning gray, 

And yet ſome Lamps in Fove's high Palace ln 

When to Mount Oliver he took his way, 

And ſaw (as round about his Eyes he twined) (f 
Nights Shadows hence, from thence the Moral 
This bright, that dark; that Earthly, this Dit 


13. 


Thus to himſelf he thought, how many bright 
And ſplendant Lamps ſhine in Heav'ns Temple! 
Day hath his golden Sun, her Moon the Niglt, 
Her fixt and wandring Stars the Azure Sky, 
99 framed all by their Creator's Might, 
That till they live and ſhine, and ne're ſhall th th 
Till (in a Moment) with the laſt Days braut nnd! 
They burn, and with them burns Sea, Air & or; 
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14. 


Slit Ius as he muſed, to the top he went, 

. | there kneel'd down with Reverence and Fear, 

Nignzg Eyes upon Heav'ns Eaſtern Face he bent, 
Thoughts above all Heav'ns up-lifted were, 

& Sins and Errours (which I now repent) 

mine unbridled Youth, O Father dear 

Remember not, but let thy Mercy fall, 


And purge my Faults, and mine Offences all. 


ght, 
Ulſe : 
went 


his Te: 


; 15. f 


SUP Ws prayed he, with Purple Wings up-flew 
8 eilden Weed the Mornings luſty Queen, 
4 1 ding (with the Radiant Beams ſhe threw) 

s Helm, his Harneſs and the Mountain green, 
* 1) (ie his Breaſt and Forehead gently blew £ 
ne Mun Air, that Balm and Nardus breath'd unſeen, 
his Div \nd ore his Head let down from cleareſt Skies 

Wl Cloud of pure and precious Dew there flies. 


. 16. 


bien e Heav'nly Dew was on his Garments ſpred, 
Tay which coinpar'd, his Clothes pale Aſhes ſeam, 

e Nigit, . ſprinkled fo, that all that Paleneſs fled, | 
Sky, d thence,of pureſt white, bright Rayes out- ſtream: 
—_ chear'd are the Flowers late withered, 

e ſhall tn the ſweet comfort of the Morning-Beam 

ys brand fo return'd to Youth a Serpent old 


Air & HMRdorns her {elf in new and native Gold. 


M m 2 The 


% e Eine rt Ne 


The lovely Whiteneſs of his changed Weed 
The Prince perceived well, and long admir'd, WW 
Toward the Foreſt marcht he on with ſpeed, ers 
Reſolv'd, as ſuch Adventures great requir'd, ' 
Thither he eame whence ſhrinking back, for dr 
Of that ſtrange Deſarts ſight, the firſt retir'd, © 
But not to him fearful or loathſom made 

That Foreſt was, but ſweet with pleaſant ſub 


18, 


bes, c 
Id ſo 


Forward he paſt, and in the Grove before N 
He heard a ſound that ſtrange, ſweet, pleaſig wi 
There roll'd a Cryſtal Brook with gentle rore, 


There ſigh'd the Winds as though the Leave Page 
There did the Nightingal her wrongs deplore, | 55 
There ſung the Swan, and ſinging dy'd (alas) Wi" fe 
There Lute, Harp, Cittern, Human Voice bebe % v 

And all theſe Sounds one Sound right well den | 


19. 


A dreadful Thunder-clap at laſt he heard, 
The aged Trees and Plants well nigh that rent; 
Yet heard the Nymphs and Syrens afterward, 
Birds, Winds, and Waters, ſing with ſweet conk 
Whereat amaz'd he ſtay'd, and well prepar'd 
For his Defence, heedful and flow, forth went : Nougb 
Nor in his way his paſſage ought withſtood, indir 
Except a quiet, ſtill, tranſparent Flood. he x 


On h 


by. 14 
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20. 


170 [the green Banks which that fal ir ſtream inbound, 

xeed ers and Odours ſweetly {mil'd and ſmel'd, 
ird Ich reaching out his ſtretched Arms around, : | 
for tithe large Deſert in his Boſom held. | 
tird through the Grove one Channel paſſage found, , 


F t in the Wood, in that, the Foreſt dwell'd : (made | 
s clad the ſtreams;ſtreams, green thoſe. Trees aie 
bo exchang' d their moiſture and theit ſhade. 


21, 


kd rait ſome way ſought out the Flood wp pa, 
don, as he fought, a wondrous Bridge appear d, | 
Lens se of Gold, a huge and weighty Maſs, _.. 
0 \rches great of that rich mettal rear'd, 
Pls) n through that golden way he entred Was, 1 
ce fell the Bridge, ſwel led the Stream and wear d 
pelle Work away, nor fign left where it ſtood, 
"1 $i of a River calm became a Flood. 

22, 
rd, 1 urn'd, amaz' d to ſee it troubled ſo, 
. yy ö ſudden Brooks increaſt with molten Snow, 
war Wi Billows fierce that toſſed to and fro, - 
or by Whirlpooles ſuckt down to their Boſoms low z = 
Spar mo he Wen to ſearch for Wonders moe, 
; e . ough the t hick Trees, there high and broad which 
1 oon in that Foreſt huge and Deſart wide, (grow, 


he more he fought, more Wonders {till he Ipy'd. 
M m3 Where 


| © 
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Where ſo he ſtept, it ſeem'd the joyful Grouni 
Renew'd the verdure of her flowry Weed, 

A Fountain here, a Well-ſpring there he found; 
Here bud the Roſes, there the Lillies ſpread ; 
The aged Wood o're and about him round 


Flouriſht with Bloſſoms new, new Leaves, new MNym 
And on the Boughs and Branches of choſe In h 
The Bark was ſoftned, and renew'd the Gu halc 
24+ | 
The Manna on each Leaf did pearled lie, ch as 
The Honey tilled from the tender Rind. tc Dr; 
Again he heard that wondrous Harmony, hoſe 
Of Songs and ſweet Complaints of Lovers kind, mp 
The Humane Voices ſung a triple high, N 0 
To which reſpond, the Birds, the Streams, the Wi 5 33 
But yet unſeen thoſe Nymphs thoſe Singers . ae 
Unſeen the Lutes, Harps, Viols which they de 
25. 
He lookt, he liſtned, yet his Thoughts deny'd nd w. 
To think that true which he both heard and fe, nd 4 
A Myrtle in an ample Plain he ſpy'd, 
And thither by a beaten Path went he: ' Cer 
The Myrtle ſpread her mighty Branches wide, © . 
Higher than Pine or Palm, or Cypreſs Tree: W | 
And far above all other Plants was ſeen, Wel 


That Foreſts Lady, and that Defarts Queen. 
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; 
| 26. 
* the Trees his Eyes Rinaldo bent, 


Yround 
Id there a Marvel great and ſtrange begun; 


Foung aged Oak befide him cleft and rent, | 
d; from his fertile hollow Womb forth ran. 
d ad in rare Weeds and ſtrange Habiliment) 


Nymph for Age able to go to Man, 
HAn hundred Plants beſide (even in his fight) 
Thilded an hundred Nymphs, ſo great, ſo dight. 


new w 
ofe Tre 
2 Gra, 


29. 


ch as on Stages play, ſuch as we ſee 
te Dryads painted, whom wild Satyrs love, 
hoſe Arms half naked; Locks untruſſed be, 
ith Buskins laced on their Legs above, 
d ſilken Robes tuckt ſhort above their Knee; 
ch ſeem'd the Silvian Daughters of this Grove, 
dave that inſtead of Shafts and Boughs of Tree, 
dhe bore a Lute, a Harp, or Cittern ſhe. | 


28, 


| . 


5 Kind, 
the Win 


gers ie 


| they be 


nd wantonly they caſt them in a Ring, 
nd ſung and danc'd to move her weaker Senſe, 
naldo round about environing, 
$ Centers are with their Circumference ; 
hat Tree they compaſt eke, and gan to ling, E 
ree: Mat Woods and Streams admir'd their excellence; 
Ta Welcom dear Lord, welcom to this ſweet Grove, 
Yueen, Welcom our Ladies hope, welcom her Loye, 


U Mm 4 Thou 


enyd |} 
and ſee, 


wide, 


Yo be Eabreentb Boat f, 
29. | 


Thou com'ſt to cure our Princeſs, faint and fick ; 
For love, for love of thee, faint, ſick, diſtreſſed: 
Late black, late dreadful was this Foreſt thick, | 
Fit dwelling for {ad Folk with Grief oppreſſed, 
See with thy coming how the Branches quick 
"Revived are, and in new Bloſſoms dreſled : 
This was their Song, and after, from it went 
Firſt a ſweet ſound, and then the Myrtle rent, 


| 
9 


30. 


If antique Times admir'd Silenus old, 

That oft appear'd ſet on his laſie Aſs, _ 
How would they wonder if they had behold 
Such ſights as from the Myrtle high did paſs? Me fol 
Thence came a Lady fair with Locks of Gold, 
That like in Shape, in Face and Beauty was 


Io ſweet Armida; Rinald thinks he ſpies But 
Her Geſtures, Smiles, and Glances of her Eye Dre: 

31. 

On him a fad and ſmiling look ſhe caſt, OWAT 

Which twenty Paſſions ſtrange at once bewraics, Nefore 

And art thou come (quoth ſhe) return'd at laſt , ne 

To her, from whom but late thou ranſt thy waie s cut 


Com'ſt thou to comfort me for Sorrows pait ? at up 
Jo eaſe my Widow Nights, and Careful Dayes? f th. 
Or comeſt thou to work me Grief and Harm? For 
Why nilt thou ſpeak? Why not thy Face diſun To 


&t - Co m 
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d fick Nomeſt thou a Friend or Foe? I did not frame 
reſſel; hat Golden Bridge to entertain my oc, 
nick, or op'ned Flowers and Fountains as you came, 
reſſed, io welcom him with Joy that brings me Woe: 
lick Mt off thy Helm, rejoyce me with the Flame 


: Wc thy bright Eyes, whence firſt my Fires did grow: 
t went Kiſs me, embrace me, if you further venter, 
le an. Love keeps the Gate, the Fort is cath to enter. 


33. 


us as ſhe wooes, ſhe rowles her rueful Eyes, 
ith piteous Look, and changeth oft her Ghar 0 
hundred Sighs from her falſe Heart up flies, 
he ſobs, ſhe mourns, it is great ruth to hear, 


1 


17 
J 


old 


aſe? 


z01d, [WE hc hardeſt Breaſt ſweet Pity mollifies 
was hat ſtony Heart reſiſts a Womans Tear? 
ies But yet the Knight, wiſe, warie, not unkind, 
er Eyes Drew forth his Sword and from her careleſs twind. 
34 

owards the Tree he marcht, ſhe thither ſtart, + 
wraics, efore him ſtept, embrac't the Plant and cry'd, _ 
it laſt , never do me ſuch a ſpiteful Part,  - 
1y waic o cut my Tree, this Foreſts Joy and Pride, 
it? Wat upaby Sword, elſe pierce therewith the Heart 
ayes? f thy forſaken and deſpis'd Armide; (unkind) 


Com He 
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35 


He lift his Brand, nor car'd though oft ſhe pr; i 
And ſhe her Form to other Shape did change; 
Such Monſters huge, when Men in Dreams are lai 
Oft in their idle Fancies roam and range : 
Her Body ſwel'd, her Face obſcure was made, 
Vaniſht her Garments rich, and Veſtures ſtraw, cut 
A Gianteſs before him high ſhe ſtands, * 
Like Briareus armed with an hundred Hand 


36. 


With fifty Swords, and Fifty Targets bright, 
She threatned Death, ſhe roared, cry'd and foul 
Each other Nymph in Armour likewiſe dight, 
A Cyclops great became : he fear'd them nought, 
But on the Myrtle ſmote with all his Might, > wi 
That groan'd like living ſouls to death nigh broyrear 
The Sky ſeem'd Pluto's Court, the Air ſeem'd HMHis 1 
Therein ſuch Monſters roar, ſuch Spirits yell. Witt 


; 


37. 


Lightned the Heav'ns above, the Earth below he C: 
Roared aloud, that thundred, and this ſhook; Cry 
Bluſtred the Tempeſts ſtrong, the Whirlwinds hen « 
The bitter Storm drove Hail-ftones in his Look;Mis Gl. 
But yet his Arm grew neither weak nor flow, Wo yor 
Nor of that Fury Heed or Care he took, nd fr 
Till low to Earth the wounded Tree down bend Hav 
Then fled the Spirits all, the Charms all endel You 


vn bend: 


Il endec Lour People ſent 
| 
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And finding nou 
O Shadows vain 


he Camp receiv'd him with a joyful Crie, 

Cry the Dales and Hills about that fill'd; 
hen Godfrey welcom'd him with Honours hie, 
is Glory ſquencht all Spite, all Envy kill'd: 
0 yonder dreadful Grove (quoth he) went I, 
nd from the fearful Wood (as me you will'd) 
Have driven the Sprites away, thither let be 
, the Way is fafe and free. 


543 


Je Heav'ns grew clear, the Air waxt calm and ſtill, 
Ie Wood returned to his wonted State, 

Witcherafts free, quite void of Spirits ill; 
Horrour full, but Horrour there innate; 
W further prov'd if ought withſtood his Will 
cut thoſe Trees as did the Charms of late, 
ht to ſtop him, ſmil'd and ſaid, 
O Fools of Shades afraid! 


om thence home to the Campward'turn'd the Knight, 
je Hermit cry*d up-ſtarting from his Seat, 
dw of the Wood the Charms have loſt their Might, 
e Sprites are conquer'd, ended is the Feat, 
where he comes, in gliſtring white all dight - 
ST pcar'd the Man, bold, ſtately, high and great, 
He His Eagles Silver Wings to ſhine beg 
l. WF With wondrous Splendor gainſt the Golden Sun. 


Sent, 


$4 


1 i 
41. 


Sent were the Workmen thither, thence they bu orte 
Timber enough, by good Advice ſelect, 4 
And though by skilleſs Builders fram'd and wray 
Their Engines rude and Rams were late eled, 
Yet now the Forts and Towers (from whence 
Were framed by a cunning Architect, (fox 
Pilliam, of all the Genoa's Lord and Guide 


1 in 
ii 
i 


Which late rul'd all the Seas from Side to 5 
42: 


„C00 


5 


43 


This Man begun with wondrous Art to make, 
Not Rams, not mighty Brakes, not Slings alone, 
Wherewith the firm and ſolid Walls to ſhake, 
To caſt a Dart, or throw a Shaft or Stone; 


7 


But fram'd of Pines and Firrs, did undertake 
To huild a Fortreſs huge to which was none 
Fet ever like, whereof he cloath'd the Sides 


Againſt the Balls of Fire, with raw Bulls Hid 


48 


- 
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44: 
W orteſſes and Sockets framed _ .. : 
Beams, the Studs and Punchions joyn'd i oY J 
eat the Cities Wall, beneath forth bruſt 
am with horned Front, about her Waſtt 
Widge the Engine from her Side out thruſt, 
h on the Wall when Need requir'd ſhe caſt; 
Ind from her Top a Turret ſmall up ſtood, 
hong, ſurely arm'd, and builded of like Wood. 


45. 


Ihe ſmooth Lands went ly up il town,” | 
ugh full of Arms and armed Men it was, 
Leith ſmall Pains it ran, as it had flown, 
adred the Camp ſo quick to ſee 1t paſs, 
prais'd the Workmen, and their Skill unknown; 
Ind on that Day two Towers they builded more; 
ke that which ſweet Clorinda burnt before. 4 


46. 


vholly were not from the Saracines " 
Wir Works concealed, and their Labours hid. 
Pn that Wall which next the Camp confines,” 

Ey placed Spies who marked all they did: 

y ſaw the Aſhes wild and ſquared Pines, 5 
0 the Tents (trail'd from the Grove) they y figs 
Ind Engines huge they ſaw, yet could not ll | 

$$ they were built, their Fc orms they ſaw not well. 
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Their Engines eke they rear d, and with gren i loe ( 


Repair d each Bulwark, Turret, Port and Tom ed v 
And fortified the plain and eaſie Part, WW twi 
To bide the Storm of every Warlike Stower, t dur 
Till as they thought no Slight, or Force of Mu . righ 
To undermine or ſcale the ſame had Power: ther 
And falſe Iſmeno gan new Balls prepare | en t 

Of wicked Fire, wild, wondrous, ſtrange ani God; 

48. 

He mingled Brimſtone with Bitumen fell pol 


Fetcht from that Lake where Sodom earſt did nie be 
And from that Floud which nine times compal Hut h 
Some of the Liquor hot he brought, I think, a ſm⸗ 
Wherewith the quenchleſs Fire he tempred vel looſe 
To make it ſmoak and flame and deadly ſtink; d rea 

And for his Wood cut down, the aged Sire L Thu 

Would thus Revengement take with Flame and he” 


49. 


While thus the Camp, and thus the Town were bi 
Theſe to aſſault, theſe to defend the Wall, 


| 
Ir no 
hill the 


A ſpeedy Dove through the clear Welkin went, MEE 
Stralght o're the Tents, ſeen by the Souldiers al nd kl 
With nimble Fans the yielding Air ſhe rent, bis le 

rit in 


Nor ſeem'd it that ſhe would alight or fall, ies 
THI ſhe arriv'd near that beſieged Town, Giy' 
Then from the Clouds at laſt ſhe ſtooped down The 
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loe (from whence I nolt) a Falcon came, 

ed Lich crooked Bill and Talons long, 

| *twixt the Camp and City croſt her Game, 

t durſt not bide her Foes incounter ſtrong ; 
right upon the Royal Tent down came, 

I there the Lords and Princes great among, 

en the ſharp Hawk nigh toucht her tender head) 
Godfrey's Lap ſhe fell, with fear half dead: 


51. 


5reat 


Tom 1 


} 
f Na 0 
e 20h 


Th Duke receiv'd her, ſaved her, and ſpy'd, 
didi he beheld the Bird, a wondrous thing, 
pal hut her Neck a Letter cloſe was tide, 


nk, Ia ſmall Thread, and thruſt under her Wing, 


d well, WF looſed forth the Writ and ſpread it wide, 

ink; II read thiintent thereof, to Judaie's King, 

Sire (Thus ſaid the Scedule) Honours high increaſe 

e and [WT he* Egyptian Chieftain wiſheth, Health and Peace 


Ir not (renowned Prince) reſiſt, endure. 
Will the third Dry, till the Fourth at moſt, 
ome and your Deliverance will procure, 
nd kill your Coward Foes and all their Hoſt, 
It, bis ſecret in that Brief was clos'd up ſure, 
] rit in ſtrange Language, to the winged Poſt. 
8 Giv'n to tronſport, for in their Warlike mul. 
d donn The Ealt ſuch meſſage us'd, oft with good ſpeed. 
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The Duke let go the Captive Dove at large, // th: 
And ſhe that had his Counſel cloſe bewray d, her 1 
Traitreſs to her great Lord toucht not the Mae WW ſpok: 


Of Salems Town; but fled far thence afraid 

The Duke before all thoſe, which had or chat 
Or Office high, the Letter read, and ſaid; 
ty See how the Goodneſs of the Lord foreſhoy 
ol The ſecret Purpoſe of our crafty Foes. 


W whil 

to Go 
0 ht Ce 
t thi: 


b ipy 


54. 


No longer then let us protract the Time, way 
But ſcale the Bulwark of this fortreſs high, Mibe, 
Thro' ſweat and labour gainſt thoſe Rocks uh 7 
Let us aſcend, which to the Southward lie; Mrſon 


Hard will it be that way in Arms to climb, an, 9 


But yet the Place and Paſſage both Know I, Wn ſwe: 
And that high Wall by fight ſtrong on that bull lan 
Is leaſt defenc'd by Arms, by Work and An. char 


4 


55. 


Thou Raimond, on this ſide with all thy might 

Aſſault the Wall, and by thoſe Crags aſcend, 

My Squadrons with mine Engines huge ſhall fig 

And 'gainſt the Northern-gate my Puiſſance bend 

That ſo our Foes beguiled with the Sight, 

Our greateſt Force and Power ſhall there attend, 
While my great Tower from thence ſhall nimbly 
And batter down ſome worſe defended ſide; 


for h 
t God 
mil'd 
quoth 
wher 

walk 
leir ( 
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e, "= thou not far from me ſhalt rer 
yd, ler Tower, cloſe to the Walls — 1 5-44 
Mal ſpoken, Raimond old that fat him near, 
id while he talkt great Things toſt in his Thougin) 
TY to Godfredo's Counſel, given us here, 
: ht can be added, from it taken nought : : 
ſhow t this I further wiſh, that ſome were ſent 

ſpy their Camp, their Secret and Intent ; 3 

37s 
way their Number and their Squadrons brave 

h, be, and through their Tents diſguiſed mask 2: 
cs Mn Tancred, lo, a ſubtle Squire I me 


e; con fit to undertake this 1 ask, S ; 

b, In, quick, ready, bold, fly to deceive; © ; 

L | Inſwer, wiſe; and well advis'd to ask; 

nat Pl languaged, 'and that with Time and Place, 

d Art. ar change his Look, his Voice, his Gate, his Grace. 
2864-72 

might | for he came, and when his Lord him told 

d, t Godfrey's Pleaſure was, and what his own; 


mil'd and ſaid, forthwith he gladly would, 
quoth he, careleſs what chance be thrown, 
where encamped be theſe Pagans bold, 
walk in every Tent a Spy unknown, 
leir Camp even at Noon-1ay I enter ſhall, 


nd Number all their Horſe and Footmen all: 95 
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59. 
How great, how ſtrong, how arm'd this Army 
And what their Guide intends I will declare, it Day 
To me the Secrets of that Heart of his, > godl. 
And hidden Thoughts ſhall open lie and bare, all tt 
Thus Vafrine ſpoke, nor longer ſtaid on this, Sacr: 
But for a Mantle chang'd the Coat he ware, In oft 
Nak'd was his Neck, and bout his Forehead Whew, 
Of Linnen white full twenty Yards he roll 25 
| o ſee 
60. 
His Weapons were a Syrian Bow and Quiver, 
His Geſtures barb'rous, like the Turkiſh Tram Whofter : 
Wondred all they that heard his Tongue deha reate 
Of ever Land the Language true and plain, re pla 
In Tire, a born Phenician, by the River Flank 
Of Nile, a Knight bred in th? Egyptian Main, to the 
Both People would have thought h im, forth beraiſe h 
On a ſwift Steed, o're Hills and Dales that gl E wy 
re 
61. 
But ere the third Day came the French forth ſa 
Their Pioniers to ev'n the rougher ways, When, 
And ready made each warlike Inſtrument, ſriling 
Nor ought their Labour interrupts or ſtayes ; W troubl 
The Nights in buſie toy] they likewiſe ſpent, MW _e 81 
And with long Evenings lengthned forth thortV = 


Till nought was left the Hoſts that hinder m 


To uſe their utmoſt Power and Strength in| 2 
IR | 
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Wt Day, which of th' Aſſault the Day fore- run, 
> godly Duke in Prayer ſpent well nigh, 

6 all the reſt, becauſe they had miſdone, 

W& Sacrament receive, and Mercy cry; 

In oft the Duke his Engines great begun Y 
Whew, where leaft he would their ſtrength apply; 
Iis Foes rejoyc'd, deluded in that ſort, 
© ſee them bent againſt their ſureſt Port: 


63. 


Wafter aided by the friendly Night, | 
| greateſt Engine to that fide he brought, (might 
Fre plaineſt ſeem'd the Wall, where with their 
h Flankers leaſt could hurt them as they fought, 
W to the Southern Mountains greateſt hight 
aiſe his Turret old Raimando ſought, 
d thou Canillo on that Part hadſt thine, 
here from the North the Walls did Weſtward 
i (twine, 
64. 
h 
1 rhen amid the Eaſtern Heav'n appear'd 
Eriing Morning bright as ſhining Glaſs, 
yes; troubled Pagans ſaw, and ſeeing fear'd, | 
Dent, the great 'Tower ſtood not where late it was, 
ort bere and there tofore unſeen was rear'd, 
nder iber ſtrong a huge and fearful maſs, 
th in WF} numberleſs with Beams, with Ropes & Strings, 
: view the iron Rams, the Barks and Slings. 
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The Syrian People now were no whit ſlow, 
Their beſt Defences to that fide to bear, 

Where Godfrey did his greateſt Engine ſhow, 
From therice where late in vain they placed wa 
But he who at his back right well did know, 
The Hoſt of Egypt to be *proaching neer, 

To him call'd Guelfo, and the Roberts twain 
And ſaid, on Horſe-back look you {till rem 


66. 
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And have regard while all our people ſtrive 
To ſcale this Wall, where weak it ſeems and i hund 
Leaſt unawares ſome ſudden Hoſt arrive, 
And at our Backs unlookt for War begin. Wt Lif 
This ſaid, three fierce Aſſaults at once they ginWilWall h 
The hardy Souldiers all would die or win, Lan 
And on three Parts reſiſtance makes the Kin,WWthror 
And rage gainſt ſtrength, deſpair *gainit hoi m Si 
4 ec ey fle 
67. g 


Himſelf upon his Limbs with feeble eild 
; That ſhook, ( unwildy with their proper weigh yet r 
6 His Armour laid and long unuſed Shield, i= Pas: 
"A And march'd *eainſtRaimond to the Mountains H to re: 
Great Soliman gainſt Godfrey took the Field, . h Dai 
Fornenſt Camillo ſtood Argantes ſtreight need 

where Tancred ſtrong he found, fo Fortune ſh Libe 

That this good Prince his wonted Foe ihall und of 
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. Archers ſhot their Arrows ſharp and keen, 
in the bitter Juice of Poyſon ſtrong, 

ſhady Face of Heav'n was ſcantly ſeen, 

1 N the Clouds of Shafts and Quarries long; 
5 Weapons ſharp with greater Fury been, 

from the Towers the Pagan Troops among, 

Ir thence flew Stones and clifts of marble rocks, 
ees ſhod with Iron, Timber, Logs and Blocks. 


di 


twaly 


69. 
ve 
and i nunder- bolt ſeem'd every Stone, it brake 

[Limbs 2nd Armours ſo on whom it light, 
Life and Soul it did not only take, 

all his Shape and Face disfigur'd quite; 
Lances ſtaid not in the Wounds they make, 
Wthrough the gored Body took their Flight, 

dm Side to Side, through Fleſh, throu 45 Skin and 


# flew, and flying, left ſad Death — (Rind 


ey gu 
, 
e King 


t hope 
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70. 


r weil * not all this Force and Fury drove 
Pagan People to forſake the Wall, 

to revenge theſe deadly Blows they ere, 
In Darts that fly, with Stones and Trees that fall 
need ſo Cowards oft couragious prove, 
Liberty they Fight, for Life and all, 
Ind oft with — and Stones that fly, 
Pive better Anſwer to a ſharp Reply. 
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74. 


This while the fierce Aſſailants never ceaſe, Au hi 
But ſternly ſtill maintain a threefold Charge, . T 
And *gainſt the Clouds of Shafts draw nigh at ii A | 
Under a Pentiſe made of many a Targe, Ke l 
The armed Towers cloſe to the Bulwarks prea i 1 
And ſtrive to grapple with the battled Marge, _ 

And lanch their Bridges out, mean while h 2K 


With Iron Fronts the Rams the Walls down th F 


Gc 


72. 


Yet till Rinaldo unreſolved went, 

And far unworthy him this Service thought, 

If mongſt the common Sort his Pains he ſpent; 

Renown ſo got the Prince eſteemed nought ; 

His angry Looks on every fide he bent, 

And where moſt Harm, moſt Danger was, he ſay | f 
And where the Wall high, ſtrong and ſureſt wh, 4 
That Part would he Allault, and that Way ETO: 
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Ladd 
in 
amo 
etin 


75. : 
And turning to the Worthies him behind, |; 
All hardy Knights, whom Dudon late did gui 
O ſhame (quoth he) this Wall no War doth find "Fe 
When battred is elſewhere each Part, each Side; Wi | 
All Painis ſafety to a valiant Mind, an 
Each way is eath to him that dares abide, | 
Come let us ſcale this Wall, though ſtrong & lil, © 
And with your Shields keep off the Darts that: 1 


U 
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| 74. 

* In him united all while thus he Tpake, *' | 
oh 1 ir Targets hard above their Heads they threw, 
S ate ich joyn'd in one an Iron Pentiſe make, i 

1 t from the dreadful Storm preſerv'd the Crew, ' | 
pre Ended thus their ſpeedy Courſe they take, 1 
8 co the Wall without Reſiſtance drew, q 
"wn hy or that ſtrong Penticle protected well 1 


The Knights, from all that flew and all that fell. 
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inſt the Fort Rinaldo gan up-rear 

Ladder huge, an hundred ſteps of hight, 
in his Arm the ſame did eaſly bear, 
Wd move as Winds do Reeds, or Ruſhes light, 
etime a Tree, a Rock, a Dart or Spear, 
from above, yet forward clomb the Knight, 
ad upward fearleſs pierced, careleſs ſtill, 
Though Mount Olympus fell, or Ofa Hill: 
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76. 


d gut Mount of Ruines, and of Shafts a Wood 
on his Shoulders and his Shield he bore, 
je Hand the Ladder held whereon he ſtood, 
te other bare his Targe his Face before; 
hardy Troop, by his Enſample good, 
dvokt, with him the Place aſſaulted ſore, 
\nd Ladders long againſt the Wall they clap, 


nlike in Courage yet, unlike in Hap; 
Nn4 


4 3 Roe >. 
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One dy'd, another fell, he forward went, in t1 


And theſe he Comforts, and he threatneth th 
Now with his Hand out- ſtretcht the Battlemſ# 


ove 
Well-nigh he reacht, when all his armed Fo ted 
Ran thither, and their Force and Fury bent Re 
To throw him headlong down, yet up he goa ou 


A wondrous thing, one Knight whole arme hi: 
Alone, and hanging in the Air, withſtand; Nhe“ 


78. 
Withſtands, and forceth his great Strength {oy f > mis 
That like a Palm whereon huge weight doth n, * WI 
His Forces ſo reſiſted ſtronger are, WW he 
His Vertues higher raiſe the more oppreſt, Jo) 


Till all that would his Entrance bold debar, b 

He backward drove, up leaped and poſſeſt , 

The Wall, and ſafe and eaſie with his black, 
Jo all that after came, the Paſſage made, 


79. 
There killing ſuch as durſt and did withſtand, an 
To noble Euſtacè that was like to fall, ars ! 
He reached forth his friendly conqu' ring Hand, ch b 
And next himſelf helpt him to mount the Wall. nt 
e 


This while Godfredo and his People fand 
Their Lives to greater Harms and Dangers thril 

For there not Man with Man, nor Knight with\W Whe 
Contend, but Engines there with Engines fig. ; Tre: 
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80. 


Win that Place the Paynims rear'd a Poſt, 


ut, v 
th th Icn late had ſerv'd ſome gallant Ship for Mat, 
tlemen over it another Beam they croſt, 
d 1 ted with Iron ſharp, to it made fat 
bent h Ropes, which as Men would the Dormant to, 
ic go; out, now in, now back, now forward caſt. 
armed) 1 his {wift Pullies oft the Men withdrew 
tank; ne Tree, and oft the Riding-balk forth threw: 
81. 
th ſofr 1 mighty Beam redoubled oft his Blows, 
Joth a At with ach Force the Engine ſmote and hit, 
Wt her Broad- ide the Tower wide open throws, 
| Joynts were broke, her Rafters cleft and ſplit; 
* Vet 'gainſt every Hap whence Miſchief grows, 
t Wpar'd the Piece ('gainſt ſuch Extreams made fit) 1 
blac, anch forth two Scithes, ſharp, cutting, long and broade 
de, Ind cut the Ropes whereon the Engine road: 
8 2. 
and, an old Rock, which Age or ſtormy Wind 


Wars from ſome craggy Hill or Mountain ſteep, 
Hand, ech break, doth bruiſe, and into Duſt doth grind 
> Wall. Woods, Hou ſes, Hamlets, Herds and Folds of Sheep, 

i ell the Beam, and down with it all Kind 

rs thrill Arms, of Weapons, and of Men did ſweep, 

withKi) Wherewith the Towers once or twice did ſhake, 

es figlt Trembled the Walls, the Hills & Mountains quake. 


Victorious 
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83. 
Victorious Godfrey boldly forward came, ( Wind 


And had great Hope even then the Place to yy he 
But loe a Fire, with Stench, with Smoak and g 
Withſtood his Paſſage, ſtopt his Entrance in: 
Such burning Atna yet could never frame, 

When from her Entrals hot her Fires begin, 
Nor yet in Summer on the Indian Plain, 
Such Vapors warm, from ſcorching air, dow 


84. 


There Balls of Wild-fire, there fly burning Sw 955 
This flame was black, that blue, this red as hu j 0 
Stench well-nigh choaked them, noiſe deafs theite 320 
Smoak blinds their eyes, fire kindleth on the vn K * 
Nor thoſe raw Hides which for defence it wen \ | 


Could fave the Tower, in ſuch diſtreſs it ſoo; 1 5 | 
For now they wrinkle, now it ſweats and fri l 


Now bu rns, unleſs ſome help come down from $i tke | 


85. 
The hardy Duke before his Folk abides, 


Nor chang'd he Colour, Countenance or Place, <1 
But comforts thoſe that from the ſcaldred Hides, 


With Water ſtrove th' approaching Flames to cut 7 
In theſe Extreams the Prince and thoſe he guide + fled 
Half roaſted ſtood before fierce Vulcan's Face, hie 

When loe a ſudden and unlookt for Blaſt, hat 


The Flames againſt the Kindlers backward ca 
07: il 
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Winds drove back the Fire, where heaped lie 
he Pagans Weapons, where their Engines were, 
h kindling quickly in that Subſtance dry, 
; t all their Store and all their warlike Gear: 
Prious Captain ! whom the Lord from high 
nds, whom God preſerves, and holds ſo dear; 
n. tchee Heav'n fights, to thee the Winds (from far, 
dom ld with thy Trumpets Blaſt) obedient are. 


87. 


b 6. wicked Iſmen to his Harm that ſaw, _ 

> du the fierce Blaſt drove back the Fire and Flame, 
Wt would Nature change, and thence withdraw 
Wc noiſom Winds, elſe calm and ſtill the ſame; 
rt two falſe Wizards without Fear or Awe, 

In the Walls in open Sight he came, 

lack, griſly, loathſom, grim and ugly faced, 
ke Pluto old, betwixt two Furies placed; 


Wentz 
ſtood; 
and fri 
from $i 


88, 
1 now the Wretch thoſe dreadful Words begun, 


© 


Dich trouble made deep Hell and all her Flock, 


[1 
> 


_ Www trembled is the Air, the golden Sun 

och fearful Beams in Clouds did cloſe and lock, 

dec: en from the Tower (which {men could not ſhun) 

BY ted a mighty Stone, late half a Rock, 2 
7 


Ihich light ſo juſt upon the Wizards three; 
l. hat driv'n to Duſt their Bones and Bodies be. 
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To leſs than nought their Members old were ty 
And ſhiver'd were their Heads to Pieces ſmall, 
As ſmall as are the bruiſed Grains of Corn, 
When from the Mill diſſolv'd to Meal they fall 
Their damned Souls to deepeſt Hell down bon 
(Far from the Joy and Light celeſtial) 
The Furies plunged in tli' infernal Lake, Ir He 
O Mankind! at their Ends Enſample take. 1 


9o. 


This while the Engine which the Tempeſt cold 
Had ſav'd from burning with his friendly Bla 
Approached had ſo near the battred Hold, 
That on the Walls her Bridge at Eaſe ſhe caſt: 
But Soliman ran thither fierce and bold, 
To cut the Plank whereon the Chriſt;ans paſt, 
And had perform'd his Will, ſave that up-rex! 
High in the Skies a Turret new. appear'd; 


91. 


Far in the Air up clomb the Fortreſs tall, 
Higher than Houſe, than Steeple, Church or Ton 
The Pagans trembled to behold the Wall 
And City ſubje& to her Shot and Powers | 
Yer kept the Turk his Stand, though on him fall Pere 
Of Stones and Darts a ſharp and deadly Shower, The 

And {till to cut the Bridge he hopes and ſtrivs And 
And thoſe that Fear, with chearful Speech rev! 


[| 
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Angel Michael to all the reſt 5 
Were ty 5 en, appear'd before Godfredo's Eyes, 
(mall, re and heawv'nly Armour richly dreſt, 
hter than Titan's Rays in cleareſt Skies; 
ey tall rey (quoth he) this is the Moment bleſt 
n bon free this Town that long in Bondage lies, 
ec, {ce what Legions in thine Aid I bring, ö 
yr Heav'n aſſiſts thee, and Heav'ns glorious King: 


93. 


& up thine Eyes, and in the Air behold 

t coll ſacred Armies, how they muſtred be, 

V Bla Wit Cloud of Fleſh in which for Times of old 

, Mankind wrapped is, I take from the, 

ln from thy Senſes their thick Miſt unfold, - _ _ 
t Face to Face thou mayſt theſe Spirits fee, 

paſt, Mund for a little Space, right-well ſuſtain - T 

up-reu heir glorious Light, and view thoſe Angels plain. 


94. 


Wold the Souls of every Lord and Knight 
Wat late bore Arms and dy'd for Chriſt's dear Sake, 
gw on thy Side againſt this Town they fight, 
Bd of thy Joy and Conqueſt will partake : . 
Pere where the Duſt and Smoak blind all Mens fight, 
ere Stones and Ruines ſuch an Heap do make, 
There Hugo fights in thickeſt Cloud imbard, © - 
And undermines - that Bulwark's Ground-work 
| | chard. 
See 


or Ton 


ö 
im fall N 
hower, 
] ſtrivs 


ch revl 


T 


563 ö be Eiyhtcemb Book of Con 


93. 


See Dudon yonder, who with Sword and Fir: 
Aſſails and helps to ſcale the Northern Port, narrt 
That with bold Courage doth thy Folk infpin, * + Fielc 
And rears their Ladders gainſt the aſſaulted I 9 will 
He that high on the Mount in grave Attire vill 
Is clad, and crowned ſtands in Kingly Sort, 33 
Is Biſhop Ademare, a blefſed Spirit, hy ki 
Bleſt for his Faith, crown'd'for his Death an!) of 


96. 


But higher lift thy happy Eyes, and view 1 
Where all the ſacged Holts of Heav'n appear; : C Ar 
He lookt, and ſaw where winged Armies flew, 
Innumerable, pure, divine and clear; 
A Battle round of Squadrons three they ſhew, to h 
And all by threes thofe Squadrons ranged wer, 
Which ſpreading wide in Rings, ſtill wider p, 
Mov'd with a Stone calm Water circleth ſo. 


on th 
7 Colima! 


97. 


With that he winkt, and vaniſht was and gone fat gle 
That wondrous Viſion when he lookt again, 
His Worthies fighting view'd he one by one, Irreon 
And on each Side ſaw Signs of Conqueſt plain, 
For with Rinaldo gainſt his yielding fone, 
His Knights were entred and the Pagans ſlain, | 
This ſeen, the Duke no longer Stay could bro 
But from the Bearer bold his Enſign took: 


* 
C2 


Ab 
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on the Bridge he ſtept, but there was ſtaid 


Poliman, who Entrance all deny d, 


Fir 


5 [h narrow Tree to Vertue great was made, 
pin, Field as in few Blows right ſoon was tryd, 
” bill! give my Life for Sion's Aid, 


& will I end my Days the Soldan cry'd, 
hind me cut, or break this Bridge, that I 1 
| kill a thouſand Chriſtians firſt, then die. . 


99. 


chither fierce Rinaldo threatning went. 
Nat his Sight fled all the Soldan's Train, 

Wt ſhall I do ? if here my Life be ſpent, 

End and ſpill (quoth he) my Bloud in vain: 

h that his Steps from Godfrey back he bent, 


s 
leu, 


cw, to him let the Paſſage free remain, 
Wes BW ho threatning follow'd as the Soldan fled, 
der gp, Ind on the Walls the purple Croſs diſpred, 


os 

Put his. Head he toſt, he turn'd, he caſt - ++; | 
zone fat glorious Enſign, with a thouſand Twines, ; 
n, reon the Wind breaths with his ſweeteſt Blaſt, b 
C, ereon with golden Rays glad Phebus ſhines Þþ 
lain, in laughs for Joy, the Streams forbear their Haſt; | 
. ads clap their Hands, on Mountains dance the Pines, 
in, And Sion's Towers and ſacred Temples ſmile, - 
id broolF&oc their Deliverance from that Bondage vile. 


And 
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And now the Armies rear d the happy Cry he 
Of Victory, glad, joyful, loud and ſhrill, Tow 
The Hills reſound, the Echo ſhowreth high, 2 a1 
And Tancred bold that fights and combats til we 
With proud Argantes brought his Tower ſo n om 
That on the Wall, againſt the Boaſter's Will, ove 

In his Deſpight, his Bridge he alſo laid, d to 

And won the Place, and there the Croſs di ere 


102. 


But on the Southern Hill . where Raimond fowl oy on 
Againſt the Townſmen and their aged King) Na 
His hardy Gaſcoigns gained ſmall or nought; pn Dru! 
Their Engine to the Walls they could not br forts 


For thither all his Strength the Prince had br th 
For Life and Safety ſternly combating, rou 
And for the Wall was feebleſt on that Coaſt F 44 

| 1 


There were his Souldiers beſt, and Engines ud 


103. 


Beſides, the Tower upon that Quarter found ; 
Unſure, uneaſie, and unev'n the Way, 1 
Nor Art could help, but that the rougher Ground 
The rolling Maſs did often ſtop and ſtay; 
But now of Victory the joyful Sound 
The King and Raimond heard amid their Fray ; 

And by the Shout they and their Souldiers kn 

The Town was entred on the Plain below: 


Wh 
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104. 


ry. heard, Raimondo thus beſpake this Crew, 
: BL own is won (my Friends) and doth it yet 
1gh, ? are we kept out ſtill by theſe few > | 

ts ſtil we no Share in this high Conqueſt get? 

fon om that Part the King at laſt withdrew, 

vil, WiWove in vain their Entrance there to let, 

d to a ſtronger Place his Folk he brought, 


fs di ere to ſuſtain th' Aſſault a while he thought. 


I05, 


4 fo onquerors at once now entred all, 8 
ng | he alls were won, the Gates were op'ned wide, 
ght; bruiſed, broken down, deſtroyed fall 
ot br orts and Towers, that Battry durſt abide; 
ad bu the Sword, Death murdreth great and ſinall, * 
proud 'twixt Woe and Horrour ſad doth ride, 
Coaſ, Hire runs the Blood, in Ponds there ſtands the Gore, 
ines nud drowns the Knights in whom it liv'd before. 
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BOOK XIX 
GODFREY of Bulhi 


Yet neither Force nor Fear, nor Wiſdom drive 
The conſtant Knight Argantes from his Place; 
Alone, againſt ten thouſand Foes he ſtrives, 
Yet dreadleſs, doubtleſs, careleſs ſeem'd his Fact 
Nor Death, nor Danger, but Diſgrace he feat 
And ſtill unconquer'd (though o're-ſet appt 


To David's Tower, and ſave their Perſons ſo : 

Erminia wel inſtructs Vafrine the Spy, 
With him ſhe rides away, and as they go | 

Finds where ber Lord for dead on Earth doth ii 


» 


The ARGUMENT. 


Tancred in ſingle Combat kills his Foe, 
Argantes ſtrong : the King and Soldan fly 


i 


Firſt ſhe laments, then cures him: Godfrey hea) | 
Ormondoe's Treaſon, and what Marks he lai 


1. 


OW Death or Fear, or Care to ſave their L 
From their forſaken Walls the Pagans di 
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2 8 mongſt the reſt upon his Helmet pay - 
his broad Sword T2ncredie came and ſmote 2 
Pagan knew the Prince hy his Array 
is Firob Blows, his Armour and his Coat; 
Wnce they fought, and when Night ſtaid that Fray, 
Time they choſe to end their Combat hot, 

t Tancred fail'd, wherefore the Pagan Knight 


Vd, (Tancred) com'ſt thou thus, thus late to fight 


late thou com'ſt, and not alone to War, 
et the Fight I neither ſhun nor fear, 
Bough from Knightood true thou erreſt far, 
Ir e like an Enginier thou doſt appear, 


ae Kind of Arms in ſingle Fight to bear; 
4 4 . ſhalt thou not eſcape (O Conqu'ror ſtrong 
Aer „Ladies fair) ſharp Death to *venge that Wrong. 
es be teal 20 | , 


| Tancred ſmiled, with Diſdain and Scorn, _ 
anſwered thus, To end our Strife (quoth he) 
ld at laſt I come, and my Return 3 
ough late) perchance will be too ſoon for thee; 
thou ſhalt with (of Hope and Help forlorn) 
e dea or Mountain plac'd twixt thee and me, 
nd well ſhalt know before we end this Fray, 
o Fear of Cowardiſe hath caus'd my Stay. 


O02 But 


1 


e their l 
2gans Cll 
m drive 
8 Place; 
1ves, 

his Fact 
e he feat 


et appel 


r ſo: Tower, that Troop, thy Shield and Safety are, 
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8. 


But come aſide thou by whoſe Prowels dies = : 
The Monſters, Knights and Giants in all Lanz ef. 
The Killer of weak Women thee defies. 


Gc 


This ſaid, he turned to his fighting Bands, * 
And bids them all retire, forbear he cries dir 
To ſtrike this Knight, on him let none lay Hy lley 

For mine he is (more than a common Foe) che 


By Challenge new and Promiſe old alſo, Mit ſ. 
6. 


Deſcend the fierce Circaſſian gan reply) 
Alone, or all this Troop for Succour take 
To Deſarts waſte, or Place frequented high, 
For Vantage none I will the Fight forſake: ed! 
Thus given and taken was the bold Defie, far a 
And through the Preaſe (agreed ſo) they bra tai 
Their Hatred made them one, and as they wiki t 
Each Knight his Foe did for Deſpite defend. 


| To 
Great was his Thirſt of Praiſe, great the Delir 


That Tancred had the Pagans Blood to ſpill, Wk (q 

Nor could that quench his Wrath, or calm hu 

If other Hand his Foe ſhould foil or kill, | 

He ſav'd him with his Shield, and cry'd retire ” 

To all he met, and do this Knight none Ill: Wall R 
And thus defending *gainſt his Friends his ſe Hes 
Through thouſand angry Weapons ſafe the) is f: 


5 © a 
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Lak BW left the City, and they left behind 
eao's Camp, and far beyond it paſt, _ + 


8, came where into Creeks and Boſoms blind 
| nding Hill his Corners turn'd and caſt, 
1Y Nui ney finall and ſhady Dale they find, 
Foe) mic the Mountains ſteep ſo laid and plac'd, 
o. it ſome Theater or cloſed Place 
d been for Men to fight, or Beaſts to chaſe. 
go 
ic Wc fiaid the Champions both with rueful Eyes, 


igh, ' ntes *gan the Fortreſs won to view ; 


e: red his Foe withouten Shield eſpies, 

ic, far away his Target therefore threw, 

y brate (aid, whereon doth thy fad Heart deviſe? 

they kit thou this Hour muſt end thy Life untrue? 


10. 


e Deſ 5 
k (quoth he) on this diſtreſſed Town, 


ſpill, | 

alm lsWaged Queen of Fuda's ancient Land, | 
I, loſt, now ſacked, ſpoyl'd and trodden down, 
1 retire Mſe Fall in vain I ſtrived to withſtand, 
III: all Revenge for Sion's Fort o'rethrown, 

ds his Head can be cut off by my ſtrong Hand; 

afe thej his ſaid, together with great Heed they flew, 


r each his Foe for bold and hardy knew: 
, Oo 3 Tancred 
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11. 


Tancred of Body active was and light, 1 
Quick, nimble, ready both of Hand and Foot: Ming 
But higher by the Head the Pagan Knight, 
Of Limbs far greater was, of 1 as ſtout: 
Tancred laid low and traverſt in his Fight, 
Now to his Ward retired, now ſtruck out, all 
Oft with his Sword his Foes fierce Blows heh 
And rather choſe to ward, than bear his 80 


12. 
But bold and bolt upright Argantes fought, Ncred 
Unlike in Geſture, like in Skill and Art, WM lon 


His Sword out-ſtretcht before him far he bro ; tor 


Nor would his Weapon touch, but pierce his Hf hi 
To catch his Point Prince Tancred ſtrove and Hat | 
But at his Breaſt or Helms uncloſed Part Mhis 3 
He threatned Death, and would with ſtretch ge. 

His Entrance cloſe, and fierce Aſſaults wii ift 
13. 
With a tall Ship ſo doth a Gally fight, Tü hi 

When the ſtill Winds ſtir not ch'unſtable MN 

Where this in Nimbleneſs, as that in Might th hi 
Excels; that ſtands, this goes and comes again, "v3 
And ſhifts from Prow to 8 with Turnings W 
Mein-while the other doth unmoy'd remain, en 

And on her nimble Foe approacherh nigh, ' 7 


Her weighty Engines tumbleth down from! 
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14. 
; Chriſtian ſought to enter on his Foe, | 


Wing his Point, which at his Breaſt was bent; . 


Foot: g ? 
antes at his Face a Thruſt did throw, 


ht, 
tout: 
ut, 


it, 


Ich while the Prince awards, and doth prevent, 
ready Hand the Pagan turned fo, "+ 
all Defence his Quickneſs far o'rewent, ; 


vs hend picrc'd his Side, which done, he ſaid & ſmilde, 

nis dul he Crafts-man is in his own Craft beguilde. 
15. 

ht, Ncreay bit his Lip for Scorn and Shame, _ 

„ (longer ſtood on Points and of fence Skill, 

> bro to revenge ſo fierce and faſt he came, 


e his f his Hand could not o'retake his Will, 

and at his Viſour aiming juſt, *gan frame 

t his proud Boaſt an Anſwer ſharp, but ſtil! 
fret Wr04ntes broke the Thruſt ; and at half-Sword, 


* 


s wich wift, hardy, bold, in ſtept the Cbriſtian Lord. 
16. | 


Ich his left Foot faſt forward 'gan he ſtride, ... 

d with his left the Pagan's right Arm hent, _ 
th his right Hand mean while the Man's right Side 
cut, he wounded, mangled, tore and rent, 


le Mat 
ight | 


fees his victorious Teacher (Tancred cride) _ 
nain. WW <2nquer'd Scholar hath this Anſwer ſent; _ 
nigh, -g2ntes chafed, ſtrugled, turn'd and twinde, 


from Mer could not ſo his Captive-arm unbinde: 


O00 4 His 
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17. 
His Sword at laſt he let hang by the Chain, I pur 
And grip'd his hardy Foe in both his Hands, WM fron 


In his ſtrong Arms Tancred caught him again, Nerew 


And thus each other held and wrapt in Bands, | Fires 
a 


Go 


With greater Might Alcides did not ſtrain, "cred 
The Giant Antheus on the Libyan Sands, ſtrik 
On hold-faſt Knots their brawny Arms they od iv: 

And whom he hateth moſt, each held embm Mind! 


18. 


Such was their wreſtlings, ſuch their ſhocks & thy 
That down at once they tumbled both to Gro 
Argantes (were it Hap or Skill who knows) 
His better Hand looſe and in Freedom found, 
But the good Prince his Hand more fit for Blom 
With his huge Weight the Pagan under-bount; 
But he, his Diſadvantage great that knew, 
Let go his Hold, and on his Feet up-flew: 


ad h- 
feſs 
ln 
rGl 
re te 
d all 
And 


19. 

Far flower roſe tli unweildy Saracine, 
And caught a Rap ere he was rear'd upright. 
But as againſt the bluſtring Winds a Pine 
Now bends his Top, now lifts his Head on hig 
His Courage ſo (when it gan moſt decline) 
The Man r'enforced, and advanc'd his Might, 
And with fierce Change of Blows renew'd thel 
Where Rage for'Skill; Horrour, for Art bore Si 


2FÞ } 
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20. 


ain, N purple drops from Tancræd's ſides down railed, 
ands, from the Pagan ran whole Streams of Blood, 


-x 


again erewith his Force grew weak, his Courage quailed, 
nds WWF ires die which Fuel want or Food. 


n, Pered that ſaw his feeble arm now failed | 
„ KMEtrike his Blows, that ſcant he ſtirr'd or ſtood, 
s thy od wag'd his Anger, and his Wrath alaid, 
embt nd ſtepping back, thus gently ſpoke and faid : 
21. 

s & tu d hardy Knight, and chance of War, or me 
Grone feſs to have ſubdu'd thee in this Fight, | 
ws) not Trophee, Triumph, Spoil of thee, 
2und; r Glory wiſh, nor ſeek a Vidor's Rights. | 
or Bl re terrible than earſt, herewith grew he, 


bounl; WW all awakt, his Fury, Rage and Might, ; 
ew, And ſaid; dar'ſt thou of Young ſpeak or think, 
lew: or move Argantes once to yield or ſhrink. 1 


22, 


rr thy Vantage, thee and Fortune both : | 
corn, and puniſh will thy fooliſh Pride: 


ght. 
e a hot Brand flames moſt ere it forth go'th, 


on highlWÞd dying blazeth bright on every Side, 

e) he (when Blood was loſt) with Anger wroth, 
light, Nrlv'd his Courage, when his Puiſſance dyd, 
d the c And would his lateſt Hour which now drew nigh, 


Illuſtrate with his End, and nobly die?: 
He 


— —— — 
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He joyn d his Left-hand to her Siſter ſtrong, Newi. 
And with them both let fall his weighty Blade Mflain. 
Tancred to ward his Blow his Sword up flong, Merew 
But that it ſmote aſide, nor there it ſtaid, ch 
But from his Shoulder to his Side along ante 
It glanc'd, and many Wounds at once it made; a8! 
Yet Tancred feared nought, for in his Heart Nola 
| Found Coward Dread no Place, Fear had u lis! 

24. 
His fearful Blow he doubled, but ng ſpent res 
His Force in waſte, and all his Strength in wine tc 
For Tancred from the Blow againſt him bent, yet 
_ Leaped aſide, the ſtroke fell on the Plain, muc 
With thine own weight o'rethrown to Earth Mat t 
| I ry ſtout) nor couldſt thy ſelf ſuſtain, had 


hy ſelf thou threweſt down, O happy Man! ret: 
Upon whoſe Fall none Boaſt or Triumph can HAnd 


5 
A 


2 Jo 


is Le 


dm 


His gaping Wounds the fall ſet open wide, 
\...- The Streams of Blood about him made a Lake, 
„ Helpt with his Left-hand on one Knee he tride u his 
_ To rear himſelf, and new Defence to make: MW lear 
I The courteous Prince ſtept back, & yield thee, crideW1« 
. No Hurt he proffer'd him, no Blow he ſtrake. Wy w 

Mean- while by Stealth the Pagan falſe him ga At 1 
FA ſudden Wound, threatning with Speeches bi Nou 


Here 
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wich Tancredy furious grew, and ſaid, 
Blade, = doſt * my Mercy ſo deſpiſe ? 


flong, Nferewith he thruſt, and thruſt again his Blade, 
I, 4 | through his. Vental pierc'd his dazled Eyes: 
tes dy'd, yet no Complaint he made, | 
made: as he furious liv'd, he carelefs dies; 6 
Heart NPold, proud, diſdainful, fierce and void of Fear; 
d lis Motions laſt, laſt Looks, laſt Speeches were. 


27. 


nt ed put up his Sword, and Praiſes glad 

in vain ive to his God that ſav'd him in this Fight; 

bent, t yet this bloody Conqueſt feebled hae 
n, much the Conquerors Force, Strength, and Might, 


Earth It through the Way he fear'd which homward 
ain, (vl had not Strength enough to walk upright ; (lad 
y Man! ret as he could his Steps from thence he bent, 
ph can And Foot by Foot a heavy Pace forth- went; 


28. 


le, s Legs could bear him but a little Stound, 
J Lake, d more he haſtes (more tir'd) leſs was his ſpeed, 
e tride I his Right-hand, at laſt, laid on the Ground |: 
ke:  lean'd, his Hand weak like a ſhaking Reed, 


ee, cridſr'led his Eyes, the World on Wheels ran round; 
ſtrake. y wrapt her Brightneſs up in ſable Weed; | _ / 
him ga At length he Swouned, and the Victor Knight 
ches br Nought differ'd from his conqu'red Foe in Fight. 


Here But 
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29. 


But while theſe Lords their private Fight purſy 
Made fierce and cruel through their ſecret hate, 
The Victor's Ire deſtroy'd the faithleſs Crew 

From Street to Street, and chas'd from Gate to (/ 


gau 
ore 
m v 


7 haſt 


0 whc 


But of the ſacked Town the Image true ch 

Who can deſcribe ? or paint the woful State) ow. 

Or with fit Words this Spectacle expreſs led 
Who can? or tell the Cities great Diſtreſs? 1 
30. 8 * 

fee 


Blood, Murder, Death, each Street, Houſe, Chu ua 
There Heaps of ſlain appear, there Mountains Mh 
There underneath th* unburied Hills up-pibd WE he f 
Of Bodies dead, the living buried lie ; 
There the fad Mother with her tender Child 
Doth tear her Treſſes looſe, complain and flie, ! 
And there the Spoiler (by her Amber Hair) 
Draws to his Luſt the Virgin chaſt and fair, 


31. 


But though the Way that to the Weſt-hill yood, 
Whereon the old and ſtately Temple ſtands, 
All ſoyld with Gore, and wet with lukewarm 
Rinaldo ran, and chas'd the Pagan Bands, 
Above their Heads he heav'd his Curtlax good, 
Life in his Grace, and Death lay in his Hands 
Nor Helm nor Target ſtrong his Blows off bt 
HBeſt armed there ſeem'd he, no Arms that wear 
| 


— _ 


| 32. 
| 1 his armed Foes he only bends 


puri Force, and ſcorns the naked Folk to wound; 
hate, i m whom no Courage arms, no Arms defends, 
2W haſed with his Looks, and dreadful Sound : 3 


E to 01 0 


3 


who can tell how far his Force extend?(Ground? 
7 theſe he ſcorns, threats thoſe, lays:them on 
ow with unequal Harm, with equal Fear, 


ed all, all that well arm'd or naked were: 

reſs? 1 
33· 
& fled the People weak, and with the ſame 

"hurc WM uadron ſtrong is to the Temple gone, 
ins ul Ich burnt and builded oft, ſtill keeps the Name 
pil'd he firſt Founder, wiſe King Salomon; 

Wt Prince this ſtately Houſe did whilans Kane 
its edar Trees, of Gold and Marble Stone; 
| flie, M not ſo rich, yet ſtrong and ſure it was, 
Jair) Mich Turrets high, thick Walls, and Doors of Fs 
| fair, 13 24; 16h 


34. 


Knight arrived where in Warlike Sort 

| yood, I Men that ample Church had fortified, 18 
ds W cloſed found —. Wicket, Gate and Port, 
arm uon the top Defences ready ie, „ 1 1 
left his frowning Looks, and twice that Fort 

good, I his high Top down to the Ground-work eyed, 
Hands, Nd Entrance ſought, and twice with his ſwift Foot 
S off bei © Rag Place he meaſured about. 


b Like 
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Like as a Wolf about the cloſed fold . 


Rangeth by Night his hoped Prey to get, 7 it H 
Enrag'd with Hunger, and with Malice old, MW 
Which kind *twixt him and harmleſs Sheep hath 
So ſearcht he high and low about that Hold, 
Where he might enter without ſtop or let, 

In the great Court he ſtaid, his Foes above 
Attend the Aſſault, and would their Forturen 


26. 


There lay by Chance a poſted Tree thereby, Wt So! 
Kept for ſome needful Uſe, what ere it were, to t 
The armed Gallies not ſo thick nor high, yd ww 
Their tall and lofty Maſts at Genes uprear; 8 
This Beam the Knight againſt the Gates made e 1. 
From his ſtrong Hands, all Weights which lift & he 
Like i light Lance the Tree he ſhook and um 
And bruis d the Gate, the Threſhold and the boi Hhy 
; 37. 

No Marble-ſtone, no Metal ſtrong out-bore IM" we 
The wondrous Might of that redoubled Blow, fend 
The brazen Hinges from the Walls it tore, 20 
It broke the Locks, and laid the Doors down low, hich 
No Iron Ram, no Engine could do more, . Li 
Nor Cannons great that Thunder-bolts forth th 
His People like a flowing Stream inthrong, s 


And after them entred the Victor ſtrong ; f Tha 


GoDFREY of BuLLiorGNne. $7 9 


38. 


W woful Slaughter black and loathſom made 
t Houſe, ſometime the ſacred Houſe of God, 


Id, Neav'nly Juſtice ! if thou be delaid, 
hach wretched Sinners ſharper falls thy Road, 
I, nem this Place profaned which invaid 

du kindled Ire, and Mercy all forbod, 
ove ntil with their Heart-bloods the Pagans vile 
ariepn his Temple waſht, which they did late defile. 

39. 
by, Wt Soliman this while himſelf faſt ſped, 
re to the Fort, which David's Tower is named, 
"4 A d with him all the Souldiers left he led. 

-; gainſt each Entrance new Defences framed 2 
ade e Tyrant Aladine eke thither fled, 


hom the Soldan thus ( far off) exclaimed. 
ind tome, come, renowned King, up to this Rock, 
the boi hy ſelf, within this Fortreſs ſafe up- lock: 


40. 
Ir well this Fortreſs ſhall thee and thy Crown 


re 0 
low, fend, a while here may we ſafe remain. 
e, Das (quoth he) alas, for this fair Town, 
low, hich cruel War beats down ev'n with the plain, 
y Lite is done, mine Empire troden down, 
rth thro eign'd, I liv'd, but now nor live nor reign 'F 
ns, For now (alas) behold the fatal Hour, 
g; That ends our Lives, and ends our Kingly Power. 


Where © 


41. 


Where is your Vertue, where your Wiſdom py 
And Courage ſtout ? the angry Soldan ſaid, 
Let Chance our Kingdoms take which earſt fey 
Yet in our Hearts our Kingly Worth is laid, 
But come and in this Fort your Perſon ſave, ; 
Refreſh your weary Limbs and Strength decaid; 
Thus counſell'd he, and did to Safety bring, 


* 


Within that Fort the weak and aged King. 


42. 


His Iron Mace in both his Hands he hent, 
And on his Thigh his truſty Sword he tide, 
And to the Entrance Fierce and Fearleſs went, 
And kept the Strait, and all the French defide: 
The Blows were Mortal which he gave or lent, MW 
For whom he hit he ſlew, elſe by his Side 
Laid low.on Earth, that all ed from the Pla 


Where they beheld that great and dreadful Mal : by 


loſe. 
a 43. 


But old Raimondo with his hardy Crer 
By chance came thither, to his great miſhap, 


To that defended Path the old Man flew, _ 

And ſcorn'd his Blows, and him that kept the Gy * 

He ſtroke his Foe, his Blow no Blood forth dre Hfrom 

But on the Front with that he caught a Rap, Wi. w. 
Which in a Swoun, low in the Duſt him laid, d be 


Wide open, trembling, with his Arms diſplai 
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44. 


a Pagans gathered Heart, at laſt, through Fear, 

Nen Courage weak had put to Flight but late, 

id. et the Conquerors repulſed were, 
beaten back, elſe ſlain before the Gate: 


Soldan (mongſt the dead bęſide him near 

ſaw Lord Raimond lie in ſuch Eſtate) 
yd to his Men, within theſe Barrs (quoth he) 
me draw this Knight, and let him Captive be. 


| 45 
t | 41 


1 hard they ruſht to excute his Word, 
. . | we ard and dang'rous that Empriſe they found, 
ST one of Raimond's Men forſook their Lord, 
, 7 : d their Guides Defence they flocked round, 
r lent, ee Fury tights, hence Pity draws the Sword, 
1 oi ſtrive they for vile Cauſe, or on light Ground, 
111 1 e Life and Freedom of that Champion brave, 
uu ole ſpoil, theſe would preſerve, thoſe kill, theſe 
(ſave. 
46 
Het at laſt (if they had longer fought 
ap, hardy Soldan would have = 0 P20 
the G gainſt his thundring Mace availed nought/ 
ah tg elm of Temper fine, or ſev'nfold Shield 
. om each Side great Succour now was brought 
1 4 weak Foes, now fit to faint and yield, 
10 Il pd both at once to aid and help the ſame . _.. 
CUP e Soveraign Duke and young Rinaldo came. 


i 5 As 


47» 
As when-a Shepherd, raging round about, 


That ſees a Storm with Wind, Hail, Thunder, oi Ia 
(When gloomy. Clouds have Dayes bright Eye puty af 
His tender Flocks drives from the open Plain, 
To ſome thick Grove or Mountains ſhady Foo, Wi ©*- 
Where Heav'ns fierce Wrath they may unhurt ſill not 
And with his Hook, his Whiſtle and his Cris 105 
Drives forth his fleecy Charge, and with then nh 
48. 
So fled the Saldan, when he gan deſcrie mh 
This Tempeſt come from angry War forth cal, WF ©. 
The Armour claſh'd and lightned 'gainſt the & We 
And from each Side Swords, Weapons, Fire out lire 
He ſent his Folk up to the Fortreſs high, MW 7 
To ſhun the furious Storm, himfelf ſtay'd lad, Nona: 
Let to the Danger he gave Place at length, "Big 
For Wit, his Courage; Wiſdom rul'd his Stray 2 
49. 

But ſcant the Knight was ſafe the Gate with Hure r 
Scant cloſed were the Doors, when having bro "Fu 
The Bars, Rinaldo doth aſſault begin Fete 
Againſt the Port, and on the Wicket ſtroke Thi 
His matchleſs Might, his great Deſire to win, much 
His Oath and Promiſe, doth his Wrath proroh ne * 
For he had ſworn (nor ſhould his Word be t * 


To kill the Man that had Prince Sweno fang 


50. 


now his armed Hand that Caſtle great | 
| Id have aſſaulted, and had ſhortly won, 3 
eb ſafe pardie the So{dan there a Seat 
TT, found his fatal Foes ſharp Wrath to ſhun, 
* not Godfredo ſounded the Retreat; 
s Cr. now dark Shades to ſhroud the Earth begun, 11 
aß min the Town the Duke would lodge that Night, 
themly with the Morn renew th Aſſault and Fight. 


51. 


h chearful Look thus to his Folk he ſaid, 

God hath holpen well his Children dear, 

Work is done, the reſt this Night delayd 

little Labour bring, leſs Doubt, no Fear, 
Tower (our Foes weak Hope and lateſt Aid) 
ö onquer will, when Sun fhall next appear: 

ngth, Wcan-while with Love and tender Ruth go ſee 

11s Send comfort thoſe which hurt and wounded be; 


der, M 


th cal 
I the Gi } 
e out bil U 

* 


52. 


win Wure their Wounds which boldly ventured 
ng bro Lives, and ſpilt their Bloods to get this Hold, 
fitteth more this Hoſt for Chriſt forth led, 


oke d Thirſt of Vengeance, or Deſire of Gold; 
5 nuch (ah) too much Blood this Day is thed 1 
pod þ me we too much Haſt to ſpoil behold, 

or 


t I command no more you ſpoil and kill, 
let a Trumpet publiſh forth my Will. 


P p 2 This 


ano Jak 


hs 
* 
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33. 
This ſaid, he went where Raimond panting hy,. 


W 


Wak'd from the Swoun wherein he late had b 

Nor Soliman with Countenance leſs 805 ry 
Beſpake his Troops, and kept his Grief unſeen, WR... 
My Friends, you are unconquered this day, Ms ce 


Inſpite of Fortune, ſtill our hope is green, 
For underneath great ſhows of harm and fe, 
Our Dangers ſmall, our Loſſes little were: 


54. 


Burnt are your Houſes, and your People lan, 
Yet ſafe your Town is, though your Walls ky 
For in your ſelves, and in your Soveraign i 
Conſiſts your City, not in Lime and Stone; 
Your King is ſafe, and ſafe is all his Train, 
In this ſtrong Fort defended from their Fone, 
And on this empty Conqueſt let them bolt, 
Till with this Town again, their lives be lol 


55 


And on their Heads the loſs at laſt will light, 
For with good Fortune proud and inſolent, 
In Spoil and Murder ſpend they Day and Nig 
In Riot, Drinking, Luſt, #ad Raviſhment, 
And may amid their preyes with little fight 
Ar eaſe be overthrown, kil'd, flain and ſpent, 
If in this careleſneſs th*Egyprion Hoalt 
Upon them fall, which now draws near thus 


I: 
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56s 


zn-while the higheſt Buildings of this Town _ 
may ſhake down with Stones, about their Ears, 
WW with our Darts and Spears from Engines thrown, 
ſeen; Nnmand that Hill Chriſt's Sepulcher that bears; 
lay, Ns comforts he their hopes and Hearts caſt down, 


1, kes their Valours, and exiles their Fears. 
1d fe, Mut while the things hapt thus, Vafrino goes 
vere: Naknown, amid ten thouſand armed Foes 


57» 


e fla, . Þ Sun nigh ſet had brought to End the Day, 
s def Nen Vafrine went the Pagan Hoaſt to ſpie, 
62 MiIpaſt unknown a cloſe and ſecret Way ; 


dne; \ raveller, falſe, cunning, crafty, lie, 

In, q Aſcalon he ſaw the Morning gray . '- - 

one, ore the Threſhold of the Eaſtern Skie, 

| boa, nd e're bright Titan half his Courſe had run, 

s be 1 hat Camp, that Mighty Hoaſt to ſhew begun. 
58. 

light, Wits infinite, and Standards broad he ſpies, _. 

-Nt, WS Red, that White, that Blew, this Purple was. 

nd N hears ſtrange Tongues and ſtranger Harmonies 

ent, Sort wy Clarions, and well ſounding Braſs; 

hight Ie Elephant there brayes, the Camel cryes; 

ipent, e Horſes neigh as to and fro they paſs: _ 

ſt a hich ſeen and heard, heſaid within his Thought, 


ther all Aſia is, all Africk, brought. 


ws We Nineteenth Book of ( 
59. 

He view'd the Camp a while, her Site and Se, ie C. 

What Ditch, what Trench it had, what Rampire (irs Bo 

Nor cloſe, nor ſecret Wayes to work his Feat lo Þ 

He longer fought, nor hid him from the Thray | * 

But entred through the Gates, Broad, Royal, ab 

And oft he askt, and anſwered oft among, Wth \ 

In Queſtions wiſe, in Anſwers ſhort and ſie; od 


Bold was his Look, Eyes quick, Front lift! Wiſh: 
60. 


On every Side he pryed here and there, us! 
And markt each Way, each Paſſage and each Tat 
The Knights he notes, their Steeds, and Arms they 
Their Names, their Armour, and their Govern! 
And greater Secrets hopes to learn, and hear 


Their hidden Purpoſe, and their cloſe Intent: Of 
So long he walk'd and wandred, till he ſpy'4 But 
The Way tapproach the great Pavillions Sik At ( 

61. 

There as he look'd he ſaw the Canvaſs rent, Ileſe 

Through which the Voice found eath and open Mn 

From the cloſe Lodgings of the regal Tent, nd u 

And inmoſt Cloſet, where the Captain lay; n M 
So that if Emireno ſpake, forth went | he D 
The Sound to them that liſten what they ſay, als u 
There Vafrine watcht, & thoſe that ſaw him th ey 


To mend the Breach, that there he ſtood & wrotf 


4 
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e Captain great within bare-headed ſtood, 


| Seat | 
" WE: 2, dy arm'd and clad in purple Weed, 


Ire ſit 


Feat o Pages bore his Shield and Helmet good, 
Throw leaning on a bending Lance gave Heed ty 
al, Ma big Man whoſe Looks were fierce and prov 
I With whom he parled of ſome haughty Deed, _ 
1d fie: RG odfredo's Name as Vafrine watcht he heard, 
which made him give more Heed, take more Re- 


(gard: 
63. 
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bus ſpake the Chieftain to that ſurly Sire, 
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| 


each Ut thou ſo ſure that Godfrey ſhall be ſlain? q 
1s they lip (quoth he) and ſwear ne're to retire. . - 9 
oven xcept he firſt be kill'd) to Court again, 
hear ill prevent thoſe that with me conſpire: __ 
tent: Ner other Guerdon ask I for my Pain, 


e ſpy'l But that I may hang up his Harneſs brave 
ons d At Cair, and under them theſe Words engrave. 


64. 


Theſe Arms Ormondo took in noble Fight 


3 


2 3 | , 
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— 


ent 


-n Won Godfrey proud that ſpoil'd all As Lands, 
a open Ind with them took his Life, and here on hight 
V 0 n Memory thereof) the Trophie ſtands. | 


he Duke reply'd,nere ſhall that Deed (bold Knight) 
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y ſay, als unrewarded at our Sov'reign's Hands, 
Bo tu What thou demandeſt ſhall he gladly grant, 
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65. 
Thoſe counterfeited Armours then prepare, ſaw 
Becauſe the Day of Fight approacheth faſt, Wat {+ 
They ready are (quoth he) then both forbe was 
From further Talk, theſe Speeches were the lil. $ gaze 
Pafrine (theſe great Things heard) with Grief andi t Ti, 
Remain'd aſtound, and in his Thoughts oft cat Hd qt 
What 'Treaſon falſe this was, how feigned I And 
Thoſe Arms, but yet that Doubt he could not or! 

- + 
From thence he parted, and broad waking lay | * en f 


All that long Night, nor ſlumbred once nor fe: Non; 
But when the Camp by peep of ſpringing Day ho 
Their Banner fpread, and Knights on Horſeback M Lc 
$ lef 


With them he marched forth in meet Array, 


And where they pitched, lodg'd, and with then ch v 
And then from Tent to Tent he ſtalkt about, And 
Jo hear and lee, and learn this Secret out; The 
Searching about on a rich Throne he fand! er E; 
Armida ſet with Dames and Knights around, nd cl 


Sullen ſhe fat, and figh'd, it ſeem'd ſhe ſcan d lidſt 
Some weighty Matters in her Thoughts profouhhe lię 
Her Roſie Cheek lean'd on her Lilly Hand, My L 
Her Eyes (Loves twinkling Stars) ſhe bent to GrolWath f 
Weep ſhe or no, he knows not, yet appears MW Tha 
Herhumid Eyes ev'n great with Child with Ta vucl 


. 

1 0! 
* > 18 FM , | 
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„ aw before her ſet Adraſtus grim 7 
a Wat ſeemed ſcant to lire, move, or reſpire, . . ... .-; 
rbezr was he fixed on his Miſtreſs trim 
he li gazed he, and fed his fond Defirez. + 
ef ar Ti/phern beheld now her, now him 
t cat d quak'd ſometime for Love, ſome for Ire, 
ned vi And in his Cheeks the Colour went and came, 

d not Vor their Wraths Fire now burnt,now ſhone Love's 


(Flame. 
69. 


q lay en from the Garland fair of Virgins bright, 
or {kong ſt whom he lay enclos d) roſe Altamore, + 


Day hot Deſire he hid and kept from Sigi, 
ſeback Hs Looks were ruPd by Cupid's crafty Lore, 


ray, left Eye view'd her Hand, her Face, his right 
then ch watcht her Beauties hid and ſecret Store, - - -. 
about, And Entrance found where her thin Vail |bewray'd 
out; The Milken-way between her Breaſts that lay'd. 


70. 
nd! er Eyes Armida lift from Earth at laſt. 
ind, nd clear'd again her Front and Viſage fad, . 


can'd lidſt Clouds of Woe her Looks which overcaſt, 
profounite lightned forth a Smile, ſweet, pleaſant, glad; 
nd, Lord (quoth ſhe) your Oath and Promiſe paſt, 
to Groth freed my Heart of all the Griefs it had,. 
pears That now in Hope of ſweet Revenge it lives, 
with Tay Such Joy, ſuch Eaſe, deſired Vengeance gives. 
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Chear up thy Looks anſwer'd the Indian King 
And for ſweet Beauties Sake, appeaſe thy Wee, 
Caſt at your Feet ere you expect the Thing, 

I will preſent the Head of thy ſtrong Foe; 
Elſe ſhall this Hand his Perſon Captive bring 
And caſt 1n Priſon deep, he boaſted ſo. | 
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- His Rival heard him well, yet anſwer'd noq = 
But bit his Lips, and griev'd in ſecret Tha for 

4 42 
"i To — the Damſel turning right, ba | thi 
My And what ſay you, my noble Lord? (quoth d h 
* He taunting ſaid, I that am ſlow to fight at 1 


Will follow far behind, the Worth to ſee Wntri: 
Of this your terrible and puiſſant Knight, 
In ſcornful Words this bitter Scoff gave he. 
Good Reaſon (quoth the King) thou come bei 
Nor e're compare thee with the Prince of [4 


73s 


Lord Tifphernes ſhook his Head, and ſaid, F ſlie 
Oh had my Power free like my Courage been, l Cr 
Or had J Liberty to uſe this Blade, t all 
Who ſlow, who weakeſt is, ſoon ſhould be ſeen, Wb kn: 
Nor thou nor thy great Vants made me afraid, Mit Ch 
But cruel Love I fear, and this fair Queen. ortun 
This ſaid, to challenge him the King forth E So t 


But up their Miſtreſs tart and tw ixt them fi 
10. — \ 
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Ning) Ni you thus rob me of that Gift (quoth ſhe) 
Wor, i ich each hath vow'd to give by Word and Oath? 
ng, u are my Champions, let that Title be 
'3 be Bond of Love and Peace between you both; 
ring that diſpleaſed is, is diſpleas' d with me, 
| which of you is griev d, and I not wroth? _ 
1 nog nus warn'd ſhe them, their hearts (for ire nigh broke) 
[ how: Wl —_ Peace and Reſt, thus bore Loves Yoke. 
7 73 
4 Y this heard Vafrine as he ſtood beſide, 
oth fed having heard the Troth, he left the Tent, 
at Treaſon was againſt the Chriſtians Guide 
; Wntriv'd he wiſt, yet wiſt not how it went, 
» Words and Qualtions far off, he tryd 
ac. find the Truth more difficult, more bent 
me bei was he to know it, and reſolv'd to die, 
of hu or of that Secret cloſe th'Intent to ſpic. 
76. 
d, f ſlie — he prov'd all Wayes, 
been, 1 Crafts, all Wiles, that in his Thoughts ——_ 
t all in vain the Man by Wit aſlayes, - _ . 
e (cen, No know that falſe Compact and Practice hid: | 
fraid, Wit Chance (what Wiſdom could not tell) bewraies, 
en. drtune of all his Doubt the Knots undid, | 
forth kW So that prepar'd for Godfrey's laſt Miſhap 
them fe (At Eaſe) he found the Net, and ſpy'd the Trap. 


\ 


Thither 


* - 
_ » © — - - 
—— _— TALE 2 
_ — — 
1 5 2 — — 
. 


- 
be > -_— 
% "2 we %w 
— 


— _ —— — — — 
— — = i * — 2 _ — 5 4 = 8 2 
— — * T- — — — Tx * 5 > a> <> * - — $3 * * — P : 


__— — W r 
» — > — — . od . - « L oy = — — 
L « l - 1 * bo — = 
— —Y —_—_ - - Tom ws o —— — * % — hy » *#L, —— 8 1 he” 4 P ines - 
— — — 5 * — _ i < 4 — — - 
7+ ox: S-- <= *-— — -— <a ve — LAS Te 4s — 122 - 2 EEE. So” 2 41 — db - 


— — 


EB. 
WS 


S AS == == ama 


DD EEE 
= > 2 "Sri EIS, <1 1 


— — — 4 * = 22 


892 © The Nineteemb Book f 
77. 


Thither he turn'd again, where ſeated was Ichdr 
The angry Lover, twixt her Friends and Lor Wi 
For in that Troop much Talk he thought would 
Each great Aſſembly Store of News affords, 
He ſided there a luſty lovely Laſs, | 
And with ſome Courtly Terms the Wench he ba 
le fains Acquaintance, and as bold appears 

As he had known that Virgin Twenty Year, 


78. 


He ſaid, would ſome ſweet Lady grace me fo, | 
To chuſe me for her Champion, Friend and Kh 
Proud Godfrey's or Rinaldo's Head (I troe) 
Should feel the Sharpneſs of my Curtlax bright; 
Ask me the Head (fair Miſtreſs) of ſome Foe, 
For to your Beauty wooed is my Might; 


So he began, and meant in Speeches wiſe ap 

Further to wade, but thus he broke the Ice: * 
79. 

Therewithrhe fil d, and ſling gan to frame Inde 


His Looks, ſo to their Old and Native Grace, 
That towards him another Virgin came, 
Heard him, beheld him, and with baſhful Face 
Said, for thy Miſtreſs chuſe no other Dame 
But me, on me thy Love and Service place, 

I take thee for my Champion, and apart 
Would reaſon with thee, if my Knight thou at. 


Wit 
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thdrawn, ſhe thus began, Vafrine Husch 
now thee well, and me thou know'ſt of old, 
nis laſt Trump this drove the ſubtil Spie, 
ſmiling towards her he turn'd him bold, 

re that I wote I ſaw thee earſt with Eye, 
for thy Worth all Eyes ſhould thee behold, 
nus much I know right well, for from the ſame 
hich earſt you gave me different is my Name. 


81. 


Mother bore me near Biſertus Wall, 

Er Name was Lesbine, mine is Almanſore : © 

new long ſince (quoth ſhe) what Men thee call, 

d thine Eſtate, diſſemble it no more, 
om me thy Friend hide not thy {elf at al. 

I bewray thee let me die therefore. 
lam Erminia, Daughter to a Prince, 

But Tancred's Slave, thy Fellow-Servant ſince; 


82. 


de e happy Months within that Priſon kind, 
nder thy Guard rejoyced I to d wel, 


— Ind thee a Keeper meek and good did find. + | 
Face ne ſame, the ſame I am ; behold me well. © - ; 
1 he Squire her lovely Beauty call'd to Mind, 2 


; q nd mark'd her Viſage fair: from thee expel * 
; All fear (ſhe ſaies) for me live ſafe and ſure, - 


Abu I will thy Safety, not thy Harm procure. , 
Wit But 
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But yet I pray thee (when thou doſt return) no- 

To my dear priſon lead me home again; fror 

For in this hateful freedom Ev'n and Morn Fine 

I figh for Sorrow, mourn and weep for Pain: fal 


But if to ſpie perchance thou here ſojourn, T en {f 
Great hap thou haſt to know theſę:ſecrets plain Wipeats 
For I their Treaſons falſe, falſe Trains can i 
Which few beſide can tell, none will bewray. 


84. 


On her he gaz'd, and ſilent ſtood this while, 
Armida's Sleights he knew, and Trains unjukt 


Women have Tongues of Craft, and Hearts of i 
—_ They will, they will not, Fools that on them tui 2! 
Por in their Speech is Death, Hell, in their ſmil; ele, 
At laſt he ſaid, if hence depart you luſt, 2 
Iwill you guide, on this conclude we here, Ike 
And further Speech till fitter time forbear. Puc 
85. 

Forthwith (ere thence the Camp remove) to ride fre 

They were reſo] v'd, their flight that Seaſon fits, © 
Vafrine departs, ſhe to the Dames beſide 1 


Returns, and there on Thorns a while ſhe ſits, 


Of her new Knight ſhe talks, till Time and Tide i wil 
To {cape unmark'd ſhe find, then forth ſhe gits, * 4 
Thither where Vafrine her unſeen abode, (roc 3 


There took the Horſe, and from the Camp tif 
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And for their Chieftain wiſt Iknew your Gliſe 
What Garments, Enſigns, and what Arms you un 
Thoſe feigned Arms he forc'd me to deviſe, M 
So that. fram yours but ſmall or nought they y; 
But theſe unjuſt Commands my thoughts deſpit 
Within their Camp therefore I liſt not tarry, 
My Heart abhors I ſhould this Hand defile 
With ſpot of Treaſon, or with act of Guile.) 


90. 


This is the Cauſe, but not the Cauſe alone: Mi 
855 there ſhe ceas d, and Bluſh'd, and on the min 
alt down her Eyes, theſe laſt Words ſcant ou 
She would have ſtopt, nor durſt pronounce themyly 
The Squire what ſhe conceal'd would know, as ou 
That frember Breaſt her ſecret thoughts could firy 
Of ge Fu (quoth he) why would'ſt thou ly 
Thoſe Cauſes true, from me thy Squire and Cui 


91. 


With that ſhe fetcht a ſigh, Sad, Sore and Deep, 
And from her Lips her Words ſlow trembling ci 
Fruitleſs, (ſhe ſaid) untimely, hard to keep, 
Vain Modeſty farewel, and farewel Shame, 
Why hope you reſtleſs Love to bring on ſleep? 
Why ſtrive you Fires to quench ſweet Cupid's fla 

No no, ſuch cares, and ſuch reſpects. beſem 


Great Ladies, wandring Maids them nought eli 


ld 
— 
a 
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92. 

Jule, Ist Night fatal to me and Antioch Town, | 
ou ui en made a Prey to her commanding Foe, - i 
e, WH loſs was greater than was ſeen or known, L 
cy vu ere ended not, but thence began my Woe : | 
deſpil, nt was the loſs of Friends, of Realm or Crown; j 
ry, vith my State I loſt my ſelfallo, . | 
file Ne're to be found again, for then I loſt 
uile, iy Wit, my Senſe, my Heart, my Soul almoſt. 

FL ** 0 | .- ... (Fa 
e: eugh Fire and Sword, through Blood and Death 
the much all my Friends did Burn, did Kill, did Chace) 
nt oa know'ſt I ran to thy dear Lord and mine, 
them un firſt he entred had my Fathers place, 
w. 25 0088 kneeling with alt Tears in my ſwoln 
ould aht Prince (quoth I) grant Mercy, Pity, 


94. 
d Deep, Wift me by the trembling Hand from Ground, 
bling cu ſtay'd he till my humble Speech was done 115 


ep, aid, a Friend and keeper haſt thou fourid 

ne, r Virgin) not to me in vain you run: 
ſleep ? eetneſs ſtrange from that ſweet Voices ſound 
pid's flangggced my Heart, my Breaſts weak fortreſs won, 


ſeem Which creeping through my Boſom ſoft became 
aght cſi Wound, a Sickneſs, and a quenchleſs Flame: 


T Q q He 


— 
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99 


He viſits me, with Speeches kind and grave 
He ſought to eaſe my Grief, and Sorrows Smet 
He ſaid; I give thee Liberty, recave 


——- 


CAL 
he 1 
On: 
uy 
Dy . 
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ith ; 


, 


9 5. 


But, who can hide Deſire, or Love ſuppreſs? Fa he 


Oft of his Worth with thee in Talk 1 trove, | 
Thou (by-my trembling Fit that well could 


What Fever held me) ſayd'ſt, thou art in Lo 

But I denay'd, for what can Maids do leſs ? 

And yet my Sighs thy Sayings true did prove, 
Inſtead of Speech, my Looks, my Tears, mine! R 
Told in what Flame, what Fire thy Miſtres i 


97: 


Unhappy Silence, well I might have told 
My Woes, and for my Harms have ſought Ra 
Since now my Pains and Plaints I utter bold, 
Where none that hears can help or eaſe my Gt 
From him I parted, and did cloſe upfold _ 
My Wounds within my Boſom, Death was Cli 

Of all my Hopes and Helps, till Loves ſweet! 

Pluckt off the Bridle'of Reſpe& and Shame, 


— 
— 


22 
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caus d me ride to ſeek my Lord and Knight, . 


Whe that made me ſick could make me found: 
on an Ambuſh I miſchanc'd to light 


ki 
Sm * 


riant were, and me to Gaza brought. 


I uel Men, in Armour clothed round. 
e b Bly I ſcap'd their Hand by mature Flight, 
fi 1 fled to Wilderneſs and deſart Ground, | 
bin 1 there I liv'd in Groves and Foreſts wild, 
aint Aich gentle Grooms and Shepherds Daughters mild. 

99. 
e den hot Love which Fear had late ſuppreſt, 
rk vi d again, there nould I longer fit, _ - | 
dale Ut ode the Way I came, nor ere took Reſt, _ q 
in Lon like Danger, like Miſhap I hit, . 
es? | oop to Forage and to Spotl addreſt, | 
pro" ontred me, nor could I flie from it:: | 
3 duch us was I tane, and thoſe that had me cought, \ 


100. 
ue : Rd for a Preſent to their Captain gave, 
Sol ; [ entreated and beſought ſo well, 


„he mine Honour had great Care to _ \ 
my Whince with fair Armida let me dwell,  _ 
1d Oh taken oft, eſcaped oft I have, 5 

Was 1 8 what Haps I paſt, what Dangers fell, 

S bis often Captive, free ſo oft again, _ 

Sham my firſt Bands I keep, ſtill my firſt Chain. 


Qq 2 And 
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101. 
And he that did this Chain ſo ſurely bind, | 
About my Heart, which none can looſe but he., Wo 
Let him not ſay, go (wandring Damſel) find he f 


d u 
De lis 


Through the High Wayes Vafrino would not yall: 
A Path more ſecret, ſafe and ſhort, he knew, W 
And mw cloſe by the Cities Wall he was, er w 
When Sun was ſet, Night in the Eaſt up flew, 
With drops of Blood beſmeer'd he found the Ce W 
And ſaw where lay a Warriour murdred ner, ed, 

That. all bebled the Ground, his Face to dd n. 

He turns, and ſeems to treat, though dead he ſho t 


HOVER hr | I 
103. 


His Harneſs and his Habit both bewray'd 
He was a Pagan, forward went the Squire, 
And ſaw whereas another Champion lay'd 
Dead on the Land, all ſoil'd with Blood and 
This was ſome Chriſtian Knight Vafrino ſaid; 
And marking well his Arms and rich Attire, / 
He loos'd his Helm, and ſaw his Viſage plalt 
And cry'd, alas here lies Tancredie ſlain! 
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ut he, N Woful Virgin tarryed, and gave heed - |. - 

ind he fierce Looks of that proud Saracine, © 

h me, that high cry (full of fad Fear and Dread) -. 

d, ad through her Heart with Sorrow, Grief & Pine, 
_  'Wncred's Name thither ſhe ran with ſpeed, + 

her Ci one half mad, or drunk with too much Wine, 

arney il FF when ſhe ſaw his Face, pale, bloodleſs, dead, 

Je lighted, nay, ſhe ſtumbled from her Steed: 


105. 
d notyd * JD 
nev, Springs of Tears ſhe looſeth forth, and eryes |; 
S, er why brings thou me, ah Fortune blind? b 


) flew, e dead(for whom I liv'd) my Comfort lies, . 
| the Cn Wc War for Peace, Travel for Reſt I find; 5 
2 ed, I have thee, ſee thee, yet thine Eyes i 
to Se d not upon thy Love and Handmaid kind, 
cad he Mido their Doors, their Lids faſt cloſed ſever, 

13 as, I find thee for to loſe thee ever. | 


106. a 


4 | | ; 
aire, er thought that to mine Eyes (my Dear) 5 
d couldſt have grievous or unpleaſant been; 
2d and iow would blind or rather dead I were, 
0 ſaid ty ſad plight might be unknown, unſeen, _ . 
\ttire, where is thy Mirth and ſmiling Chear 2 
(age plane are thine Eyes clear Beams and Sparkles ſheen? 
ly fair Cheek where is the purple red, 


lain! 
"9 Foreheads whiteneſs? are all gon, all dead? 


Qq 3 Though 


. F 
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E Though gon, though dead, 1 love thee ftill bange D 
Death Wounds, but kills not Love; yet if thou iff | ich 
Sweet Soul, ſtill in his Breaſt, my Follies bol Melo 
Ah, pardon, Loves Deſires, and Stealths forgiv WF m 
Grant me from his pale Mouth ſome Kiſſes ol he! 
Since Death doth Love of juft Reward deprin Wl . q 
And of thy Spoils ſad Death afford me thi, WF ho 


Let me his Mouth pale, cold and bloodleſs 
108. 


O gentle Mouth ! with Speeches kind and ſit “ 
Thou didſt relieve my Grief, my Woe and Pan, 
.  Eer my weak Soul from this frail Body fleet, 
Ah, Gomfort me with one dear Kiſs or twain,. 
Perchance if we alive had happ'd to meet, 
They had been giv'n which now are ſtoln, O 
Ofeeble Life, betwixt his Lips out fly, 
Ol let mekils thee firſt, then let me die. 


109. 


Receive my yielding Spirit, and with thine 


—— 


Guide it to Heav'n, where all true Love hath ju ob 
This ſaid, ſhe figh'd, and tore her Treſſes fins fie 15 
And from her Eyes two Streams pour'd on bis tLo 
The Man revivd with thoſe Showers Divine nd þ 
Awak'd, and opened his Lips a Space: For 
His Lips were open; but faſt ſhut his Eye, She 

And with her Sighs, one Sigh from him up 1 
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Ibo e Dame perceiv'd that Tancyed breath d and ſigh d, 

-. rich calm'd her Grief ſome deal and eas 'd het Fears: 

« bly Pocloſe thine Eyes(ſhe ſales)my Lord and Knight, 


my laſt Services, my Plaints and Tears, 


* her that dies to ſee thy woful Plight,, 
x Hy lat of thy Pain her Part and Portion bears, 
eim Once look on me, ſmall is the Gift I crave, 


eſti. Arbe laſt which thou canſt give, or I can have. 
111. 


1 c.... cred look d up, and clos'd his Eyes again, 
1 Pin Mavy and dim, and ſhe renew'd her Woe: 
och 7; afrine, cure him firſt, and then complain, 
| cd'cine is Lifes chief Friend; plaint her moſt Foe : 
Wal, ey pluckt his Armour off, and ſhe each Vein, 

0 Ich Joynt, and Sinew felt, and handled ſo, 
* And ſearcht ſo well, each thruſt, each cut & wound. 
* That hope of Life her Love and Skill ſoon found, 


112. 


om Wearineſs and Loſs of Blood ſhe ſpyd 
Js greateſt Pains and Anguiſh muſt proceed, 
Wy ought but her Vail amid thoſe Deſarts wide 
In bil te had to bind his Wounds, in ſo great need, 
Lenin gut Love could other Bands (though ſtrange) provide, 
Ind Pity wept for Joy to ſee that deed, 
N Bye For with her Amber Locks cut off, each Wound, 
: 10 5 She tyd: O happy Man, fo cur'd, fo bound ! 


Qq4 For 
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113. 
For why her Vail was ſhort and thin, thoſe de 


Nor Salve, nor Simple had ſhe, yet to keep, 
Her Knight alive, ſtrong Charms of wondrous ky 
She ſaid; and from him drove that deadly {leey, / 
That now his Eyes he lifted, turn'd and twind 
And ſaw his Squire, and ſaw that courteous Du 
In Habit ſtrange, and wondred whence ſhe cu 


114. 


He ſaid, O Yefrine, tell me, whence com'ſt thu?! 
And who this gentle Surgeon is, diſcloſe ; 


She ſmiPd, ſhe figh'd, ſhe look't ſhe wiſt not hon, Wi: 


She wept, rejoyc'd, ſhe bluſht as red as Roſe, 
You ſhall know all (ſhe ſaies) your Surgeon nor 
Commands your Silence, Reſt, and ſoft Repoſe, 
You ſhall be ſound, prepare my Guerdon meet, 
Alis Head then lay'd ſhe'in her Boſom ſweet, 


115. 


Vafrine devis'd this while how he might bear 
His Maſter home, e're Night obſcur'd the Land, 
When loe a Troop of Souldiers did appear, 
Whom he defcry'd to be Tancredies Band, 
With him when he and Argant met they were; 
But when they went to Combat Hand for Hand, 
He bade them ſtay behind, and they obey'd, 


But came to ſeck him now, ſo long he ſtay d. 
£65 & Bebe 


L 
Perfe 


= 


&W daes tl 
And cruel Hurts to faſten, rowl, and blind, 


theſ⸗ 


In th 


Eat v 


L 7 th : 


h inc 
f his 


GOoD FREY of BU ALR. Gog> 


116 
ſe dey es them, many follow'd: that Enqueſt i ] 
| 


d, theſe alone found out the righteſt Way rj 


n their friendly Arms the Men addreſt 

gat whereon he ſate, he lean'd, he lay: 
Woth Tancred) ſhall the ſtrong Circaſſian reſt 
is broad Field, for Wolves and Crows a Prey? 
h no, defraud not you that Champion brave 


f his juſt Praiſe, of his due Tomb and Grave: 
117. 


In his dead Bones no longer War have II. 
dy he dy'd, and nobly Was he ſlain, 11 0 rg, r 
n let us not that Honour him deni, 
ich after Death a lonely doth remain: 
Pagan dead they lifted up on hig, 
] after Tancred bore him through the Plain. 
Cloſe by the Virgin chaſt did Vafrine rid, 
As he that was her Squire, her Guard, her Guide, 


118. 


ot hon, 
le, 
1 nol * 
pole, 
1 meet, 
weet, - 


Wt home (quoth Tancred) to my Wonted-Tent, .. + 
dear me to this Royal Town, I-pray,: ;'.' 1) 
Er if cur ſhort by Humane Accident 
le, there I may ſee my lateſt Day, i) 44 1 7 
e Place where Chriſt upon his Croſs was rent, 
Heav'n perchance may eaſier make the Way, 
Hnd e're I yield to Deaths and Fortunes Rage, 


> 


Ferform'd thall-be my Vow and Pilgrimage. 
Thus 


y'd, 
tay'd, 9 
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119. 

Thus to the City was Tancredy born, EE 
And fell on Sleep, lay'd on a Bed of Down, bye 
Vafrino where the Damſel might ſojourn, LA 5 
A Chamber got, cloſe, ſecret, near his own; |. Lat 
That done he came the Mighty Duke beforn, 2 
And Entrance found, for till his News were kullli.,7 © 


Nought was concluded mongſt thoſe Knighsy 1 ith x 
Their Counſel hung on his report and words. (lu 6 


Where weak and weary wounded Raimond ly, 

Godfrey was ſet upon his Couches Side, 

And round about the Man a Ring was made 

Of Lords and Knights that fill'd the Chamber val 

There while the Squire his late Diſcovery ſai, 

To break his Talk, none anſwer'd, none reply', 
My Lord (he ſaid) at your Command I wen 

And view'd their Camp, each Cabbin, ow 

| 1M 


But of that Mighty Hoſt the Number true 
Expect not that I can, or ſhould. deſcrie, 

All cover'd with their Armies might you view 
The Fields, the Plains, the Dales and Mountains! 

I faw what Way ſo ere they went and drew, 
They ſpoiFd the Land, drunk Floods & Fountains 
For not whole Jordan could have given them Dil 
Nor all the Grain in Syria, Bread, I think. 
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122. 


c yet amongſt them many Bands are REAP 

n, in Horſe and Foot, of little Force and 

' at keep no Order, "know no Trumpet's Sound, 

'1: at draw no Sword, but far off ſhoot and fight, | 

r it yet the Perſian Army doth abound 

dre Sth many a Footman ſtrong, and hardy Knight, 

oY o doth "his Kings own Troop which all is framed 
or Souldicrs old, th immortal Squadron named. 


123. 

dH mortal called is that Band of right, 
Prof that Number never wanteth one, 

t in his empty Place ſome other Knight + 

eps in, when any Man is dead or gone: 


* 40 his Armies Leader Emireno hight, 11 
reply1, Nixe whom in Wit and Streng * are few or none, 
1 wet BY Who hath in Charge in plain and pitched Field, 
—4 To fight with you, to make you flie or yield. 


1 24. 


ue ind well T know their Army and their Hol, 

| [Eithin a Day or two will here arrive: 
| view at thee Rinaldo it behoveth moſt 
ant311 R's keep thy noble Head, for which they fines 
rer, Mor all the Chief in Arms or Courage boaſt 
tas Ol hey will the ſame to Queen Armida give, x 
_ Daß And for the ſame ſhe gives her {elf in Price, 
NK. 


Such Hire will many Hands to Work entice; 
The / 
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125. 


The chief of theſe (that have thy Murder ſworn) Wi us 

Is Altamore, the King of Sarmachand? 

Adraſtus then, whoſe Realin lies near the Morn, 

A hardy Giant, bold, and ſtrong of Hand, 

This King upon an Elephant is born, 

For under him no Horſe can ſtir or ſtand; 
The third is Tzpherne, as brave a Lord 
As ever put on Helm, or girt on Sword. 


126. | 

Wt leſ 
| This ſaid, from young Rinaldo's angry Eyes all 
= Flew Sparks of Wrath, Flames in his Viſage fu you 
if He long' d to be amid thoſe Enemies, ho el 


Nor Reſt nor Reaſon in his Heart could find, d fo 
But to the Duke Yafrine his Talk applyes, Wbnm: 


The greateſt News (my Lord) are yet behind, 80 1 
For all their Thoughts, their Crafts and Counſels vu So 11 
By Treaſon falſe to bring thy Life to End. | 


127. 
Then all from Point to Point he gan expoſe 
The falſe Compact, how it was made and wrought, 
The Arms and Enſigns feigned, Poyſon cloſe, | 
Ormondo's Vant, what Praiſe, what Thank he ſought los'd 
And what Reward, and ſatisfied all thoſe. 
That would demand, enquire, or ask of ought, 


Silence was made a while, when Godfrey thus, 
Raimondo ſay, what Counſel glv'ſt thou us ? 


W 
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t as we purpos'd late, next Morn (quoth he) 
t us not ſcale, but round beſiege this Tower, 
| at thoſe within may have no Iffue free: . Af 
orn, WS cally out, and hurt us with their Power. 

Ir Camp well reſted and refreſhed ſee, - +! -:: 
ovided well againſt this laſt Storm and Shower, 

And then in pitched Field, fight, if you Will, 
Af not, delay, and keep this Fortreſs-ſtill. 


won) | 


129. 


Wt leſt you be endang'red, hurt or ſlain, 
; Fall your Cares, take Care your ſelf to ſave, _ 
e ſhin, you this Camp doth live, doth win, doth rain, 


ho elſe can rule or guide theſe Squadrons brave? 


d. Id for the Traytors ſhall be noted plain, 
| mmand your Guard to change the Arms they Have, 
1d, do ſhall their Guile be known, in their own Net 
cls rn! So ſhall they fall, caught in the Snare tliey ſet. 
| 130. 
s it hath ever thus the Duke begun) 3 
e hy Counſel ſhews thy Wiſdom and thy Love, 
rought, Ind what you left in Doubt ſhall thus be done, 
e, Te will their Force in pitched Battle prove; 
e ſought $0s'd in this Wall and Trench, the Fight to hun, 
oth ill this Camp beſeem, and worſe behove, 
ht, But we their Strength and Manhood will aſfay, 
thus, And trie, in open Field and open Day: 
82 ; | 04445 7 4 $1008 US de SORYARIARAM 
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The Fame of our great Conqueſts to ſuſtain, -; 

Or hide our Looks and Threats they are not ab 

And when this Army is ſubdu'd and ſlain, 

Then is our Empire ſettled, firm and ſtable, 

The Tower ſhall yield, or but reſiſt in vain, 1 

For Fear her Anchor is, Deſpair her Cable, 
Thus he concludes, and rowling down the A 
Faſt ſet the Stars, and call'd them all to Ret, 


O 0) | 43 © | There- 
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2 2 1 
* The Ae 


The Pagan Hoſt arrives, and cruel Fight 


Makes 2 the Chriſtiant, and their 5 Power 3 
The Soldan longs in Field tg prave his Might, 


with the old King quits the beſieged Toner; 
Tet both. are ſain, and in Eternal Night : 
A Famous Hand [4 ves each his Fatal War; 


Rinald appeard Armida 5 firſ#-the Field | 
The chr Ren, win, then Praiſe Fo God they yield. 
| 1. Foy 


HE Sun call'd up the World from idle Sleep, 
And of the Day ten Hours were gone and paſt, 
ten the bold Troop that had the Tower to keep, 
Syd a ſudden Miſt, that overcaſt | 
ce Earth, with mirkſom Clouds and Darkneſs deep, 
d ſaw it was th'Eg yptian Camp at laſt, 
Which rais'd the Duſt, for Hills and Valleys broad 
hat Hoſt did overſpread and overload, 


612 if 77 "The: Twentieth | Book of 5 'E 
RE. 
 Therewith a mer: Shout and joyful Cry 1 
The Pagans rear d, from their beleged old: IN 
The Cranes from Thick with ſuch 2 Rumour] Sri 
His hoary Froſt and Snow when Hyeins old Wn th 
Pours down, and faſt to warmer Regions hie, Mie me 
From the ſharp Winds, fierce Storms and Tempeſta n he 
And quick, and ready this new Hope and Ai ad 
Their Hands, to ſhoot; their Tongues to threatenui ent 
Zi : 

From whence their ire, their wrath and hardy un fi 
Proceeds, the French well knew, and plain eſpii Ney 
For from the Walls and Ports the Army great Wa to 
They ſaw her Strength, her Number, Pomp, andi dn 
Swelled their Breaſts with Valours noble Heat, fre 


Battle and Eight they wiſht, Arm, Arm, they qi - 
The Youth to give the Sign of Fight all pr: 4 
l. 00 


Their Duke, and were Ove" d — Tk 
— 
Till Morning next, for he refus'd to Fight, 
Their Haſt and Heat he bridled, but not . fr 
Nor yet with ſudden Fray or Skirmiſh light, 
Of theſe new Foes would he vain T ryal make, gr 
After ſo many Wars (he ſaies) good right, * 2 
It is, that one Dayes Reſt at leaſt you take, 


For thus in his vain Foes he cheriſh would 
The Hope, which in their Strength they have & lyl 


wy 1 
DINCY 
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5. 
eee Aurord's gentle Beam appear, nwen T 
110 WE Souldiers armed, preſt and ready lay, on 
wor == Skies were never half fo'fair and clear, 


F n the breaking of that bleſſed Dar. 
merry Morning ſmil'd, and ſeem'd to wear 
her filver Crown, Sun's golden Ray, 

hd without Cloud, Heav'n his redoubled Light 
ent don to fee this F ield, this Fray, this Fight. 


6. 


rl 
pelle 
d Ail 
aten n 


rdy un firſt he ſaw the Day break, ſhew and: Witny* : : 
n eſp 2 his Hoſt in good Array brought duct yy 
great to beſiege the Tyrant Aladine, 2 
andfi 0:4 he left, and all the faithful Rout, at yorl 4 


eat, from the Towns was come of Paleſtine, dh be wy 
ey c\WWerve and ſuccour their Deliverer ſtout; 18 
I pray ga with them left a hardy Troop beſide, ! 3 
le 100 Gaſcoigns ſtrong; in Arms well — 7 Fell: 


7. 


t, was Godfredo's Count'nance, ſuch his Char 
orale, t from his Eye ſure Conqueſt flames and ſtreama, 
ht, ins gracious Favours in his Looks appear, 70 
nake, great and goodly more than earſt he ſeems, 
t, Face and Forehead full of Nobleſs were, owt! 5 
>, on his Cheek ſmiled Youth's purple Beants, + 

1d Ind in his Gate, his Grace, his Acts, his E 

ve & hl Pnewhat (far mote than mortal) lives and len! 


Rr He 


| c 


He had not marehed far, ere he eſpied 


GC 


whor 
Vicco 
Be ind t 
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Of his proud Foes the mighty Hoſt draw nigh, q 
| A Hill at firſt he took; and fortified 
| At his Left-Hand which ſtood his Army by, 
1 Broad in the Front, behind more ſtrait up- tiel, 
His Army ready ſtood the Fight to try, 
And to the middle Ward well arm'd he briy 


His Footmen ſtrong, his Horſemen ſerv'd for u 


9. | 


i To the left Wing, ſpread underneath the bent 
9 Of the ſteep Hill, that ſav'd their Flank and Sik 
The Roberts twain, two Leaders good, he ſent, 
His Brother had the middle Ward to guide; 


[7 


En th 

rode. 
f Fac. 
1 htne 


To the right Wing himſelf in Perſon went chee 
Down, where the Plain was dang'rous, broad and to 
And where his Foes with their great Number M nd t 


Perchance environ round his Squadrons bold. Mheſe 


10. 


There all his Lorrainers and Men of Might, 
All his beſt arm'd he plac'd, and choſen Bands 
And with thoſe Horſe ſome Footmen armed lig 
That Archers were, (us'd to that Service) ſtand all 
Th'Adventrers then, in Battel and in'Fight as 
Well try'd, a Squadron famous through all s de 
On the Right-Hand he ſet ſome deal afide, Vo fr 
Rinaldo was their Leader, Lord and Guide. 


laſt | 
d no 
1 ere f 
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11. 
cs hom the Duke, In thee qur Hope is lad 
' nigh, victory, thou muſt the Conqueſt gain, 
ind this mighty Wing, ſo far diſplaid, 
by, Na with thy noble Squadron cloſe remain; 
-tled, when the Pagans would our Backs invade,  - 
i them then, and make their On-ſet vain 5 :; 
e brig or if I gueſs aright, they have in Mind 
for eo compaſs us, and charge our Troops behind. 


12. 
En through his Hoſt, that took ſo large a Scope, 
14 ode, and view'd them all, both Horſe and Foot, 
Face was bare, his Helm unclos'd and ope, 
Wh cncd his Eyes, his Looks bright Fire ſhat out, 
cheers the fearful, comforts them that hope, 
W to the bold recounts his Boaſting ſtout, 
nd to the valiant his Adventures hard,. 
heſe bids he look for Praiſe, thoſe for Reward. 


bent 
nd Si; 
- ſent, 
le; 

nt 


13. 


ght, I laſt he ſtaid, where of his Squadrons bold, 
Bands d nobleſt Troops, aſſembled was beſt Part, 
ere from a riſing Bank his Will he told, 


d all that heard his Speech thereat took Heart: 
das the Molten Snow from Mountains cold 
as down in Streams with Eloquence and Art, 
ide, ' o from his Lips his Words and Speeches fell, 
uide, Phrill, ſpeedy, pleaſant, ſweet and placed well. 


* * — P r r © Ron an 
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14. 


My hardy Hoſt, you Conqu'rors of the Eaſt, 
You ſcourge, wherewith Chriſt whipt his Heathen, 
Of Victory, behold the lateſt Feaſt, 
See the laſt Day, for which you wiſht alone, 
Not without Cauſe the Sar cens moſt and heat 
Our gracious Lord hath gathered here in one, 
For all your Foes and his aſſembled are, 
That one Days Fight may end ſeven Years of} 


15. 


This Fight ſhall bring us many Vidories, 1 
The Danger none, the Labour will be ſmall, Walk 
Let not the Number of your Enemies | 
Diſmay your Hearts, grant Fear no Place at all 
For Strife and Diſcord through their Army fi Kn. 
Their Bands ill rankt, themſelves entangle ſhall w e 
And few of them to ſtrike or fight ſhall com, MNougl 
For:fome want Strength, ſome Heart, ſome Ell. 0 heth 
uk! ie | * (rot 0 | 


16. 


This Hoſt, with whom you muſt encounter non, 

Are Men half naked, without Strength or Skill 

From Idleneſs, or following the Plow, = 

Late preſſed forth to War, againſt their Will, (tu al 

Their Swords are blunt, Shields thin, ſoon pi Liy 

Their Banners ſhake, their Bearers ſhrink, for HMEartt 
Their Leaders heard, obey'd, or follow'd be, Md or 
Their Loſs, their Flight, their Death I will fo | ps 


# 
: 
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r 13 ad in Purple, 3 in Gold, yy 
ſeems ſo fierce, ſo hardy, ſtout and ſtrong, 
Per or weak Arabians vanquiſh could, 

an he not reſiſt your Valours long. 

can he do (tho wiſe, though ſage, though bold) 
at Confalion Trouble, Thruſt and Throng ? 


known he is, and worſe he knows his Hoſt 
ange Lords ill fear'd are, ill obey'd of moſt. 


18. 

am Captain of this choſen. Crew, 

© whom I oft have conquer d, triumpht oft, 
Lands and Linages long fince I knew, 

my fla = Knight obeys my Rule, mild, eaſie, ſoly- 
e (hall, N each Sword, each Dart, each Shaft I view, 


1 cone ough the Quarrel fly in Skies Mot, b. 
me Ei ſhether the ſame of Ireland, be, or France, 
(und from what Bow it comes, what Hand per- 


(chance. 
19. 


an cake; and an uſual Thing, 
ou have oft, this Day, ſo win the Field, 


ter nol, 


r Sul 


1, (thou Neal and Honour be your Vertue's Sting, , .... - 
on pie Lives my Fame, Chriſt's Faith defend and ſhield, 
„for IIarth theſe Pagans. ſlain and wounded bring, 
2 be, Nad on their Necks, make them all die or yield, 
vill Phat need I more exhort you? from your Eyes 

1 [ ſee how Victory, how Conqueſt flies, 


Rr3 Upon 


# 
f 
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20. 
Upon the Captain (when his Speech was done) the 
It ſeem'd a Lamp and golden Light down cam WWth 1 
As from Nights azure Mantle oft doth run Wt wi 
Or fall, a ſliding Star, or thining Flame; re tl 
But from the Boſom of the burning Sun Wath . 
Proceeded this, and Garland-wiſe the ſame pd tr 
; e noble Head encompaſt round, nd 
And (as ſome thought) foreſhew'd he ſhall hi 
(cron 
21. 
Perchance (if Man's proud Thought, or ſawcy Tan 
Have Leave to judge or guels at heav'nly Thin hd ri 
This was the Angel which had kept him low, , I. 
That now came down, and hid him with his V hat 
While thus the Duke beſpeaks his Armies ſtr "A 
And 4 Troop and Band in Order brings, II. 
Lord Emniren his Hoſt diſpoſed well, uk 
And with bold Words whet on their Courage = © 
—* 

The Man brought forth his Army great with 57 - 5 
In Order good, his Foes at Hand he ſpide, 4 10 
Like the new Moon his Hoſt two Horns did poli - 4 is 
In midſt the Foot, the Horſe were on each Side tg 
The right Wing kept he for himſelf to lead, Ie: 3: 

Great Altamore receiv'd the left to guide, 8 
The middle Ward led AMfleaſſes proud, * 


And in that Battle fair Armida ſtood 
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23. 


done) the right Quarter ſtood the Indian grim, 
1 — th Tifpberne and all the Kings own Band; 


It where the left-Wing ſpread her Squadrons trim 
Pre the large Plain, did Altamoro ſtand, 
With African and Perſian Kings with him, 

d two that came from Meyoe's hot Sand, 


In 


| 


1C 


d Aud all his Croſs-baws and Slings he plac' d, 
e nere Room beſt ſerv'd to ſhoot, to throw, to caſt, 
(con 1 | 
T bus Emiren his Hoſt put in Array, 
oe, 0 ad rode from Band to Band, from Rank to Rank, 
Fo N | s Trunchmen now, and now himſelf doth ſay, 
his Nl hat Spoyl his Folk ſhall gain, what Praiſe, what 
« fir; WP him that fear d, look up, ours is the Day (Thanks 
6 . 1 ſays, Vile Fear to bold Hearts never ſink, 
nds How dareth one againſt an hundred fight? 
ourage i Our Cry, our Shade will put them all to Flight. 


| 25. 


vith Saat to the bold, go hardy Knight, (he ſays) 


: | is Prey out of his Lions Paws go tear: 


3 „ ſome before his Thoughts the Shape he lays, 
ch Sik nd makes therein the Image true appear, 
g low his fad Country him intreats and prays, 


ad, 


7 


[is Houſe, his loving Wife, and Children dear, 
dSuppoſe (quoth he) thy Country doth beſeech 
And pray thee thus, ſuppoſe this is her Speech. 


Rr 4 Defend 
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Ge 


Defend my Laws, uphold my Temples brave, dry 
My Blood from waſhing of my Streets, withholi, did e 
From raviſhing my Virgins keep, and ſave Int wi 
Thine Anceſtors dead Bones and Aſhes cold, heir F 


Thy Sons, their Cradles, ſnews thy Marriage 


27. 


To all the reſt, you for her Honours Sake, 
Whom Aſia makes her Champions, by your Mat 
Upon theſe Thieves, weak, feeble, few, muſt tike 
A ſharp Revenge, yet juſt, deſerv'd and right, 
Thus many Words in ſev'ral Tongues he ſpale, 
And all his ſundry Nations to ſharp Fight 

— Encouraged, but now the Dukes had done 
Their Speeches all, the Hoſts together run. 


28. 


It was a great, a ſtrange and wondrous Fight, 
When Front to Front thoſe noble Armies met, 
How every Troop, how in each Troop each Kni 
Stood preſt to move, to fight, and Praiſe to get, 
Looſe in the Wind waved their Enſigns light, 
Trembled the Plumes that on their Creſts were ſet 
Their Arms, Impreſſes, Colours, Gold and Stone, 
Gainſt the Sun-beams, ſmil'd, flamed, ſparkled, ſhot 1 


# 
* 
.- 
* 
by 
* 
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29. 
e, [EF dry topt Oaks, they ſeem'd two Forreſts thick: 
hold did each Hoſt with Spears and Pikes abound, 


Int with their Bowes, in Reſts their Lances ſtick, 
heir Hands. ſhook Swords, their Slings held Cobles 
e, en Steed to run was ready, preſt & quick (round: 
his Commanders Spur, his Hand, his Sound; 
chafes, he ſtamps, careers, and turns about, 
e foams, ſnorts, neighs, and Fire and Smoak breaths 
| (out. 


30. 


"2 
„ 


Frrour it ſelf in that fair Sight ſeem'd fair, 


d Pleaſure flew amid ſad Dread and Fear: 
ſt tle Ne Trumpets ſhrill, that thundred in the Air, 
it, here Muſick mild and ſweet to every Ear: 
pale, Ne faithful Camp (though leſs) yet ſeem'd more rare 


that ſtrange Noiſe, more warlike, ſhrill and clear, 
In Notes more {weet, the Pagan Trumpets jar, 
un. Theſe ſung, their Armors ſhin'd, theſe gliſtred far. 


31. 


* Chriſtian Trumpets give the deadly Call, 


it, 
e Pagans anſwer, and the Fight accept; 


et, 


h Knie godly Frenchmen on their Knees down fall 
get, WP pray, and kiſt the Earth, and then up lept 
ht, e fight, the Land between was vaniſht all, 
vere ſet Combat cloſe each Hoſt to other ſtept ; 


1 Stone, For now. the Wings had Skirmiſh hot begun, 
ed, fn And with their Battles forth the Footmen run. 
* 


0 ; But 
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32. 


But who was firſt of all the Chriſtian Train, 
That gave the On- ſet firſt, firſt won Renown? 
Gildippes thou wert ſhe, for (by thee ſlain) 


Wl th 
e 1] 


The King of Orms, Hircano tumbled down, 1 5 
The Man's Breaſt-bone thou clov'it and rent in ti h 


So Heav'n with Honour would thee bleſs and om 


Pierc'd through he fell, and falling hard wit 1 
His Foe, prais d for her Strength, and for hf Tn 


33s 


Her Lance thus broke, the hardy Dame forth an 
(With her ſtrong Hand) a fine and trenchant Bly 
And gainſt the Perſians fierce and bold ſhe flew, 
And in their Troop, wide Streets and Lanes ſhe nu 
Even in the girdling Stead divided new 

In Pieces twain, Zophire on Earth ſhe lade; 
And then Alarco's Head ſhe ſwapt off cleen, 
Which like a Foot-ball tumbled on the Green 


34» 


A Blow fell'd Artaxerxes, with a Thruſt 
Was Argeus ſlain, the firſt lay in a Trance, 
Iſmael's left Hand cut off fell in the Duſt; 
For on his Wreſt her Sword fell down by Chang 
The Hand let go the Bridle where it luſt, 
The Blow upon the Courſer's Ears did glance, 
Who felt the Reins at large, and with the Stud 
-- Half mad, the Ranks diſordred, troubled, brok-M 
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33. 
n, u theſe, and many moe, by Time forgot, 
wn e ſlew and wounded, when againſt her came 
) The angry Perſians all, caſt on a Knot, 
„ or on her Perſon would they purchaſe Fame: 
in traf et her dear Spouſe and Husband wanted not 
dam great Need) to aid the noble Dame; i 
d vil Thus joyn'd, the Haps of War unhurt they prove, 


r höfd Their Strength was double, double was their Love. 


36. 


he noble Lovers uſe well might you ſee, 
nt Bly wondrous Guiſe, till then unſeen, unheard,  : 
e flew o ſave themſelves forgot both he and ſhe, 
ſhe nu: ch others Life did keep, defend and guard +; 
he Strokes that *gainſt her Lord diſcharged be, 


3 The Dame had Care to bear, to break, to ward. 

leen, His Shield kept off the Blows bent on his Dear, 

Green Which (if need be) his naked Head ſhould bear. 
37. | 

po each ſav'd other, each for others Wrong 

e, Vould Veng'ance take, but not revenge their own: 

3. The valiant Soldan Artabano ſtrong aA 

Char f Bæcan Ifle, by her was overthrown, 


And by his Hand (the Bodies dead among?) 

Alvante (that durſt his Miſtreſs wound) fell down, 
And ſhe between the Eyes hit Arimont, 

(Who hurt her Lord) and cleft in twainhis Front, 


But 
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38. 


But Altamore who had that Wing to lead, 

For greater Slaughter on the Cbriſtians made; 

For where he turn'd his Sword, or twin'd his Ste 

He ſlew, or Man and Beaſt on Earth down laid, 

Happy was he that was at firſt ſtruck dead, 

That fell not down on live, for whom his Blade 
Had ſpar'd, the ſame caſt in the duſty Street, 

His Horſe tore with his Teeth, bruis'd with his Fe, 


39. 


By this brave Perſians Valour kill'd and ſlain 
Were ſtrong Brunello, and Ardonia great; Ine b 
The firſt his Head and Helm had cleft in twain, | His p 
The laſt in ſtranger-wiſe he did intreat, Jtron 
For thorow his Heart he pierc'd, and thorow the Ven he ! 
Where Laughter hath his Fountain and his Seat, 1 For 

8g that (a dreadful Thing, unbeliev'd uneath) 1 Shs 

He laught for Pain, and laught himſelf to Dea 


AC. 
bo $34.55 ight 
Nor theſe alone with that accurſed Knife, 2 Ble 
Of theſe ſweet Light and Breath deprived lie; That 
But with that cruel Weapon loſt their Life, zut h 
Gentonio, Guaſcar, Roſimond, and Guy; Were 


Who knows how many in that fatal Strife F 
He ſlewꝰ what Knights his Courſer fierce made di Wt 

The Names and Countries of the People ſlain, We 
Who tells? their Wounds and Deaths who can e, 
did T | (plain? 4 
k With 
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41. 
58 


— 
ith this fierce Kings encounter durſt not one. 
lot one durſt combat him in equal Field, 


) $:14ippes undertook that Task alone; = 
Stech o Doubt could make her ſhrink, no Danger yield, 
ud, Thermodont was never Amagone, 


hat menag'd ſteeled Ax, or carried Shield) 11 
That ſeem'd ſo bold as ſhe, ſo ſtrong, ſo light, 
When forth ſhe run to meet that dreadful Knight. 


42. 
he hit him, where with Gold and rich Anmail, 
2 is Diadem did on his Helmet flame, L 
Ihe broke and cleft the Crown, and caus'd him vail 
aln, is proud and lofty Top, his Creſt down came, 
Strong ſeem'd her Arm that could ſo well affail : 
he Ven he Pagan ſhook for Spight and bluſht for Shame, 
Seat, I Forward he ruſht, and would at once requite 
wy | Shame, with diſgrace; and with revenge, deſpight. 
> Death | | | 1 "IZLE ON 
43. 
ight on the Front he gave that Lady kind, 
Blow ſo huge, ſo ſtrong, ſo great ſo fore, ' 
ie; That out of Senſe and feeling, down the twin' d? 


Put her dear Knight his Love from Ground up-bore, 
Nere it their Fortune, or his noble Mind, 2 
He ſtaid his Hand, and ſtrook the Dame no more: 
ALLion ſo ſtalks by, and with proud Eyes 
8 Bcholds, but ſcorns to hurt a Man that lies. 


1 | . g . 
(plain: : | This 
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44 


This while Ormonde falſe, whoſe cruel Hand 
Was arm'd, and preſt to give the Traytrous Bly 
With all his Fellows *mongſt Godfredo's Band 
Entred unſeen, diſguis'd that few them know: 
The thieviſh Wolves(when Night o re · ſhades the li 
That ſeem like faithful Dogs in Shape and Shoy 
So to the clofed Folds in ſecret creep, bu! 
And Entrance ſeek, to kill ſome harmleſs Shen Stai 


45. 


He proached nigh, and to Godfredo's Side 
The bloody Pagan now was placed neer; 
But when his Colours gold and white he ſpy'd, 
And ſaw the other Signs that forged were, 
See, fee; this Traytor falſe (the Captain cry'd) 
That like a Frenchman would in Show appear, 
\ Behiold how near his Mates and he are crept, 
This ſaid, upon the Villain forth he lept; 


46. 


Deadly he wounded him, and that falſe Knight | 
Nor ſtrikes, nor wards, nor ftriveth to be gone; 
But (as Meduſa's Head were in his Sight) 
Stood like a Man new turn'd to marble Stone, 
All Lances-broke, unſheath'd all Weapons brigii 
All Quivers empticd were, on them alone, 
In Parts ſo many were the Traytors cleft, 
hat thoſe dead Men had no dead Bodies Ii 1 


vi 
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47. 


| en Godfrey was with Pagan Blood beſpred, 
; Bloy > entred then the Fight, and that was paſt, 
ui here the bold Perſian fought and — 
There the cloſe Ranks he op' ned, cleft and braſt 

lat efore the Knight the Troops and Squadrons fled, 
how, Ag 4frick Duſt before the Southern Blaſt ; 

The Duke recall'd them, in Array them placed, 
Sher, | 8 id thoſe that fled, and him afſail'd that chaſed. 

The Champions ſtrong there fought a Battle ſtout, 

Ney never {aw the like by Zanthus old: 
py'4, Conflict ſharp there was mean-while on Foot 

| vixt Baldwin good and Muleaſſes bold: 

yd) ee Horſemen alſo (near the Mountains Rout, 
ear, d in both Wings) a furious Skirmiſh hold, :. 


rep. And where the barb'rous Duke in Perſon ſtood, a 
t; Twixt Tiſhberner and Adraſtus proud; 


49. 
Cnight With Eniren Robert the Norman ſtrove, 5850⁰ 
gone; eng Time they fought, yet neither loſt nor wonz | 


ee other Robert's Helm the Indian clove, 
Ha broke his Arins, their Fight would ſoon be done: 


tone, 

r bright, om Place to Place did Tifphernes rove, 

1 d found no Match, againſt him none durſt run, 
ekt, But where the Preaſe was thickeſt thither flew 


The Knight, and at each Stroke fell'd, hurt or flew. 
Thus 
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Thus fought they Iong, yet neither ſhrink nor pl 
In equal Ballance hung their hope and fear: 
All full of broken Lances lay the Field, 

All full of Arms that clov'n and ſhatter'd were, 
Of Swords, ſome to the body nail'd the Shield 
Some cut Men's Throats, and ſome their Bellies 
Of Bodies, ſome upright, ſome groveling lay, Bi 
And for themſelves eat Graves out of the C 


5 1 * 
Beſides his Lord ſlain, lay the noble Steed, 


There friend with friend lay kill'd, like Lovers (e 
There Foe with Foe, the live under the dead, Ncut 
The Victor under him whom late he flew : 1 > ſab 
A hoarſe unperfect Sound did each where ſprea, whe 
Whence neither Silence, nor plain out-cries flew: i taſt 
There fury roars, ire threats, and woe compha hol 

One weeps, another cries, he ſighs for Pains. 
* Thing 

52. 
The Arms that late ſo fair and glorious ſeem, 

Now ſoyl'd and flubber'd, ſad and ſullen grow, , 
The Steel his brightneſs loſt, the Gold his beam; n h1 
The Colours had no Pride, nor Beauties ſhow ; {Wiſſinove 
The Plumes and Feathers on their Creſts that ſteſ cher 
Are ſtrowed wide upon the Earth below: ank 
The Hoſts both clad in blood, in duſt and mp i<1d 
Had chang'd their cheer, their pride, their 0 | bei : 
| | = 


pi 
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33. 


now the Moors, Arabiant, Ethiops black, 
f the left Wing that held the utmoſt marge) 
ead forth their Troops, and purpos'd at the back 
vere, d fide, their heedleſs Foes t' aflail and charge: 
1eld, {fingers and Archers were not flow, nor flack 
lies i thoot and caft, when with his Battel large 

lay, Rnaldo came, whole fury, haſte and ire, 

 Cly, PWeem'd carthquake;thunder,tempeſt, ſtorm and fire. 


or yul 
+ 


54 


firſt he met was Aſimire, his Throne 

t ſet in Meroe's hot Sun-burnt Land, ; 

cut his Neck in twain, Fleſh, Skin and Bone, 
: ſable Head down tumbled on the Sand; | 


| 
VEersSig 


d, 


{pread, when by Death of this black Prince alone, 

s flew; WWE tail of Blood and Conqueſt once he fand, 
mplinÞyV hole Squadrons then, whole Troops to Earth he 
alm. ' (brought, 


hings wondrous, ſtrange, incredible he wrought. 


»ÞL 
em, 


grow, gave more deaths than ſtrokes, and yet his blows. 
beam; Mn his feeble Foes fell oft and thick;\ — 
nove three Tongues as a fierce Serpent ſnows, 


how; 
at {tre \ ich rolls the one ſhe hath ſwift, ſpeedy, quick; 
links each Pagan, each Arabian trows. 
and m iclds three Swords, all in one Hilt that ſtick/ 
ir richs \ is readineſs their eyes fo blinded hath, - -. 
beir dread that wonder bred, fear gave it faith: 
1 8 The 
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G 
| | 56. 
The Africk Tyrants and the Negro Kings 
Fell down on Heaps, drown d each in others Bl e {<2 
Upon their People ran the Knights he brings, * 
Prickt forward by their Guide's enſample good, | . A 
Kill'd were the Pagans,broke their Bowes & Sling ſh, © 1 
Some dy'd, ſome fell; ſome yielded, none withſtol; i, © b 
A Maſſacre was this, no Fight; theſe put ( 75 
Their Foes to Death, thoſe hold their Throazuſf Hs | 
57 
Small while they ſtood, with Heart and hardy Fu bra! 
On their bold breaſts deep wounds and hurts to bu. ..: 


1 Ea 
With b. 
iſtred 
The h. 
ill,) 


58. 


Like as the Wind ſtopt by ſome Wood or Hill, 
Grows ſtrong & tierce, tears boughs & trees in twil 
But with mild Blaſts, more temp'rate, gentle, fil 
Blows through the ample Field, or ſpacious PII 
Againſt the Rock as Sea-waves murmur ſhrill, - 
But filent paſs amid the open Main : 
Rinaldo ſo, when none his Force withſtood, 
Aſſwag'd his Fury, calm'd his angry mood; 


| naldo 
e On 
noble 
Lor. 
e kne 
Dye, H 
| le cha 
l he ch 


% 
1 


: To » 4 - 
. * " - ny 
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59. 


e ſcorn'd upon their fearful backs that fled 
b wreak his Ire, and ſpend his Force in vain, 

t 'gainſt the Footmen ſtrong his Troops he led, 
ſhoſe fide the Moors had open left and plain, 
he Africans that ſhould have ſuccoured 

What Battel, all were run away or ſlain, 

Upon their Flank with force and courage ſtout, 

His Men at Arms affail'd the Bands on fout: 


60. 


brake their Pikes, and brake their cloſe array, 
Wired their Battel, fell'd them down around, 
Wind or Tempeſt with impetuous ſway 

1 e Ears of ripened Corn ſtrikes flat to ground: 
With blood, arms, bodies dead, the hardned Clay 
Witred the Earth, no Graſs nor Green was found, 
TW be horſemen running thorow & thorow their bands 
ill, Murder, Slay, few ſcape, not one withſtands. 


61. 


ö 
's reclk 


falls 


Coe do came where his forlorn Armide 


le. on her golden Chariot mounted high, 
ul n noble Guard ſhe had on every fide 
vil Lords, of Lovers, and much Chivalry : 
run Ie knew the Man when firſt his Arms ſhe ſpy'd, 
wwe Pre, Hate, Wrath, ſweet Deſire, ſtrove in her Eye, 
to Y. * chang'd ſome deal his look & count'nance bold, 
nod; Ihe chang'd from Froſt to Fire, from Heat to Cold. 


S 2 The 
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= 
The Prince paſt by the Chariot of his Dear, 


Like one that did his Thoughts elſewhere beſtor I 
Yet ſuffred not her Knights and Lovers near 7 


Their Rival ſo to ſcape withouten Blow, Do ha 

One drew his Sword, another coucht his Spear, I tea: 

Her ſelf an Arrow ſharp ſet in her Bow, He tur 
Diſdain her Ire new ſharpt and kindled hath, IA th 
But Love appeas'd her, Love aſſwag'd her Wag ” 
| And 

. 

Love bridled Fury, and reviv'd of new 

His Fire not dead, though buried in Diſpleaſu A is 

Three Times her angry Hand the Bow up- drer, Met ne 

And thrice again let ſlack the String at Leiſure; 1 Lin 

But Wrath prevail'd at laſt, the Reed out- flev, Mich 


For Love finds Mean, but Hatred knows no Mei N ſhot 
Outflew the Shaft, but with the Shaft, this Chants h 


This With ſhe ſent ; Heavens grant it do no Fan * 
| eſp 
64. 
She bids the Reed return the Way it went, | 

And pierce her Heart which ſo unkind could poli wha 
Such Force had Love, though loſt and vainly hi 
What Strength hath happy, kind and mutual Lot [ In 1 
But ſhe that gentle Thought did ſtraight repem, e no 
Wrath, Fury, Kindneſs, in her Boſom ſtrove, 1 his; 
She would, ſhe would not, that it miſt or ji ny {tre; 
Her Eyes, her Heart, her Wiſhes followed it his 


Her ( 
1 
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65. 
eſtoy t yet in vain the Quarrel lighted not, 
ir on his Hawberk hard the Knight it hit, 
Bo hard for Womans Shaft or Womans Shot, 
Year, I ſtead of piercing, there it broke and fplit ; 
He'turn'd away, ſhe burnt with Fury hot, 
lach, n thought he ſcorn'd her Power, and in that fit 
er Wu hot oft and oft, her Shafts no Entrance found, 
And while ſheſhot, love gave her wound on wound. 


66. 


eaſur; is he then unpeirceable (quoth ſhe) 

-drev, Mt neither Force nor Foe he needs regard ? 

iſure; H Limbs (perchance) arm'd with that Harneſs be, 

flew, ich makes his Heart ſo cruel and ſo hard, 

» Malngl {hot that flies from Eye or Hand I ſee, 

11s ChangW'ts him, ſuch Rigour doth his Perſon guard, 

no HinfArm'd, or diſarm'd; his Foe or Miſtreſs kind, 
Peſpis'd alike, like hate, like ſcorn I find. 


67. 

. | | ; 
1uld what new Form is left, Device or Art, | 
nly e which, to which exchang'd, I might find Grace? 
ual Lin my Knights, and all that take my Part, 
repent, Me no help, no hope, no truſt I place, 
ove, 1 his great Proweſs, Might and valiant Heart, 
or hit, ſtrength is weak, all Courage vile and baſe, 
wed it his ſaid ſhe, for the ſaw how through the Field, 

| er Champions flie, faint, tremble, fall and yield. 


8 3 Nor 


68. 
Nor left alone can ſhe her Perſon ſave, 1 nd « 
But to be {lain or taken ſtands in fear, The | 
Though with her Bow a Javelin long ſhe have, I Hut o 


Vet weak was Phebe's Bow, blunt Palla's Spez. And! 
But, as the Swan, that ſees the Eagle brave, One c 
Threatning her Fleſh and ſilver Plumes to tear, I The c 
Falls down, to hide her mongſt the ſhady Bro To 

Such were her fearful Motions, ſuch her Lon Th 


— 


69. 


But Altamore, this while that ſtrove and ſouglt 1* 
From ſhameful flight his Perſian Hoſt to ſtay, o br 
That was diſcomfit and deſtroy'd to nought, Inde 
Whilſt he alone maintain'd the Fight and Fray, ene? 
Seeing diſtreſt the Goddeſs of his thought, ew! 
To aid her ran, nay flew, and laid away Dew 

All care both of his Honour and his Hoſt, An 

If ſhe were ſafe; let all the World be loſt> Die 


70. 

To the ill-guarded Chariot ſwift he flv, twe 
His Weapon made him way with bloody War:! Faxt 
Mean-while Lord Godfrey and Rinaldo be The 8 
His feeble Bands, his People murdred are, nd! 
He ſaw their Loſs, but aided not his Crew Ws irc 
A better Lover than a Leader far, _ 8 

He ſet Armida ſafe, then turn'd again Paw 


With tardy Succour for his Folk were (lain - 


#5 
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71. 


na on that Side the woful Prince beheld 
Ie Battle loſt, no Help nor Hope remain'd z 
1ave, Put on the other Wing the Chriſtians yield, 
Spear, And fly, ſuch Vantage there th*Eg yprians gain'd, 
ve, One of the Roberts was nigh ſlain in Field; 

tear, ÞWhe other by the Indian ſtrong conſtrain'd 

Bro To yield himſelf, his Captive and his Slave; 
r Lon Thus equal Loſs and equal Foil they have. 


72. 
ſought afredo took the Time and Seaſon, fit 
ſtay, Io bring again his Squadrons in Array, 
zht, I Ind either Camp well ordred, rang'd and knit, 
Fray, 1 enew d the furious Battel, Fight and Fray, 
ew Streams of Blood were ſhed, new Swords them hit; 


ew Combats fought, new Spoils were born away, 
oft, And unreſolv'd and doubtful (on each Side) 
oft: | Did Praiſe and Conqueſt, Mars and Fortune ride. 


73: 


Set ween the Armies twain while thus the Fight 
axt ſharp, hot, cruel, though renew'd but late, 
The Soldan clomb up to the Towers hight, 
Ind ſaw far off their Strife and fell Debate, 
from ſome Stage or Theater the Knight 

Ew plaid the Tragedy of Humane State, 3 
Paw Death, Blood, Murder, Woe and Horror ſtrange, 
und the great Acts of Fortune, Chance and Change. 


84 
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74. 


At firſt aſtoniſht and amaz'd he ſtood, 
Then burnt with Wrath, and felf-conſuming lr, 
Swelled his Boſom like a raging Flood, 
To be amid that Battel ; ſuch Deſire, 
Such Haſte he had ; he dond his Helmet good, 
His other Arms he had before entire, 
Up, up, he cry'd, no more, no more, within 
This Fortreſs ſtay, come, follow, die or win, 


7 50 


Whether the ſame were Providence divine, 

That made him leave the Fortreſs he poſſeſt, 

For that the Empire proud of Paleſtine 

This Day ſhould fall, to riſe again more bleſt; 

Or that he breaking felt the fatal Line 

Of Life, and would meet Death with conſtant Bes 

Furious and fierce he did the Gates unbar, Son 

And ſudden Rage brought forth and ſudden As! 


76. 


Nor ſtaid he till the Folk on whom he cride 
Aſſemble might, but out alone he flies, 
A thouſand Foes the Man alone detide, 
And ran among a thouſand Enemies : 
But with his Fury call'd from every Side, 
The reſt runs out, and Aladine forth hies, 
The Cowards had no Fear, the Wiſe no Care, 


This was not Hope, nor Courage, but Deſpair. 


Ti ? 
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77. 


e dreadful Turk with ſudden Blows down caſt © 
le firſt he met, nor gave them Time to plain, 
r pray, in murdring them he made ſuch Haſt, 
That dead they fell, ere one could ſee them ſlain; 


g Ire, 


x, Pom Mouth to Mouth, from Eye to Eye forth paſt 
e Fear and Terrour, that the faithful Train 
un of Syrian Folk not us'd to dang'rous Fight, 
vin, Were broken, ſcattred, and nigh put to Flight. 
78. 
Pt with leſs Terrour, and Diſorder leſs, 
A Mc Gaſcoigns kept Array, and kept their Ground, 
Hough moſt the Loſs and Peril them oppreſs, 
leſt; nwares aſſail'd they were, unready found: 
o rav'ning Tooth or Tallon hard I gueſs 
nt Br Beaſt or eager Hawk, doth flay and wound 
r, do many Sheep or Fowls, weak, feeble, ſmall, 
en Wa. As his ſharp Sword kill'd Knights and Souldiers tall. 
79. 
de I ceem'd his Thirſt and Hunger ſwage he would 


7 


With him his Troops and Aladino old 
u their Beſiegers, kill'd the Gaſcoign Rout : — 
Wt Raimond ran to meet the Soldan bold, 
a or to encounter him had Fear or Doubt, 
Care, Though his right Hand by Proof too well he know, 
Jeſpair. WY Which laid him late for dead, at one huge Blow. 


7:8 


Iich their {lain Bodies, and their Blood pour'd out, 


They 
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80. 


They met, and Raimond fell amid the Field, 

This Blow again upon his Forehead light, 

It was the Fault and Weakneſs of his Eild, 

Age is not fit to bear Strokes of ſuch Might, 

Each one lift up his Sword, advanc'd his Shield, 

Thoſe would deſtroy, and theſe defend the Knigh 
On went the Soldan, for the Man he though 
Was ſlain, or eas'ly might be Captive brought. 


81. 


Among the reſt he ran, he rag'd, he ſmote, | 
And in ſmall ſpace, ſmall time, great wonders wroult; 
And as his Rage him led and Fury hot, 
To kill and murder, Matter new he ſought : 
As from his Supper poor, with hungry Throat, 
A Peaſant haſts to a rich Feaſt ibrought; 

So from this Skirmith to the Battel great 

He ran, and quencht with Blood his Furies Heil i 


82. 


Where battred was the Wall he ſallied out, 
And to the Field in Haſte and Heat he goes, 
With him went Rage and Fury, Fear and Doubt 
Remain'd behind among his ſcattred Foes: 

To win the Conqueſt, {trove his Squadron ſtout 
Which he unperfed left, yet loth to loſe 
The Day: the Chriſtians fight, reſiſt and die, 
And ready were to yield, retire and flie. 


Ti 


GoDFRET f BULLOIGNE. 639 
| 83. 
| The Gaſcoign Bands retir'd, but kept Array, 


The Syrian People ran away out-right, 
The Fight was near the Place where Tancred lay, 


t, His Houſe was full of Noiſe, and great Affright, 
eld, ie roſe and looked forth to ſee the Fray, 
: Knich WT hough every Limb were weak, faint, void of Might, 
ought He ſaw the Country lie, his Men o'rethrown, 
ought, Some beaten back, ſome kill'd, ſome felled down. 
84. 

Courage in noble Hearts that ne're is ſpent, 

W rough et fainted not, though faint were every Limb, 


But re inforc'd each Member cleft and rent, 

And Want of Blood and Strength ſupply'd in him, 
Un his left Hand his heavy Shield he hent, 

Nor ſeem'd the Weight too great, his Curtlax trim 

| His right-hand drew, nor for more Arms he ſtood, 
Or ſtaid, he needs no more, whoſe Heart is good: 


85. 


But coming forth, cry'd, Whither will you run, 
8, And leave your Leader to his Foes in Prey? 
Doubt WW What? ſhall theſe Heathen of his Armour won, 
n their vile Temples) hang up Trophies gay? 
Go home to Gaſcoign then, and tell his Son, 
That where his Father dy'd, you ran away: 
This (aid, againſt a thouſand armed Foes, 


| He did his Breaſt weak, naked, ſick, oppoſe, 


And 
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86. 


And with his heavy, ſtrong and mighty Targe, 

(That with ſev'n hard Bull's-hides was ſurely lin 

And ſtrengthned with a Cover thick and large 

Of ſtiff and well attempred Steel behind, 

He ſhielded Raimond from the furious Charge, 

From Swords, from Darts, from Weapons of each Kin! 
And all his Foes drove back with his ſharp Blat, 
That ſure and ſafe he lay, as in a Shade, 


87. 


Thus ſav'd, thus ſhielded Raimond gan reſpire, 

He roſe and rear'd himſelf in little Space, 

And in his Boſom burnt the double Fire CO 

Of Vengeance, Wrath, his Heart; Shame fill'd his Pac; 

He lookt around to ſpy, (ſuch was his Ire) 

The Man, whoſe Stroke had laid him in that Plz 
Whom when he ſees not, for Diſdain he quale, 
And on his People ſharp Revengement takes. 


88. 


The Gaſcoigns turn again, their Lord in Haſt 
To venge their Loſs his Band recorded brings, 
The Troop that durſt ſo much now ſtood agaſt, 
For where {ad Fear grew late, now Boldneſs ſpring 
Now follow'd they that fled; fled, they that chaſt; 
So in one Hour altreth the State of Things, 
Raimond requites his Loſs, Shame, Hurt and ll 
And with an hundred Deaths reveng'd one Fall. 


WIE 
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89. 
uin Raimond wreaked thus his juſt Diſdainn 


ge, In the proud Heads of Captains, Lords and Peers, 
y lin) e \ pies great Sons King amid the Train, 
ge Ind to him leaps, and high his Sword he rears, 


And on his Forehead ſtrikes, and ſtrikes again, 

ge, il Helm and Head he breaks, he cleaves, he tears, 
ch Kin, WW Down fell the King, the guiltleſs Land he bit, 

p Blat; BW That now keeps him, becauſe he kept not it. 


9o. 


heir Guides, one murdred thus, the other gone, 

She Troops divided were in divers Thought, 

eſpair made ſome run head long gainſt their Fone, 

o ſeek ſharp Death that comes uncall'd, unſought; 

nd ſome (that laid their Hope on Flight alone) 

ed to their Fort again; yet Chance ſo wrought, 

at P That (with the Fliers) in the Victors paſs, * 
a And ſo the Fortreſs won, and conquer'd was. 

kes. | 


ire, 


his Fi 


91, 


Ihe Hold was won, ſlain were the Men that fled, 


[aſt Courts, Halls, Chambers high; above, below, 

nes, Id Raimond faſt up to the Leads him ſped, 

gaft, ind there (of Victory true Sign and Show) 

s ſprins is glorious Standard to the Wind he ſpred, 

t chaſt; Nat fo both Armies his Succeſs might know, 

5, But Solyman faw not the Town was loſt, | 
and q For far from thence he was, and near the Hoſt; 
1e Fall. 


Into 


wil 


92. 
Into the Field he came, the lukewarm Blood Ihe no 


Did ſmoak and flow through all the purple Fiel 
There of {ad Death the Court and Palace ſtood, V m 
There did he Triumphs lead, and Trophies buill, Nne cl 
An armed Steed faſt by the Soldan yood, 
That had no Guide, nor Lord the Reins to weil, es lex 
The Tyrant took the Bridle, and beſtroad 
The Courſers empty back, and forth he road. Ih) 


93. 


Great, yet but ſhort and ſudden was the Aid, 
That to the Pagans, faint and weak he brought, 
A Thunderbolt he was, you would have ſaid, N 
Great, yet that comes and goes as ſwift as Though, 
And of his coming ſwift, and Flight unſtaid, 
Eternal Signs in hardeſt Rocks hath wrought, 
For by his Hand an hundred Knights were lain, 
But Time forgot hath all their Names, but twain; WW 


'B 94. 
A | Gildippes fair, and Edward thy dear Lord, Muſt I 
= - Your noble Death, ſad End, and woful Fate, Und . 


elf ſo much Power our vulgar Tongue afford) 
= To all ſtrange Wits, ſtrange Ears let me dilate, 


That Ages all mo Love, and ſweet Accord, I 
Your Vertue, Proweſs, Worth may imitate, Wh 
And ſome kind Servant of true Love that hears) Wo 


May grace your Death, my Verſes with ſome Teats 
3 J 


* 
4 
* 
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Ihe noble Lady thither boldly flew, 
Where the firſt Soldan fought, and him defide, 


* Two mighty Blows ſhe gave the Turk untrue, 
lil Dne cleft his Shield, the other pierc'd his Side 


ne Prince the Damſel by her Habit knew, 

See, ſee this Mankind Strumpet, ſee (he cride) 
This ſhameleſs Whore, for thee fit Weapons were 
Thy Neeld and Spindle, not a Sword and Spear. 


96. 


uns ſaid, full of Diſdain, Rage and Deſpite, 
\ ſtrong, a fierce, a deadly Stroke he gave, 


_ {nd pierc'd her Armour, pierc'd her Boſom white, 
* 1 N Vorthy no Blows, but Blows of Love to have: 
100 Her dying Hand let go the Bridle quite, 
? Phe faints, ſhe falls *twixt Life and Death ſhe ſtrave, 
"in Her Lord to help her came, but came too late, 
twain; Yet was not that his Fault, it was his Fate. 
97. 

What ſhould he do? to divers Parts him call 

Juſt Ire and Pity kind, one bids him go 
1 And ſuccour his dear Lady, like to fall 

he other calls for Vengeance on his Foe, 
ate, Lore biddeth both, Love ſays he muſt do all, 
by nd with his Ire joyns Grief; with Pity Woe, 
ME. What did he then? with his left Hand the Knight 
Wy | Would hold her up, revenge her with his right. 


But 


r of 


But to reſiſt againſt a Knight ſo bold 


Too weak his Will and Power divided, were; or 
So that he could not his fair Love uphold, * % 
Nor kill the cruel Man that flew his Dear, _— 
His Arm that did his Miſtreſs kind enfold, egit 
The Turk cut off, pale grew his Looks and Chex, T =, 

He let her fall, himſelf fell by her Side, "Mp... 


And for he could not fave her, with her dide. oref 


99. 


As the high Elm (whom his dear Vine had tw e G! 
Faſt in her hundred Arms and Holds embracd) Nit wi 
Bears down to Earth his Spouſe and Darling kind . Eur 
If Storm or cruel Steel the Tree down caſt, 1 d all 
And her full Grapes to nought doth bruiſe and grin 
Spoils his own Leaves, faints, withers, dies at lat;Wou m 

And ſeems to mourn and die, not for his own, 


But for her Death, with him that lies o'rethrom 
100. 


So fell he mourning, mourning for the Dame, 
Whom Life and Death had made for ever his; 
They would have ſpoke, but not one word could fran 
Deep Sobs their Speech, ſweet Sighs their Languag: 
Eich gaz'd on others Eyes, and while the ſame 
Is lawful, joyn their Hands, embrace and kiſs: Wi 
And thus ſharp Death their Knot of Life uni 
Together fainted they, together died. 
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1 


t now ſwift Fame her nimble Wings diſpread, 

d told each, where their chance, their fate, their fall, 

Paldo heard the Caſe, by one that fled Ts 

bm the fierce Turk, and brought him News of all, 

E ain, good Will, Woe, Wrath the Champion led 

Uhcar, Wiſs take Revenge, Shame, Grief for Vengeance call. 
ut as he went, Adraſtus with his Blade 

dide. oreſtall'd the Way, and ſure of Combat made. 


65 


102. 


twinlgze Giant cry'd by ſundry Signs I note, 
Cd) * Wat whom I wiſh, I ſearch, thou, thou art he, 
8 kind Warkt each Worthies Shield, his Helm, his Coat, 
all this Day have call'd and cry'd for thee, 
nd gra my ſweet Saint I have thy Head devote, 
at lall Wou muſt my Sacrifice, my Offring be, bot 
own, Nome let us here our Strength and Courage try, 
enrol hou art Armida's Foe, her Champion I. 

; 103. 
me, s he defy'd him, on his Front before, 
his; Non his Throat he ſtruck him, yet the Blow 
11d frau Helmet neither bruiſed, cleft nor tore, 
nguage in his Saddle made him bend and bow; 
ſame Naldo hit him on the Flank fo ſore, Wy 
kiſs; t neither Art nor Herb could help him nor; 
e until own fell the Giant ſtrong, one Blow ſuch Power, 


ach Puiſſance had; ſo falls a thundred Tower. 
pt t With 
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104. 


With Horrour, Fear, Amazedneſs and Dread. 
Cold were the Hearts of all that ſaw, the Fray, 
And Solyman (that view'd that noble Deed) 
Trembled, his Paleneſs did his Fear bewray; 
For in that Stroke he did his End areed, 
He wiſt not what to think, to do, to ſay, 
A Thing in him unuſed, rare and ſtrange, 
But ſo doth Heav'n Mens Hearts, turn, alter, chany. WS 


105. 

As when the ſick or frantick Men oft dream WW 

In their unquiet Sleep, and Slumber ſhort, iſh... 

And think. they run ſome ſpeedy Courfe, and ſeen... m. 

To move their Legs and Feet in haſty Sort, lie! 

Yet feel their Limbs far flower than the Stream prtune 

Of their vain Thoughts that bears them in this Spott long 
And oft would ſpeak, would cry, would call or fou gut r 
Yet neither Sound, nor Voice, nor Word fend d With 

106. i 
So run to fight the angry Soldan would, P 
And did E ak his Strength, his Might, his Ire, 0 15 


Yet felt not in himſelf his Courage old, 


His wonted Force, his Rage and hot Deſire, Wot + 
His Eyes that ſparkled Wrath and Fury bold) 
Grew dim and feeble, Fear had quencht that Fiꝶ us -, 
And in his Heart an hundred Paſſions fought, I Art nc 
Let none on Fear or baſe Retire he thought. My K 


wil 
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107. 


nile unreſolv'd he ſtood, the Victor Knight | 
rriv'd, and ſeem'd in Quickneſs, Haſte and Speed; 

Boldneſs, Greatneſs, Goodlineſs and Might, | 
{Wbove all Princes born: of humane Seed? 

Ihe Turk ſmall while reſiſts, not Death, nor Fight 
ade him forget his State, or Race, through Dreed, 
He fled no Stroaks, he fetcht no Groan nor Sigh, 
chang Bold were his Motions laſt, proud, ſtately, high. 


i 


I 08. 


1 Mow when the Soldan (in theſe Battles paſt 
at Antheus like oft fell, oft roſe again, 
er more fierce, more fell) fell down at laſt 


lie for ever when this Prince was flain : 


1d ſeem 


. | 
5 | 


ream Wrtune that ſeld' is ſtable, firm or faſt, 

ais Spor longer durſt reſiſt the Chriſtian Train, | 

cn But rang'd her ſelf in Row with Godfrey's Knights, 
n 


Wich them ſhe ſerves, ſne runs, ſhe rides, ſhe fights. 
109. 
e Pagan Troops, the King's own Squadron fled,” 


all the Faſt, the Strength the Pride, the F lower 
ate call'd Immortal. now diſcomfited, 


[> loſt that Title proud, and loſt all Power : 

zold) Wb him that with the Royal Standard fled, 

that Fetus Emireno ſaid, with Speeches ſower. 

fought, Art not thou he to whom to bear I —_— 

ought: Ny King's great Banner, and his Standard brave? 
Wi 


T t 2 This 
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110. 


This Enſign ( Rimedon) I gave not thee 
To be the Witneſs of thy Fear and Flight, 
Coward; doſt thou thy Lord and Captain ſee | 
In Battle ſtrong, and runn'ſt thy ſelf from Fight) 
What ſeek ſt thou? Safety? come, return with ne 
The Way to Death, is Pazh to Vertue right, MM 
Here let him fight that would eſcape; for this Þ 
The Way to Honour, Way to Safety i is. 


111. 


The Man return d and ſwell'd with Scorn and Shall, 


The Duke with Speeches grave, exhorts the ret; | - 
He threats, he ſtrikes ſometime, till back they on bl "= 


And Rage gainſt Force, Deſpair 'oainſt Death add 
Thus of his broken Armies gan he frame 

A Battle now, ſome Hope dwelt in his Breaſt, 
But Tiſipbernes bold reviv'd him moſt, 
Who fought, and ſeem'd to win, when all 4 


112. 


Wonders that Day wrought Noble Tifpherne, We Ch 
The hardy Normans all he overthrew ; 4 d lea 
The Flemmings fled before the Champion ſtern, Nhe Pec 
Gernier, Rogero Gerard bold he ſlew; d we 
His glorious Deeds to Praiſe and Fame DIE. e pr 
His Lives ſhort Date prolong d, enlarg'd and Hh an 
And then (as he that ſet ſweet Life at nougli hat a 
heir! 


The greateſt Peril, Danger moſt he ſought, 


| 
[ 
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e ſpy'd Rinaldo, and although his Field 
Azure, Purple now and Sanguine ſhows, 
Md though the Silver Bird amid his Shield 
Fere armed Gules; yet he the Champion knows, 
id ſayes, Here greateſt Peril is, Heav'ns yield 
ISrcngth to my Courage, Fortune to my Blows, 
That fair Armida her Revenge may ſee, ' 
Help Macon, for his Arms I vow to thee, - 


114. 


zus prayed he, but all his Vows were vain, 

zhound was deaf, or ſlept in Heavens above, 

hey cu as a Lion ſtrikes him with his Train, 
ith ad k s Native Wrath to quicken and to move; 
he awak'd his Fury and Diſdain, SUPT! 
d ſharpt his Courage on the Whetſtone Love, 
Hlimſelf he ſav'd behind his mighty Targe, 
And forward ſpurr'd his Steed and gave the Charge. 


nd Shan 


e reſt; 


caſt, | 
11 was li 


115. 


Ne Chriſtian ſaw the hardy Warriour come, 
ad leaped forth to undertake the Fight, * 
\ ſtern, Ie People round about gave Place and Room, 
A d wondred on that fierce and cruel Sight, (ſome, 
= prais'd their Strength, their Skill, and Courage 
and 10 nh and fo deſp'rate Blows ſtruck either Knight, 
00G" Bhat all that ſaw forgot both ire and Strife, 
ught. heir Wounds, their Hurts, forgot both Death & Life: 


yr ne, 


"tern 


It9 Ons 
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N 116. 


One ſtrook, the other did both ſtrike and wound, 

His Arms were ſurer, and his Strength was mor: 5 
From Fiſipberne the Blood ſtream'd down around, 
His Shield was cleft, his Helm was rent and tors 
The Dame that ſaw his Blood beſmear the Grout 
His Armour broke, Limbs weak, Wounds deep and {hr 


Thought, now her Field lay waſte, her Hedge ly 
117. 


Inviron'd with ſo brave a Troop but late, 

Now ſtood fhe in her Chariot all alone, 

She feared Bondage, and her Life did hate, 

All Hope of Conqueft and Revenge was gone, 
Half mad and half amaz'd from where ſhe ſate, 
She leaped down, and fled from Friends and Fone, 


Alone, ſave for Diſdain and Love, her Guide, 
4118. 


In Dayes of old, Queen Cleopatra ſo 
Alone fled from the Fight and cruel Fray, 
eee great his happy Foe, 
Leaving her Lord, to Loſs and ſure Decay. 
And as that Lord for Love let Honour go, 
Fotlow*d her flying Sails, and loft the Day: 
. So Tiſpberne the fair and fearful Dame 
Would follow, but his Foe forbids: the fame. 
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And all her Guard dead, fled, and overthrori 


(domW 


On a ſwift Horſe the mounts, and forth ſhe ride 
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But when the Pagans Joy and Comfort fled, 


s more; lt ſeem'd the Sun was ſet, the Day was Night, 

round, M*Gainſt the brave Prince with whom the combated 

ad tors He turn'd, and on the Forehead ſtruck the Knight: 

Croce When Thunders forg'd are in Tiphaius Bed, 

and Not Brontes Hammer falls ſo ſwift, ſo richt; 

thrown) The furious Stroke fell on Rinaldo s Ereft, 

"Tl Rs And made him bend his Head down to his Breaſt. 
dom Wt 


120. 


The Champion in his Stirrups high upſtart, 

And cleft his Hawberk hard and tender Side, 
e, And ſheath'd his Weapon in the Pagans Heart, 
one, The Caſtle where Man's Life and Soul do dide; 


» fate, The cruel Sword his Breaſt and hinder Part 

nd Tone, With double Wound unclog'd, and op'ned — - 

1 the ri And two large Doors made for his Life and Breath, 
Guides 


Which paſt, ad cur'd hot Love, with frozen Death. 


121. 


This done, Rinaldo ſtay d, and look'd 2 0 
7, Where he could harm bis Foes, or help his Friends; 
Nor of the Pagans ſaw he Squadron ſound: 
a5. | Each Squadron falls, Enſigu to Earth deſcends ; 


o, His Fury quiet then and leh he found, 
ay: There all his Wrath, his Rage and Raneour ends. 


Ve He call'd to Mind, how far from 6 or N 
ſame. Armida fled, alone, amaz d, afraid: ] 


TER Well 
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122. 

f 
Well ſaw he when ſhe fled, and with that Sight I parc 
The Prince had Pity, Courteſie and Care; T Be ſt 
He promis'd her to be her Friend and Knight, Ah v 
When earſt he left her in the Iſland bare: III pla 
The Way ſhe fled he ran and rode aright, But ſi 
Her Palfreys Feet Signs in the Graſs out-ware: ¶ Since 
But ſhe this while found out an ugly Shade, The 
Fit Place for Death, where nought could Life pu Dea! 

| (cad. 

123. | 
Well pleaſed was ſhe with thoſe Shadows brown, And | 
And yet diſpleas'd with Luck, with Life, with Lot I Dea! 
There from her Steed ſhe lighted, there lay'd don Love 
Her Bow and Shafts, her Arms that helpleſs proe 8 
re 


There lie with Shame (lhe ſaies) diſgrac'd, o rethror © 
Blunt are the Weapons, blunt the Arms I move, i 
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* + Weak to revenge my Harms, or harm my Foe, 1 Ar 
My Shafts are blunt, ah Love, would thine were i M. 
1 124. . 
Alas, among ſo many, could not one. And 
Not one draw Blood, one wound or rend his Skin? Au? 
{ All other Breaſts to you are Marble Stone, When 
, Dare you then pierce a Woman's Boſom thin? Now 
See, {ce my naked Heart on this alone | Now 
| Imploy your Force, this Fort is eath to win, Now 
; And Love will ſhoot you from his mighty Bow, Y 


Weauk is the Shot that dripile falls in Snow. 
Nt I pardo 
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ght I pardon will your Fear and Weakneſs paſt, 

Be ſtrong (mine Arrows) cruel, ſharp 'gainſt me, 

it, Ah Wretch, how is thy Chance and Fortune ca 
If plac'd in thee thy good and Comfort be? 

But fince all Hope is vain, all Help is waſte, (thee; 


re: ¶ Since Hurts eaſe Hurts, Wounds muſt cure Wounds in 

le, Then with thine Arrows Stroke cure Strokes of Love, 

0 7 g Death for thy Heart muſt Salve, and Surgeon prove. 
wad We | 

own, | And happy me, if being dead and ſlain, _ 

th Log bear not with me this ſtrange Plague to Hell, 

d don Love, ſtay behind, come thou with me Diſdain, 

's prove And with my wronged Soul for ever dwell; - 

thrown WW Or elſe with it turn to the World again, | 


ove, And vex that Knight with Dreams and. Viſions fell, 
Foe, | And tell him when *twixt Life and Death I ftrove) 
were (0! | My laſt Wiſh, was Revenge; laſt Word, was Love. 


127. 


And with that Word half mad, half dead ſhe ſeems, 
s Skin? An Arrow, poignant, ſtrong and ſharp ſhe took, 
When her dear Knight found her in theſe Extreams, 
n? No fit to dye, and paſs the Stygian Brook, 
| Now preſt to quench her own and Beauties Beams ; 
„ Now Death ſate on her Eyes, Death in her Look, 
ry Bow, When to her Back he ſtept, and ſtay d her Arm 
ow. Strecht forth, to do that Service laſt, laſt Harm. 


She 
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She turns, and (ere ſue knows) her Lord ſhe this, IN Cru: 
Whoſe coming was unwiſht, unthought, unknown, As c 


She ſhrikes, and twines away her ſdainful Eyes I Wor 


- From his ſweet Face, ſhe falls dead in a Swoun, I For 
Falls as a Flower half cut that bending lies: Com 
Heſheld her up, and left ſne tumble down, Whe 

nder her tender Side his Arm he plac'd, NN 


His Hand her. Girdle loos'd, her Gown unlacd; BY B 


129. 


e _ 
— 


And her fair Face, fair Boſom he bedews 
With Tears, Tears of Remorſe, of Ruth, of Sort Un! 


As the pale Roſe her Colour loſt renews, AL 
With the freſh Drops fall'n from the Silver Moro Thi 
So ſhe revives and Cheeks impurpled ſhews, Tin 
Moiſt with their own tears & with tears they borror i Let 


Thrice lock'd ſhe up, her Eyes thrice cloſed ſ t 1 


As who ſay, let me die, e're look on thee. © 
130. | 
And his ſtrong Arm with weak and feeble Hand, Cru 


She would have thruſt away, loos'd and unt win 10 
Oft ſtrove ſhe (but in vain) to break that Band, I If 
For he the Hold he got not yet reſigned, IF 
Her ſelf faſt bound in thoſe dear Knots ſhe fand, Let 
Dear, though ſhe feigned Scorn, ſtrove and repimei i 4 t 


At laſt ſhe ſpeaks, ſhe weeps, complains and crysſſ A 
et durſt not, did not, would not ſee his Eyes 


Cr 


5 1 = 7 6 Fo . 


$ Cruel at thy Departure, at Return 
As cruel, ſay, what Chance thee hither: 
Wouldſt thou prevent her Death, whoſe Heart forlorn 
For thee, for thee Deaths Strokes each Hour divideth? 
| Com'ſt thou to ſave my Life? alas, what Scorn, 
What Torment for ' Armida poor abideth? 
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No, no, thy Crafts and Sleights I well aefery, 
But the can little do that cannot die. 


T3 2. 


Thy Triumph is not great, nor well array'd, 
Unleſs in Chains thou lead a Captive Dame; 


A Dame now tane by Force, before Dorrit! 


his is thy greateſt Glory, greateſt Fame : 


1 


; | Time was that thee of Love and Life I e 


Let Death now end my Love, my Life, my Shame, 
Yet let not thy falſe Hand bereave this reath, 
For if it were thy Gift, hateful were Death; 


133. 


Crvel, my felf an hundred Wayes can find, 

Jo rid me from thy Malice, from thy kae, 

If Weapons ſharp, if Poiſons of all Kind,” 

| If Fire, if ſtrangling fail, in that Eſtate; 1 
Let Wayes enough 2 to ſtop this Wind : £ 

A thouſand Entries hath the Houſe of Fate. 


Ah, leave theſe Flattries, leave weak Hope to move, 
Ceaſe , ceaſe, my Hope is dead, dead is. my Love. 


Thus 


3 The Twenticth Book Fo: 


134- 


Thus mourned ſhe, and from her watry Eyes 
Diſdain and Love dropt down, roll'd up in Tear, 
From his pure Fountains ran two Streams likewik, 
Wherein chaſt Pity and mild Ruth appears : 
Thus with ſweet Words the Queen he pacifies, 


Madam, appeaſe your Grief, your Wrath, your Fan, | 


For to be crown'd, not ſcorn'd, your Life I ſaw; 


Your Foe, nay but your Friend, your Knight, you 


(Slave, 
135. 


But if you truſt no Speech, no Oath no Word; 
Yet in mine Eyes, my Zeal, my Truth behold: 
For to that Throne (whereof thy Sire was Lord) 
I will reſtore thee, crown thee with that Gold, 


And if high Heaven would ſo much Grace afford, | 


As from thy Heart this Cloud, this Vail unfold 
Of Pagani ſine, in all the Eaſt no Dame 
Should equalize thy Fortune, State and Fame. 

136. 


Thus plaineth he, thus prayes, and his Deſire 


Endears with Sighs that flie, and Tears that fall; Þ 


That as againſt the Warmth of Titan's Fire, 
'Snow-drifts conſume on Tops of Mountains tall: 
So melts her Wrath, but Love remains intire. 


Behold (ſhe ſaies) your Handmaid and your Thrall: 
My Life, my Crown, my Wealth uſeatyour Plealur; WR 
Thus Death her Life became, Loſs prov'd her Treaſu Þ 
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: nis while the Captain of th Egyptian Hoc. 
Tears, That ſaw his Royal Standard lay'd on Ground, 
evi, Paw Rimedon, that Enſigns Prop and Poſt, 

By Godfrey's Noble Hand, kill'd with one Wound,” 
es And al his Folk diſcomfit, {lain and loſt, 
o Coward was in this laſt Battle found, 
ut road about and ſought (nor ſought'i in vain) 
Some famous Hand of which he might be lain: 


138. 


EP gainſt Lord Godfrey boldly out he flew, 1 
1a: or nobler Foe he wiſht not, could not ſpie, as 
ord) f deſp'rate Courage ſhew'd he Tokens true, þ 
Id, here e're he joyn'd, or ſtay 'd, or paſſed by, "= 
fford, And cryed to the Duke as ne're he drew, 
fold I ehold of thy ſtrong Hand I come to die, 
Let truſt to overthrow thee with my Fall, 
3 My Caſtles Ruines ſhall break down thy Wall. 
139» 
R | This ſaid, forth ſpurr'd they both, both high adyance 


all: Their Swords aloft, both ſtruck at once, both hit, © 
His left Arm wounded had the Knight of France, 
11. His Shield was plerc'd, his Vantbrace cleft and ſplit, 
he Pagan backward fell, half in a Trance,. 
Thrall: On his Teft Ear his Foe ſo r 
= 4nd as he fought to riſe, Godfredo's Sword 
Pierced him through, ſo dy 0 that Armies Lord, 
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Of his great Hoſt when Exiren was dead. 
Fled the ſmall Remnant that alive remained; | 
Godfrey eſpy*d as he, turn'd, his Steed. 


5 


# 


Great Altamars on Foot, with Blood all ſtained, /M 

With half a Sword, half Helm upon his Head. 

Gainſt whom an hundred fought, yet not one gainel i 
Ceaſe, ceaſe this Strife, he cry d: and thou bra; I 
Yield, I am Godfrey, yield thee to my Might. 


141. 


He that till then his proud and haughty Heart 
To Act of Humbleneſs did never bend. (pn 
When that great Name he heard, from the Nor 
Of our wide World, renown'd to Æthiqhs end, 
Anſwer'd, yield to thee, thou worthy art, 
Lam thy Pris ner, Fortune is thy Friend: 
On 4ltamoro great thy Conqueſt bold 
Of Glory ſhall be rich, and rich of Gold: 


142. 


My Loving Queen, my Wife and Lady kind 
Shall Ranſom me with Jewels, Gold and Treaſure, 
God ſhield (quoth Godfrey) that my Noble Mind 
Should Praiſè and Virtue ſo by Profit meaſure, 
All that thou haſt from Perſia and from Inde 
Injoy it ſtill, therein I 199 Pleaſure, 
L fet no Rent on Life, no Price on Blood, 
I fight, and ſell not War for Gold or Good. 
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his ſaid, he gave 1 to his to keeps, (A . 
1 nd. after thoſe that fled his Co Urſe he bent; 
ey to the Rampiers fled and Trenches dep: 0 
ned, Net coald not ſo Deaths cruel Stroke prevent, 
ad, he Camp was won, and all in Rlood doth ſteep, 7 
gainel he Blood in Rivers ſtream'd fram Tent to 5 J 
u brm {le ſoil'd, defil'd defaced all tlie Ney. 
Knight Shields, Helmets, Armours, Ty and Feathers vr. 
ght. 
144. 
Thus Conquer'd Godfrey, and as yet the Sun 
irt i'd not in Silver Waves his golden Wain, + 
(part Nut Day-light ſerv'd him to the Fortreſs x won 
Nor with his Victorious Holt to turn again, 17 
nd, is bloody Coat he put not off, but ruuůnnnn 0 
o the high Temple with his Noble Nin dr 72 i 1 
And there hung up his Arms, and there he wa 
His _ there 7 and there Fa his 
i 8 | (Vows. - 
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